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N« 71. TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 20, 17S0. 



Vivere quod jirojyero jmvjier, nee inutilis minis 
Da veniam t jnroperat vivere nemo satis. mart. 

True, Sir, to live I haste, your pardon give, 
For tell me, who makes haste enough to live ? 

F. LEWIS. 

Many words and sentences are so frequently 
heard in the mouths of men, that a superficial 
observer is inclined to believe, that they must 
contain some primary principle, some great rule 
of action, which it is 'proper always to have pre- 
sent to the attention, and by which the use of 
every hour is to be adjusted. Yet, if we consider 
the conduct of those sententious philosophers, it 
will often be found that they repeat these apho- 
risms, merely because they have somewhere heard 
them, because they have nothing else to say, or 
because they think veneration gained by such 
appearances of wisdom ; but that no ideas are an- 
nexed to the words, and that, according to tat 

old blunder of the followers of Arislot\e> l&wSrc 
vol- v. jj 
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souls are mere pipes or organs, which transmit 
sounds, but do not understand them. 

Of this kind is the well-known and well-attested 
position, that life is short, which may be heard 
among mankind by an attentive auditor, many 
times a day, but which never yet within my 
reach of observation left any impression upon the 
mind ; and perhaps, if my readers will turn their 
thoughts back upon their old friends, they will 
find it difficult to call a single man to remem- 
brance, who appeared to know that life was short 
till he was about to lose it. 

It is observable that Horace, in his account of 
the characters of men, as they are diversified by 
the various influence of time, remarks, that the 
old man is dilator spe longus, given to procrasti- 
nation, and inclined to extend his hopes to a 
great distance. So far are we generally from 
thinking what we often say of the shortness of 
life, that at the time when it is necessarily short- 
est, we form projects which we delay to execute, 
indulge such expectations as nothing but a long 
train of events can gratify, and Buffer those pas- 
sions to sain upon us, which are only excusable 
in the pnme of life. 

These reflections were lately excited in my 

mind, by an evening's conversation with my friend 

Prospero, who, at the age of fifty-five, has bought 

an estate, and is now contriving to dispose and 

cultivate it with uncommon elegance. His great 

pleasure is to walk among stately trees, and lie 

.musing in the heat of noon under their shade ; 

be is therefore maturely considering how he 

•flhall dispose his walks and his groves, and has at 

/est determined to send for the beat \>lax\a from 

J**!?* and forbear planting till the ^e**- iwcwwu 
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Thus is life trifled away in preparations to do 
what never can be done, if it be left unattempted 
till all the requisites which imagination can sug- 
gest are gathered together. Where our design 
terminates only in our own satisfaction, the mis- 
take is of no great importance ; for the pleasure 
of expecting enjoyment is often greater than that 
of obtaining it, and the completion of almost 
every wish is found a disappointment ; but when 
many others are interested in an undertaking, 
when any design is formed, in which the improve- 
ment or security of mankind is involved, nothing 
is more unworthy either of wisdom or benevo- 
lence, than to delay it from time to time, or to 
forget how much every day that passes over us 
takes away from our power, and how soon an idle 
purpose to do an action, sinks into a mournful 
wish that it had once been done. 

We rfre frequently importuned, by the baccha- 
nalian writers, to lay hold on the present hour, 
to catch the pleasures within our reach, and re- 
member that futurity is not at our command. 

To pobov axftaZti @aiw xpivov, r\v tie nafiXfy;, 
ZnToty zugrvTEis ov po&w, aXXa fiarov. 

Soon fades the rose ; once past the fragrant hour, 
Tlur loit'rer finds a bramble for a flow'r. 

But surely these exhortations may, with equal 
propriety, be applied to better purposes ; it may 
be at least inculcated that pleasures are more 
safely postponed than virtues, and that greater 
loss is suffered by missing an opportunity of doitu^ 
good, than an hoar of giddy frolic and now} xftet- 
riment . 

*2 
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When Baxter had lost a thousand pounds, 
which he had laid up for the erection of a school, 
he used frequently to mention the misfortune as 
an incitement to be charitable while God gives 
the power of bestowing, and considered himself 
as culpable in some degree for having left a good 
action in the hands of chance, and suffered his 
benevolence to be defeated for want of quickness 
and diligence. 

It is lamented by Hearne, the learned anti- 
quary of Oxford, that this general forgetfulness 
of the fragility of life, has remarkably infected 
the students of monuments and records ; as their 
employment consists first in collecting, and after- 
wards in arranging or abstracting what libraries 
afford them, they ought to amass no more than 
they can digest ; but when they have undertaken 
a work, they go on searching and transcribing,, 
call for new supplies, when they are already 
overburdened, and at last leave their work un- 
finished. It is, says he, the business of a good 
antiquary, as of a good man, to have mortality al- 
ways before him. 

.Thus, not only in the slumber of sloth, but in 
the dissipation of ill-directed industry, is the 
shortness of life generally forgotten. As some 
men lose their hours in laziness, because they 
suppose that there is time enough for the repa- 
ration of neglect ; others busy themselves in pro- 
viding that no length of life may want employ- 
ment ; and it often happens, that sluggishness 
and activity are % equally surprised by the last 
summons, and perish not more differently from 
each other, than the fowl that received the shot 
in her flighty from her that ia k\\\e& w\w\ tivk 
hush. 
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Among the many improvements made by the 
last centuries in human knowledge, may be num- 
bered the exact calculations of the value of life ; 
but whatever may be their use in traffick, they 
seem very little to have advanced morality. They 
have hitherto been rather applied to the acqui- 
sition of money, than of wisdom ; the computer 
refers none of his calculations to his own tenure, 
but persists, in contempt of probability, to fore- 
tel old age to himself, and believes that he is 
marked out to reach the utmost verge of human 
existence, and see thousands and ten thousands 
fall into the grave. 

So deeply is this fallacy rooted in the heart, 
and so strongly guarded by hope and fear against 
the approach of reason, that neither science nor 
experience can shake it, and we act as if life were 
without end, though we see and confess its un- 
certainty and shortness. 

Divines have, with great strength and ardour, 
shown the absurdity of delaying reformation and 
repentance; a degree of folly, indeed, which sets 
eternity to hazard. It is the same weakness, in 
proportion to the importance of the neglect, to 
transfer any care, which now claims our atten- 
lion, to a future itime ; we subject ourselves to 
needless dangers from accidents which early dili- 
gence would have obviated, or perplex our minds 
by vain precautions, and make provision for the 
execution of designs, of which the opportunity 
once misted never will return. 

As he that lives longest lives but a little while, 
every man may be certain that he has no time to 
waste. The duties of life are commensurate to 
its duration, and every day brings its ta&i "wYStfJft. 

v 3 
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if neglected is doubled on the morrow. But he 
that has already trifled away those months and 
years, in which he should have laboured, must 
remember that he has now only a part of that of 
which the whole is little ; and that since the few 
moments remaining are to be considered as the 
last trust of heaven, not one is to be lost. 
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Omnxs Aristippum decuit color, ct status, et res, 
TeiUantem mojora, fere prsstnlibus ccquum. hojc. 

Yet Arut&ppns ev*ry dress became, 

In ev'ry various change of life the sime ; 

And though he aim*d at things of higher kind, 

Yet to the present held an equal mind. fbancis. 

To the Rambler. 

Si r ; — Those who exalt themselves into the chair 
of instruction, without enquiring whether any will 
submit to their authority, have not sufficiently 
considered how much of human life passes ia 
little incidents, cursory conversation, slight busi- 
ness, and casual amusements ; and therefore they 
have endeavoured only to inculcate the more 
awful virtues, without condescending to regard 
those petty qualities, which grow important only 
by their- frequency, and which, though they pro* 
duce no single acts of heroism, nor astonish us 
by great events, yet are. every moment exerting 
their fnfluencQ upon us, and make the draught of 
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life sweet or bitter by imperceptible instillations. 
They operate unseen and unregarded, as change 
of air makes us sick or healthy, though we breathe 
it without attention, and only know the particles 
that impregnate it by their salutary or malignant 
effects. 

You have shewn yourself not ignorant of the 
value of those subaltern endowments, yet have 
hitherto neglected to recommend good-humour 
to the world, though a little reflection will show 
you that it is the balm of being, the quality to 
which all that adorns or elevates mankind must 
owe its power of pleasing. Without good-humour, 
learning and bravery can only confer that supe- 
riority which swells the heart of the lion in the 
desert, where Jie roars without reply, and ravages 
without resistance. Without good-humour, vir- 
tue may awe by its dignity, and amaze, by its 
brightness ; but must always be viewed at a dis- 
tance, and will scarcely gain airiend or attract 
an imitator. 

Good-humour may be defined a habit of being 
pleased; a constant and perennial softness of 
manner, easiness of approach, and suavity of dis- 
position ; like that which every man perceives in 
himself, when the first transports of new felicity 
have subsided, and his thoughts are only kept 
in motion by a slow succession of soft impulses. 
Good-humour is a state between gaiety and un- 
concern ; the act or emanation of a mind at lei- 
sure to regard the gratification of another. 

It is imagined by many, that whenever they 
aspire to please, they are required to be merry, 
and to show the gladness of their souls by fixate 
of pleasantry, and bursts of laughter. Va& 



8 
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though these men may be ft* a time heard with 
applause and ad miration, they addon debght u* 
long. We enjoy thorn a little, and then retire to ■ 
easiness and good-humour, as the eye gases a 
while on on eminence jittering with the sun, 
but soon turns aching away to verdure and to- 
flowers. 

Gaiety is to good-humour aa aniaaal perfume* 
to vegetable fragrance ; the one overpower* weak • 
spirits, and the other recreate! and revive* thetn. 
Gaiety seldom fails to give some pain ; tile bear- 
era either strain their faculties to accompany tU 
to werings, or are left behind in envy and despair. 
Good-humour boasts no faculties which every 
- one does not believe in his own power, and 



e well km 
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• person every face brightens with gladness, 
rery hand is extended in salutation, - yet if 
rtirsue him beyond the, first exchange of 
:es, you will find him of very small impor- 
and only welcome to the company, as one 
10m all conceive themselves admired, and 
rhom any one is at liberty to amuse him- 
hen he can find no other auditor or compa- 
re one with whom all are at ease, who will 
a jest without criticism, and a narrative 
ut contradiction, who laughs with every 
nd yields to every disputer. 
3re are many whose vanity always inclines 
to associate with those from whom they 
ao reason to fear mortification ; and there 
nes in which the wise and the knowing are 
5 to receive praise without the labour of 
ring it, in which the most elevated mind is 
5 to descend, and the most active to be at 
All therefore are at some hour or another 
of companions whom they can entertain 
easy terms, and who will relieve them 
solitude, without condemning them to vigi- 
and caution. We are most inclined to love 
we have nothing to fear, and he that en- 
ges us to please ourselves, will not be long 
at preference in our affection to those whose 
ng holds us at the distance of pupils, or 
> wit calls all attention from us, and leaves 
Jiout importance and without regard, 
s remarked by Prince Henry, when he sees 
iff lying on the ground, that he could have 

rred a better man. He was well acquainted 
vices and follies of him whom YfeY&r 
tf ; but while his conviction com^eWieAVCvMi 
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to do justice to superior qualities, hk tenderoeas* 
Mtill broke out at the remembrance of FaUta&V 
of the cheerful companion, the bind I 



with whom he had pawed hii thne in all 
luxury of idleness, who bad gladded bun * 
unenvied merriment, and whom he -could at one* 
enjoy and despite. 

You may pffcgr* think thia account of those-' 
who are diatingruabedfbr their good-humour, net 
very consistent with the <praieea which I have 
bestowed upon it But surely nothing ean more 
evidently show .the value of this quality, thaw 
that it recommends those who are destitute of 
all other excellencies, and procures regard to the 
trifling, friendship to the worthless, and affection 
to the dull. ■ 
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to entitle her to tyranny, and whose wit is only 
used to justify perverseness* 

Surely nothing can be more unreasonable than 
to lose the will to please, when we are conscious 
of the power, or show more cruelty than to choose 
any kind of influence before that of kindness. He 
that regards the welfare* of others, should make 
his yirtue approachable, that it may be loved and 
copied ; and he that considers the wants which 
every man feels, or will feel, of external assist- 
ance, must rather wish to be surrounded by 
those that love him, than by those that admire 
his excellencies, or solicit his favours ; for admi- 
ration ceases with novelty, and interest gains its 
end and retires. A man whose great qualities 
want the ornament of superficial attractions, is 
like a naked mountain with mines of gold, which 
will be frequented only till the treasure is. ex- 
hausted. 

I am, &c. 

Philomides. 
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ShtUe y quid frustra votis jmerilibus optas 

Qmt mm tdla tefit,fertve,ftretve f dies, ovi n. 

Why thinks the fool, with childish hope to see 
What neither is, nor was, nor e'er shall he ? 

XLPHIN8TON. 

To the Rambler. 

Sir 2— If you feel any of that compassum ieYC\&t 
you recommend to others, you witt not <W«t^g&x& 
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a case which I have reason from observation to 
believe very common, and which I know by ex- 
perience to be very miserable. And though the 
querulous iire seldom received with great, ardour 
of kindness, I hope to escape the mortification of 
finding that my lamentations spread the conta- 
gion of impatience, and produce anger rather 
than tenderness. I write not merely to vent the 
swelling of my heart, but to inquire by what 
means I may recover my tranquillity; and shall 
endeavour at. brevity in my narrative, having long 
known that complaint quickly tires, however ele- 
gant or however just. 

I was born in a remote county, of a family thflt 
boasts alliances with the greatest names in Eng- 
lish history, and esteuds its claims of affinity to 
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red to keep me untainted with a lucrative 
oyment : whenever therefore I discovered 
nclination to the improvement of my con- 
i» my mother never failed to put me in mind 
r birth, and charged me to do nothing with 
1 I might be reproached when I should 
> to my aunts' estate. 

all the perplexities or vexations which want 
jney brought upon us, it was our constant 
ice to have recourse to futurity. If any of 
leighbours surpassed us in appearance, we 

home and contrived an equipage, with 
h the death of my aunts was to supply us. 
ny purse-proud upstart was deficient in 
set, vengeance was referred to the time in 
h our estate was to be repaired. We regis- 
l every act of civility and rudeness, inquired 
lumber of dishes at every feast, and minuted 
furniture of every house, that we might, 
i the hour of affluence should come, be able 
clipse all their splendour, and surpass all 
magnificence, 
pon plans of elegance, and schemes of plea* 

the day rose and set, and the year went 
d unregarded, while we were busied in lay- 
tut plantations on ground not yet our own, 
deliberating whether the mapor-honse should 
built or repaired. This was the amusement 
\r leisure, and the solace of our exigencies ; 
let together only to contrive how our ap- 
ching fortune should be enjoyed ; for in this 
conversation always ended, on whatever sub- 
it began. We had none of the collateral _ ! 
ests> which diversify the life of othera n*\\Jkv 
and hopes, but had turned our vrticta fcXXea.- 
l. v. n 
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tion on one event, which we could neither hasten 
nor retard, and had en ether object of curiosity 
than the health oraicfcawsof myaunta, of whk* 
we were careful to procure vary exact and oariy 
intelligence. ' 

This visionary opulence for a. while soothed 
our imagination, but afterward* fired oar wnhea, 
and exasperated our uecetaitie*, and my fs&er 
could not always restrain himself from exclaim- 
ing, that no creature had to many live* Ola eat 
and on old maid. At last, upon the recovery of 
his sister from an ague, which she was supposed 
to have caused by sparing fire) he began to lose 
his stomach, and four months afterwards sunk 
into the grave. 

My mother, who loved her husband, survived 
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I hung my head ; the younger sister threatened 
to be married, and every thing was disappoint- 
ment and discontent* I was in danger or losing 
irreparably one-third of my hopes, and was con- 
demned still to wait for the rest. Of part of my 
terror I was soon eased ; for the youth, whom his 
relations would have compelled to marry the old 
lady, after innumerable stipulations, articles, and 
settlements, ran away with the daughter of his 
father's groom; and my aunt, upon this convic- 
tion of the perfidy of man, resolved never to lis- 
ten more to amorous addresses. 

Ten years longer 1 dragged the shackles of 
expectation, without ever suffering a day to pass, 
in which I did not compute how much my chance 
was improved of being rich to-m6rrow. At last 
the second lady died, after a short illness, which 
yet was long enough to afford her time for the 
disposal of her estate, which she gave to me after 
the death of her sister. 

I was now relieved from part of my misery ; a 
larger fortune, though not in my power, was cer- 
tain and unalienable; nor was there now any 
danger, that I might at last be frustrated of my 
hopes by a fret of dotage, the flatteries of a cham- 
ber-maid, the whispers of a tale-bearer, or the 
officiousness of a nurse. But my wealth was yet 
in reversion, my aunt was to be buried before I 
could emerge to grandeur and pleasure; and 
there were yet, according to my father's observa- 
tion, nine lives between me and happiness. 

I however lived on, without any clamours of 
discontent, and comforted myself with consider- 
ing, that all are mortal, and they v/ho axe w&r 
gJniuUljr decaying must at last be desiro^edu 

c 2 
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But let no man from this time suffer his feli- 
city to depend on the death of his aunt. The 
good gentlewoman was very regular in her hours, 
and simple in her diet ; and in walking or sitting 
still, waking or sleeping, had always in view the 
preservation of her health. She was subject to 
no disorder but hypochondriac dejection; by 
which, without intention, she increased my mi- 
series, for whenever the weather was cloudy, she 
would take her bed and send me notice that her 
time was come. I went with all the haste of 
eagerness, and sometimes received passionate 
injunctions to be kind to her maid, and directions 
how the last offices should be performed ; but if 
before my arrival the sun happened to break out, 
or the wind to change, I met her at the door, 
or found her in the garden, bustling and vigi 
lant, with all the tokens of long life. 

Sometimes, however, she fell into distempers, 
and was thrice given over by the doctor, yet she 
found means of slipping through the gripe of 
death, and after having tortured me three months, 
at each time with violent alternations of hope 
and fear, came out of her chamber without any- 
other hurt than the loss of flesh, which in a few 
weeks she recovered by broths and jellies. 

As most have sagacity sufficient to guess at 
the desires of an heir, it was the constant prac- 
tice of those who were hoping at second hand,, 
and endeavoured to secure my favour against 
the time when I should be rich, to pay their 
court, by informing me that my aunt began to 
droop, that she had lately a bad night, that she 
coughed feebly, and that she never could climb 
May hill; or, at least, that the autwxaxv icw&A. 



N°78. TUB RAMBLER. I? 

carry her off. Thus was I flattered in the win- 
ter with the piercing winds of March, and in the 
summer, with the fogs of September. But she 
lived through spring and fall, and set heat and 
cold at defiance, till, after near half a century, 
I buried her on the fourteenth of last June, aged 
ninety-three years, five months, and six days. 

For two months after her death I was rich, and 
was pleased with that obsequiousness and reve- 
rence which wealth instantaneously procures. 
But this joy is now past, and I have returned 
■again to my old habit of wishing. Being accus- 
tomed to give the future full power over my mind, 
and to start away from the scene before me to 
-some expected enjoyment, I deliver up myself 
to the tyranny of even/ desire which fancy sug- 
gests, and long for a thousand things which I 
am unable to procure. Money has much less 
power than is ascribed to it by those that want 
it. I had formed schemes which I cannot exe- 
cute, I had supposed events which do not come 
to pass, and the rest of my life must pass in 
craving solicitude, unless you can find some 
remedy for a mind, corrupted with an inveterate 
disease of wishing, and unable to think on any 
/thing but wants, which reason tells me will never 
be supplied. 

lam, &c. 

Cupidits. 
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pleased themselves ; it is necessary 
cultivate an habitual alacrity and 
that in whatever state we may 
Providence, whether we are appoii 
or receive benefits, to implore or 
tection, we may secure the love < 
whom we transact. For though it 
imagined, that he who grants favou 
any attention to his behaviour, and 
ness will always procure friends ; y< 
found, that there is an art of grant 
an art very difficult of attainment ; t 
ness and liberality may be so ad 
to lose the greater part of their effe< 
pliance may provoke, relief may 
liberality distress. 

No disease of the mind can more 
T)le it from benevolence, the* nh'^r < 
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creeps on with hourly depredations, and taints 
and vitiates what it cannot consume. 

Peevishness, when it has been so far indulged, 
as to outrun the motions of the will, and disco- 
ver itself without premeditation, is a species of 
depravity in the highest degree disgusting and 
offensive, because no rectitude of intention, nor 
softness of address, can ensure a moment's ex- 
emption from affront and indignity. While we 
are* courting the favour of a peevish man, and 
exerting ourselves in the most diligent civility, 
an unlucky syllable displeases, an unheeded cir- 
cumstance ruffles and exasperates ; and in the 
moment when we congratulate ourselves upon 
having gained a friend, bur endeavours are frus- 
trated at once, and all our assiduity forgotten in 
the casual tumult of some trifling irritation. 

This troublesome impatience is sometimes no- 
thing more than the symptom of some deeper 
malady. He that is angry without daring to 
confess his resentment, or sorrowful without the 
liberty of telling his grief, is too frequently in- 
clined to give vent to the fermentations of his ' 
mind at the first passages that are opened, and 
to let his passions boil over upon those whom 
accident throws in his way. A painful and 
tedious course of sickness frequently produces 
such an alarming apprehension of the least in- 
crease of uneasiness, as keeps the soul perpe- 
tually on the watch, such a restless and inces- 
sant solicitude, as no care or tenderness can 
appease, and can only be j>acified by the cure of 
the distemper, and the removal of that pain by 
which it is excited. 

Nearly approaching to this wea\auMa, \* ^ 
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captiousness of old age. When the strength is 
crushed, the senses are dulled, and the common, 
pleasures of life become insipid by repetition, 
we are willing to impute our uneasiness to cause* 
not wholly out of our power, and please our- 
selves with fancying that we suffer by neglect, 
unkindness, or any evil which admits a remedy, . 
rather than by the decays of nature, which can- . 
not be prevented or repaired. We therefore 
revenge our pains upon those on whom. we re* 
solve to charge them ; and top often drive man* 
kind away at the time we have the greatest need 
of tenderness and assistance. 

But though peevishness may sometimes claim 
our compassion, as the consequence or conco- 
mitant of misery, it is very often found, where . 
nothing can justify or excuse its admission. It. 
is frequently one of the attendants on the pros* 
perous, and is employed by insolence in exact* 
ing homage, or by tyranny in harassing subjec- 
tion. It is the offspring of idleness or pride ; of 
idleness anxious for trifles ; or pride unwilling to 
endure the least obstruction of her wishes. 
Those who have long lived in solitude indeed 
naturally contract this unsocial quality, because, . 
having long had only themselves to please, they 
do not readily depart from their own inclinations ; 
their singularities therefore are only blameable, 
when they have imprudently or morosely with* 
drawn themselves from the world ; but there are 
others, who have, without any necessity, nursed 
up this habit in their minds, by making implicit 
submissiveness the condition of their favour, and 
suffering none to approach them, but those who . 
never speak but to applaud, or move \mt to obey- 
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He that gives himself up to his own fancy, 
and converses with none but such as he hires to 
lull him on the down of absolute authority, to 
soothe him with obsequiousness, and regale him 
with flattery, soon grows too slothful for the 
labour of contest, too tender for the asperity of 
contradiction, and too delicate for the coarseness 
of truth ; a little opposition offends, a little re- 
straint enrages, and a little difficulty perplexes 
him ; having been accustomed to see every thing 
give way to his humour, he soon forgets his own 
littleness, and expects to find the world rolling 
at his back, and all mankind employed to ac- 
commodate and delight him. 

Tetrica had a large fortune bequeathed to her 
by an aunt, which made her very early indepen- 
dent, and placed her in a state of superiority to 
all about her. Having no superfluity of under- 
standing, she was soon intoxicated by the flatte- 
ries of her maid, who informed her that ladies, 
such as she, had nothing to do but take pleasure 
their own way ; that she wanted nothing from 
others, and had therefore no reason to value 
their opinion ; that money was every thing ; and 
that- they who thought themselves ill-treated, 
should look for better usage among their equals. 

Warm with these generous sentiments, Tetrica 
came forth into the world, in which she endea- 
voured to force respect by haughtiness of mien 
and vehemence of language ; but having neither 
birth, beauty, nor wit, in any uncommon de- 
gree, she suffered such mortifications from those 
who thought themselves at liberty to return her 
insults, as reduced her turbulence to cooVrc ^\vi- 
hgnity, and taught her to practise Yvcr ox\s> «& 



disturb her quiet. 

If she takes the air, she is offe 
heat or cold, the glare of the sun. 
of the clouds ; if she makes a visi 
which she is to be received, is to 
dark, or furnished with somethi 
cannot see without aversion. H 
of the right sort ; the figures on t 
her disgust. Where there are chile 
the gabble of brats ; where there 
cannot bear a place without somi 
and rattle. If there are many ser 
a house, she never fails to tell ho 
was ruined by a numerous retinu 
relates the story of a miser that 
pany wait on themselves. She < 
one family, because she had an u 
from their windows ; with anothe 
squirrel leaped within two yards oi 
a third, because she could not be; 
the Darrot. 
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to serve her. Her maid, the only being that 
can endure her tyranny, professes to take her 
own -course, and hear her mistress talk. Such 
is the consequence of peevishness ; it can be 
borne only when it is despised. 

It sometimes happens that too close an atten- 
tion to minute exactness, or a too rigorous habit 
of examining every thing by the standard of 
perfection, vitiates the temper, rather than im- 
proves the understanding, and teaches the mind 
to discern faults with unhappy penetration. It 
is incident likewise to men of vigorous imagina- 
tion to please themselves too much with futuri- 
ties, and to fret because those expectations are 
disappointed, which should never have been 
formed." Knowledge and genius are often ene- 
mies to quiet, by suggesting ideas of excellence, 
which men and the performances of men cannot 
attain. But let no man rashly determine, that 
his unwillingness to be pleased is a proof of un- 
derstanding, unless bis superiority appears from 
less doubtful evidence ; for though peevishness 
may sometimes justly boast its descent from 
learning or from wit, it is much oftener of base 
extraction, the child of vanity, and nurseling of 
ignorance. 
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XHligitur nemo, nisi cvi Foriuna secunda est t . 
Que?, simvl intonuit, jtroxima tpieeque fugat. ovm* 

When smiling Fortune spreads her golden ray, 
All crowd around to flatter and obey : 
But when she thunders from an angry sky, 
Our friends, our flatterers, our lovers fly. 

Mi?s A. W.* 

To the Rambler. 

Sir : — The diligence with which you endec 
vour to cultivate the knowledge of nature, mar 
ners, and life, will perhaps incline you to pa 
some regard to the observations of one who ha 
been taught to know mankind by unwelcom 
information, and whose opinions are the resuli 
not of solitary conjectures, but of practice an 
experience. 

I was born to a large fortune, and bred to th 
knowledge of those arts which are supposed t 
accomplish the mind, and adorn the person of 
woman. To these attainments, which custor 
and education almost forced upon me, I adde< 
some voluntary acquisitions by the use of books 
and the conversation of that species of me: 
whom the ladies generally mention with terro 
and aversion under the name of scholars, bu 
whom I have found a harmless and inoffensiv 

* Anna Williams, of" whom an account is given in th 
Ufe of Dr. Johnson, prefixed to this edition. C. 
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order of beings, not so much wiser than our- 
selves, but that they may receive as well as com- 
municate knowledge, and more inclined to de- 
grade their own character by cowardly submis- 
sion; than to overbear or oppress us with their 
learning or their wit. 

From these men, however, if they are by kind 
treatment encouraged to talk, something may 
be gained, which, embellished with elegancy, 
and softened by modesty, will always add dig- 
nity and value to female conversation ; and from 
my acquaintance with the bookish part of the 
world I derived many -principles of judgment 
and maxims of prudence, by which I was ena- 
bled to draw upon myself the general regard in 
every place of concourse or pleasure. My opi- 
nion was the great rule of approbation, my 
remarks were remembered by those who desired 
the second degree of fame, my mien was studied, 
my dress was imitated, my letters were handed 
from one family to another, and read by those 
who copied them as sent to themselves ; my 
visits were solicited as honours, and multitudes 
boasted of an intimacy with Melissa, who had 
only seen me by accident, and whose familiarity 
had never proceeded beyond die exchange of a 
compliment, or return of a courtesy. 

I shall make no scruple of confessing that I 
was pleased with this universal veneration, be- 
cause I always considered it as paid to my intrin- 
sic qualities and inseparable merit, and very 
easily persuaded myself that fortune had no part 
in nay superiority. When I looRed upon my 
glass, I saw youth and beauty, with health that 
might giye me reason to hope their cotrtimuaxvesr % 

vol. v. d 
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when I examined my mind, I found some strength 
flf judgment, and fertility of fancy; and was 
told that every aclion was grace, and that every 
accent was persuasion. 

In this manner my life passed like a continual 
triumph amidst acclamations, and envy, and 
courtship, aud caresses : to please Melissa was 
the general ambition, and every stratagem of 
artful flattery was practised upon rue. To be 
flattered is grateful, even when we know that 
our praises are not believed by those who pro- 
nounce them; for they prove, at least, our 
power, and show that our favour is valued, since 
it is purchased by the meanness of falsehood. 
But, perhaps, the flatterer is not often detected, 
for an honest mind is not apt to suspect, and no 
one exerts the power of discernment with much 
vigour when self-love favours the deceit 
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suddenly enter my imagination, that Melissa 
could sink beneath her established rank) while 
her form and her mind continued the same ; that 
she could cease to raise admiration but by ceas- 
ing to deserve it, or feel any stroke but from the 
hand of time. 

It was in my power to have concealed the loss, 
and to have married, by continuing the same 
appearance, with all the credit of my original 
fortune ; but 1 was not so far sunk in my own 
esteem, as to submit to the baseness of fraud, 
or to desire any other recommendation than sense 
and virtue. I therefore dismissed my equipage, 
sold those ornaments which were become unsuita- 
ble to my new condition, and appeared among 
those with whom I used to converse with less 
glitter, but with equal spirit. 

I found myself received at every visit, with 
sorrow beyond what is naturally felt for calami- 
ties in which we have no part, and was enter- 
tained with condolence and consolation so fre- 
quently repeated, that my friends plainly con- 
sulted rather their own gratification, than my 
relief. Some from that time refused my ac- 
quaintance, and forbore, without any provoca- 
tion, to repay my visits ; some visited me, but. 
after a longer interval than usual, and every 
return was still with more delay ; nor did any of 
my female acquaintances fail to introduce the 
mention of my misfortunes, to compare my pre- 
sent and former condition, to tell me how much 
it must trouble me to want the splendour which 
I became so well, to look at pleasures which I 
had formerly enjoyed, and to sink to a level V\V\i 
those by whom I had been considered as T&oVvcug, 
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in a higher sphere, ami who liar! hitherto ap- 
ptv>ached me with reverence and mbmissiori, 
which I was now no longer lo expect. 

Observations like these, are commonly nothing 
better than covert insults, which BCrve to give 
vent to the flatulence of pride, but they are nuw 
anil then imprudently uttered by honesty and 
benevolence, and inflict, pin where kindness is 
intended ; I will, therefore, so far maintain my 
aniiijnated claim to politeness, as to venture the 
establishment of this rule, that no one ought to 
remind another of misfortunes of which the suf- 
ferer docs not complain, and which there are no 
means proposed of alleviating. You have no 
right to excite thoughts which necessarily give 
pain whenever they return, and which perhaps 
might not have revived but by absurd and unsea- 
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feited by its loss. She that has once demanded 
a settlement has allowed the importance of for- 
tune ; and when she cannot snow pecuniary 
merit, why should she think her cheapener oblig- 
ed to purchase ? 

My lovers were not all contented with silent 
desertion* Some of them revenged the neglect 
which they had formerly endured by wanton and 
superfluous insults, and endeavoured to mortify 
me, by paying, in my presence, those civilities 
to other ladies, which were once devoted only to 
me. But, as it had been my rule to treat men 
according to the rank of their intellect, I had 
never suffered any one to waste his life in sus- 
pense, who could have employed it to better 
purpose, and had therefore no enemies but cox- 
combs, whose resentment and respect were 
equally below my consideration. 

The only pain which I have felt from degrada- 
tion, is the loss of that influence which I had 
always exerted on the side of virtue, in the de- 
fence of innocence, and the assertion of truth. 
I now find my opinions slighted, my sentiments 
criticised, and my arguments opposed by those 
that used to listen to me without reply, and 
struggle to. be first in expressing their conviction* 

The female disputants have wholly thrown off 
my authority ; and if I endeavour to enforce my 
reasons by an appeal to the scholars that happen 
to be present, the wretches are certain to pay 
their court by sacrificing me and my system to 
a finer gown ; and I am every hour insulted with 
contradiction by cowards, who could never find 
till lately that Melissa was liable to error. 

There are two persons only wYvom \ cjnnw&v 

r> 3 
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charge with having changed their conduct with 
my change of fortune. One is an old curate 
that has passed his life in the duties of his pro- 
fession, with great reputation for his knowledge 
and piety; the other is a lieutenant of dragoons. 
The parson made no difficulty in the height of 
my elevation to check me when I was pert, and 
instruct me when I blundered ; and if there is 
any alteration, he is now more timorous lest his 
freedom should be thought rudeness. The sol- 
dier never paid me any particular addresses, but 
very rigidly observed all the rules of politeness, 
which he is now so far from relaxing, that when- 
ever he serves the tea, he obstinately carries me 
the first dish, in defiance of the frowns and whis- 
pers of the table. 

This, Mr. Rambler, is to see the tvorlct. It 
is impossible for those that have only known 
affluence and prosperity, to judge rightly of them- 
selves or others. The rich and the powerful live 
in a perpetual masquerade, in which all about 
them wear borrowed characters; and we only 
discover in what estimation we are held, when 
we can no longer give hopes or fears. 

I am, &c. 

Melissa* 
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SUois ubi jMuslm 

Palafites error certo de tramile jyellit, 

lite sinistrorsum, hie dexlrorsum dbit ; unus utrique 

Error, sed varus Uludit jKirtibiis. hor. 

YVhilp mazy error draws mankind astray 

From truth's sure path, each takes his devious way ; 

One to the right, one to the left recedes*, 

Alike deluded as each fancy leads, elphikkxok. 

It is easy for every man, whatever be his cha- 
racter with others, to find reasons for esteeming 
himself, and therefore censure, contempt, or 
conviction of crimes, seldom deprive him of his 
own favour. Those, indeed, who can see only 
external facts, may look upon him with abhor- 
rence ; but when he calls himself to his own 
tribunal, he finds every fault, if not absolutely 
eflaced, yet so much palliated by the goodness 
of his intention, and the cogencv of the motive, 
that very little guilt or turpitude remains ; and 
when he takes a survey of the whole complication 
of his character, he discovers so many latent ex- 
cellencies, so many virtues that want but an op- 
portunity to exert themselves in act, and so 
many kind wishes for universal happiness, that 
he looks on himself as suffering unjustly under 
the infamy of single failings, while the general 
temper of his mind is unknown or unregarded. 

It is natural to mean well, when only abstract- 
ed ideas of virtue are proposed to the m\w&> itA 
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no particular passion turns us aside from recti- 
tude ; and so willing is every man to flatter him- 
self, that the difference between approving laws, 
and obeying them, is frequently forgotten; he 
that acknowledges the obligations of morality, 
and pleases his vanity with enforcing them to 
others, conclude* himself zealous in the cause 
of virtue, though he has no longer any regard to 
her precepts, than they conform to his own de- 
sires; ana counts himself among her warmest 
lovers, because he praises her beauty* though 
every rival steals away his heart. 

There are, however, great numbers who have 
little recourse to the refinements of speculation, 
but who yet live at peace with themselves, by 
means which require less understanding, or less, 
attention. When their hearts are burthened with 
the consciousness of a crime, instead of seeking 
for some remedy within themselves, they look 
round upon the rest of mankind, to find others 
tainted with the same gnilt : they please them- 
selves with observing, that they have numbers 
en their side ; and that, though they are hunted 
out from the society of good men, they are not 
likely to be condemned to solitude. 

It may be observed, perhaps without excep- 
tion, that none are so industrious to detect 
wickedness, or so ready to impute it, as they 
whose crimes are apparent and confessed. They 
envy an unblemished reputation, and what they 
envy they are busy to destroy ; they are unwil- 
ling to suppose themselves meaner and more cor- 
rupt than others, and therefore willingly pull, 
down from their elevations those with whom 
they cannot rise to an equality. No man yet 
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was ever wicked without secret discontent, and 
according to the different degrees of remaining 
virtue,- or unextinguished reason he either endea- 
vours to reform himself, or corrupt others ; either 
to regain the station which he has quitted, or pre- 
vail on others to imitate his defection. 

It has always been considered as an alleviation 
of misery not to suffer alone, even when union 
and society can contribute nothing to resistance 
or escape ; some comfort of the same kind seems 
to incite wickedness to seek associates, though 
indeed another reason may be given, for as guilt 
is propagated the power of reproach is diminish- 
ed, and among numbers equally detestable every 
individual may be sheltered from shame, though 
not from conscience. 

Another lenitive by which the throbs of the 
breast are assuaged, is the contemplation not of 
the same, but of different crimes. He that can- 
not justify himself by his resemblance to others, 
is ready to try some other expedient, and to in- 
quire what will rise to his advantage from oppo- 
sition and dissimilitude. He easily finds some 
faults in every human being, which he weighs 
against his own and easily makes them preponde- 
rate while he keeps the balance in his own hand, 
and throws in or takes out at his pleasure cir- 
cumstances that make them heavier or lighter. 
He then triumphs in his comparative purity, and 
sets himself at ease, not because he can refute 
the charges advanced against him, but because 
he can censure his accusers' with equal justice, 
and no longer fears the arrows 6f reproach, when 
he has stored his magazine of inalic£j/vLtl\ S\vi\v.- 
pons equally shwrp ajid equally envenouvwL 
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This practice, though never just, is yet fi 
cious and artful, when the censure is direc 
against deviations to the contrary extreme. 1 
man who is branded with cowardice, may, wi 
some appearance of propriety, turn all his for 
of argument against a stupid contempt of lit 
and rash precipitation into unnecessary dange 
Every recession from temerity is an approach to 
wards cowardice; and though it be confesses 
that bravery, like other virtues, stands betweei 
faults on either hand, yet the place of the middle 
point may always be disputed ; he may therefore 
often impose upon careless understandings, by 
turning the attention wholly from himself, and. 
keeping it fixed invariably on the opposite fault ; 
ana by showing how many evils are avoided by 
his behaviour, he may conceal for a time those 
which are incurred* 

But vice has not always opportunities or address 
for such artful subterfuges ; men often extenuate 
their own guilt, only by vague and general 
charges upon others, or endeavour to gam rest to 
themselves, by pointing some other prey to the 
pursuit of censure* 

Every whisper of infamy is industriously circu- 
lated, every hint of suspicion eagerly improved, 
and every failure of conduct joyfully published*, 
by those whose interest it is, that the eye and 
voice of the public should be employed on any 
rather than on themselves. 

All these artifices, and a thousand othera 
equally vain and equally despicable, are incited 
by that conviction of the deformity of wicked* 
ness, from which none can set himself free, and 
by an absurd desire to separate the cause from 
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the effects, and to enjoy the profit of crimes 
without suffering the shame. Men are willing to 

a all methods of reconciling guilt and quiet, and 
en their understandings are stubborn and un- 
complying, raise their passions against them, and 
hope to overpower their own knowledge. 

It is generally not so much the desire of men, 
sunk into depravity, to deceive the world as 
themselves, for when no particular circumstances 
make them dependant on others, infamy disturbs 
them little, but as it revives their remorse, and 
is echoed to them from their own hearts. The 
sentence most dreaded is that of reason and 
conscience, which they would engage on their 
side at any price but the labours of duty, and 
the sorrows of repentance. For this purpose 
every seducement and fallacy is sought, the hopes 
stfll rest upon some new experiment till life is at 
an end ; and the last hour steals on unperceived, 
while the faculties are engaged in resisting reason, 
and repressing the sense of the Divine disap- 
probation. 
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10 niltdttm quad fiilgral euro. 



A golden statue sucli i nil might claim, 
TInrt (Jml nnd virtue rais'd ilic nohle flame ; 
I'm «1i ! bow lewd » subject Ins he sung ! 
Wliut Tib-' obncenitv |>n>fimes his tongue f 

AmAs'u tliose whose hopes of dist 
riches, arise frpm an opinion of their intelle 
Attainments, il lias lieen, from aye to ag< 
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pier hour, when literary merit shall no longer be 
despised, and the gifts and caresses of mankind 
shall recompense the toils of study, and add 
lustre to the charms of wit. 

Many of these clamours are undoubtedly to 
be considered only as the bursts of pride never 
to be satisfied, as the prattle of affectation 
mimicking distresses unfelt, or as the common- 
places of vanity, solicitous for splendour of sen- 
tences, and acuteness of remark. Yet it cannot 
be denied that frequent discontent must proceed 
from frequent hardships ; and though it is evident, 
that not more than one age or people can deserve 
the censure of being more averse from learning 
than any other, yet at all times knowledge must 
have encountered impediments, and wit been 
mortified with contempt, or harassed with perse- 
cution. 

It is not necessary, however, to join imme- 
diately in the outcry, or to condemn mankind as 
pleased with ignorance, or always envious of 
superior abilities. The miseries of the learned 
have been related by themselves; and since they 
have not. been found exempt from that partiality 
with which men look upon their own actions and 
sufferings, we may conclude that they have not 
forgotten to deck their cause with the brightest 
ornaments and strongest colours. The logician 
collected all his subtilties when they were to be 
employed in his own defence ; and the master of 
rhetoric exerted against his adversary all the 
arts by which hatred is embittered, and indigna- 
tion inflamed. 
To believe no man in his own cause, \% l\va 

standing and perpetual rule of dUtr\but\\e\\^c^ 
vol. v. 5 
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Since therefore, in the controversy between the 
learned and their enemies we have only the 
pleas of one party, of the party more able to 
delude our understandings and engage our pas- 
sions, ni) must determine our opinion by facts 
uncontested, and evidences on each side allowed 






gelmi 



By this procedure, I know not whether the 
students will find their cause promoted, or their 
compassion which they expect much increased. 
Let their conduct be impartially surveyed; let 
them be allowed no longer to direct attention at 
their pleasure, by expatiating on their own de- 
serts ; let neither the dignity of knowledge over- 
awe the judgment, nor the graces of elegance 
seduce it. It will then, perhaps, be found that 
they were not able to produce claims to kinder 




N° 77- TIIK RAMBI.KR. 39 

the appetites counteracted, and the passions re- 
pressed, may be considered as not unprofitable 
to the great republic of humanity, even though 
his behaviour should not always exemplify his 
rules. His instructions may diffuse their influ- 
ence to regions, in which it will not be inquired, 
whether the author be albas an ater, good or bad ; 
to times, when all his faults and all his follies 
shall be lost in forgetfulness, among things o^ no 
concern or importance to the world ; and he may 
kindle in thousands and ten thousands that flame 
which burnt but dimly in himself, through the 
fumes of passion, or the damps of cowardice. 
The vicious moralist may be considered as a taper, 
by which we are lighted through the labyrinth of 
complicated passions; he extends his radiance 
further than his heat, and guides all that are 
within view, but burns only those who make too 
near approaches. 

Yet since good or harm must be received for 
the most part from those to whom we are fami- 
liarly known, he whose vices overpower his virtues, 
in the compass to which his vices can extend, 
has no reason to complain that he meets not with 
affection or veneration, when those with whom 
he passes his life are more corrupted by his prac- 
tice than enlightened by his ideas. Admiration 
begins where acquaintance ceases; and his fa- 
vourers are distant, but his enemies at hand. 

Yet many have dared to boast of neglected 
merit, and to challenge their age for cruelty and 
folly, of whom it cannot be alleged that they 
have endeavoured to increase the wisdom or 
virtue of their readers. They have beew i& w\k<& 
profligate in their //ves, and \\cent\ou* \\\ te 
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compositions ; have not only forsaken the paths 
of virtue, but attempted to lure others after 
them. They have smoothed the road of perdi- 
tion, covered with flowers the thorns of guilt, 
an& taught temptation sweeter notes, softer 
blandishments, and stronger allurements. 

It has been apparently the settled purpose of 
some writers, whose powers and acquisitions 
place them high in the ranks of literature, to 
set fashion on the side of wickedness ; to recom- 
mend debauchery and lewdness, by associating 
them with qualities most likely to dazzle the dis- 
cernment and attract the affections; and to 
show innocence and goodness with such attend- 
ant weaknesses as necessarily expose them to 
contempt and derision. 

Such naturally found intimates among the cor- 
rupt, the thoughtless, and the intemperate ; 
passed their lives amidst the levities of spor- 
tive idleness, or the warm professions of drunken 
friendship; and fed their hopes with the pro- 
mises of wretches, whom their precepts had 
taught to scoff at truth. But when fools had 
laughed away their sprightliness, and the lan- 
guors of excess could no longer be relieved, they 
saw their protectors hourly drop away, and won- 
dered and stormed to find themselves abandoned. 
Whether their companions persisted in wicked- 
ness, or returned to virtue, they were left equally 
without assistance : for debauchery is selfish 
and negligent, and from virtue the virtuous only 
can expect regard. 

It is said by Floras of Catiline, who died in 

the midst of slaughtered enemies, that his death 

^kfeen illustrious, had it been suffered jar hi* 
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country. Of the wits who have languished away 
life under the pressures of poverty, or in the 
restlessness of suspence, caressed and rejected, 
flattered and despised, as they were of more or 
less use to those who styled themselves their 
patrons, it might be observed, that their miseries 
would enforce compassion, had they been brought 
upon them by honesty and religion. 

The wickedness of a loose or profane author 
is more atrocious than that of the giddy libertine, 
or drunken ravisher, not only because it extends 
its effects wider, as a pestilence that taints the 
air is more destructive than poison infused in a 
draught, but because it is committed with cool 
deliberation. By the instantaneous violence of 
desire, a good man may sometimes be surprised 
before reflection can come to his rescue ; when 
the appetites have strengthened their influence 
by habit, they are not easily resisted or sup- 
pressed ; but for the frigid villainy of studious 
lewdness, for the calm malignity of laboured 
impiety, what apology can be invented ? What 
punishment can be adequate to the crime of him, 
who retires to solitudes for the refinement of 
debauchery; who tortures his fancy, and ran- 
sacks his memory, only that he may leave the 
world less virtuous than he found it; that he 
may intercept the hopes of the rising generation ; 
and spread snares for the soul with more dexte- 
rity? 

What were their motives, or what their ex- 
cuses, is below the dignity of reason to examine. 
If, having extinguished in themselves the distinc- 
tion of nght and wrong, they were insensible of 
the mischief which they promoted, they deserved 

r 3 
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to be hunted down by the general compact, as 
no longer partaking of social nature ; if, influenc- 
ed by the corruption of patrons, or readers, they 
sacrificed their own convictions to vanity or in- 
terest, they were to be abhorred with more acri- 
mony than he that murders for pay, since they 
committed greater crimes without greater temp- 

Of him, to vikom much is given, much shall be 
required. Those, whom God lias favoured with 
superior faculties, and made eminent for quick- 
ness of intuition, and accuracy of distinctions, 
will certainly be regarded as culpable in his eye, 
for delects and deviations which, in souls less 
enlightened, may be guiltless. But, surely, none 
can think without horror on that man's condi- 
, who had been more wicked in proportion 
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wearing it ; and the palate is reconciled by de- 
grees to dishes which at first disgusted it. That 
by long habit of carrying a burden, we lose, in 
great part, our sensibility by its weight, any man 
may be convinced by putting on for an hour the 
armour of our ancestors : for he will scarcely 
believe that men would have had much inclina- 
tion to marches and battles, encumbered and 
oppressed, as he will find himself, with the an- 
cient panoply. Yet the heroes that overrun 
regions, and stormed towns in iron accoutre- 
ments, he knows not to have been bigger, and 
has no reason to imagine them stronger, than 
the present race of men ; he therefore must con- 
clude, that their peculiar powers were conferred 
only by peculiar habits, and that their familiarity 
with the dress of war enabled them to move in 
it with ease, vigour, and agility. 

Yet it seems to be the condition of our pre- 
sent state, that pain should be more fixed and 
permanent than pleasure. Uneasiness gives way 
by slow degrees, and is long before it quits its 
possession of the sensory ; but all our gratifica- 
tions are volatile, vagrant, and easily dissipated. 
The fragrance of the jessamine bower is lost 
after the enjoyment of a few moments, and the 
Indian wanders among his native spices without 
any sense of their exhalations. It is, indeed, not 
necessary to show by many instances what all 
mankind confess, by an incessant call for variety, 
and restless pursuit of enjoyments, which they 
value only because unpossessed. 

Something similar, or analogous, may be ob- 
served in effects produced immediately upon the 
mind : nothing can strongly strike or aftecX \a& 
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but what is rare or sudden. Tilt; most impor- 
tant .events, when they become familiar, arena 
longer considered with wonder or solicitude ; and 
that which at first filled up our whole attention, 
and left no place for any other thought, is soou 
thrust aside into some remote repository of the 
mind, and lies among other lumber of (he me- 
mory, overlooked and neglected. Thus far the 
mind resembles the body, but here the simili- 
tude is at an end. 

The manner in which external force acts upon 
the body is very little subject to the regulation 
of the will; no man can at pleasure obtund or 
invigorate his senses, prolong the agency of any 
impulse, or continue the presence of any image 
traced upon the eye, or any sound infused into 
the ear. But our ideas are more subjected to 

rhnii-R - w .■■■in ,-,!! ihcm ho()i» ill anii mm. 
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so much disturb the passions, or perplex the in- 
tellects of man, as the disruption of his union 
with visible nature ; a separation from all that 
has hitherto delighted or engaged him ; a change 
not only of the place, but the manner of his 
being ; an entrance into a state not simply which 
he knows not, but which perhaps he has not 
faculties to know ; an immediate and perceptible 
communication with the Supreme Being, and, 
what is above all distressful and alarming, the 
final sentence, and unalterable allotment. 

Yet we, to whom the shortness of life has given 
frequent occasions of contemplating mortality, 
can, without emotion, see generations of men 
pass away, and are at leisure to establish modes 
of sorrow, and adjust the ceremonial of death. 
We can look upon funeral pomp as a common 
spectacle in which we have no concern, and turn 
away from it to trifles and amusements, without 
dejection of look, or inquietude of heart. 

It is, indeed, apparent from the constitution 
of the world, that there must be a time for other 
thoughts ; and a perpetual meditation upon the 
last hour, however it may become the solitude 
of a monastery, is inconsistent with many duties 
of common life. But surely the remembrance 
of death ought to predominate in our minds, as 
an habitual and settled principle, always operat- 
ing, though not always perceived ; and our at- 
tention should seldom wander so far from our 
own condition, as not to be recalled and fixed 
by sight of an event, which must soon, we know 
not how soon, happen likewise to ourselves, and 
of which, though we cannot appoint the tve&s^ 
we m^y secure the consequence. 



m 



THE KAMI3 



vrs. 



Every instance of death may justly awaken 
our fears and quicken our vigilance : but its fre- 
quency sn much weakens its effect, that we are 
seldom alarmed unless some close connexion is 
broken, some scheme frustrated, or some hope 
defeated. Many therefore seem !u pass on from 
youth to decrepitude without any reflection on 
the end of liie, because they are wholly involved 
within themselves, and look on others only as 
inhabitants of the common earth, without any 
expectation of receiving good, or intention of 
bestowing it. 

Events, of which we confess the importance, 
excite little sensibility, unless they affect us more 
nearly than as shavers in the common interest of 
mankind ; that desire which every man feels of 
being remembered and lamented, is often inor- 

filicil wli.'ii we rnmm-lr hour lirtl.. r,.n, ■.--. n is 
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ir interest in their lives, or was united to 
by a reciprocation of benefits and endear- 
s. 

tus it often happens, that those who in their 
were applauded and admired, are laid at 
n the ground without the common honour 
stone : because by those excellencies with 
h many were delighted, none had been 
ed, and, though they had many to celc- 
», they had none to love them, 
rstom so far regulates the sentiments, at 
of common minds, that I believe men may 
enerally observed to grow less tender as 
advance in age. He, who, when life was 
melted at the loss of every companion, 
look in time, without concern, upon the 
i into which his last friend was thrown, and 
which himself is ready to fall ; not that he 
jre willing to die than formerly, but that he 
ore familiar to the death of others, and 
jfore is not alarmed so far as to consider 
much nearer he approaches to his end. 
this is to submit tamely to the tyranny of 
lent, and to suffer our reason to he useless, 
y funeral may justly be considered as a 
nons to prepare for that state, into which it 
r s us that we must some time enter ; and the 
nons is more loud and piercing, as the event 
hich it warns us is at less distance. To neg- 
it any time preparation for death, is to sleep 
nr post at a 6iege ; but to omit it in old age, 
sleep at an attack. 

has always appeared to me one of the most 
ing passages in the visions of Queve&o,^w\\\c\\ 
mtizes those as fools who com\Aam vVraX 
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they failed of happiness by sudden death. " How," 
says he, " can death be sudden to a being who 
" always knew that he roust die, and that the 
" time of his death was uncertain?" 

Since business and gaiety are always drawing 
our attention away from a future state, some 
admonition is frequently necessary to recal it to 
our minds, and what can more properly renew 
the impression than the examples of mortality 
which every day supplies ? The great incentive 
to virtue is the reflection that we must die ; it 
will therefore be useful to accustom ourselves, 
whenever we see a funeral, to consider how soon 
we may be added to the number of those whose 
probation is past, and whose happiness or misery 
shall endure for ever. 




N° 79- THE RAMBLER. 49 

maxim, that he xvko believes not another on his 
oath, knows himself to he perjured. 

We can form our opinions of that which we 
know not, only by placing it in comparison with 
something that we know ; whoever therefore is 
overrun with suspicion, and detects artifice and 
stratagem in every proposal, must either have 
learned by experience or observation the wicked- 
ness of mankind, and been taught to avoid fraud 
by having often suffered or seen treachery ; or he 
must derive his judgment from the consciousness 
of his own disposition, and Impute to others the 
same inclinations which he feels predominant in 
himself. 

To learn caution by turning our eyes upon 
life, and observing the arts by which negligence 
is surprised, timidity overborne, and credulity 
amused, requires either great latitude of converse 
and long acquaintance with business, or uncom- 
mon activity of vigilance, and acuteness of pene- 
tration. When, therefore, a young man, not dis- 
tinguished by vigour of intellect, comes into the 
world full of scruples and diffidence ; makes a 
bargain with many provisional limitations ; hesi- 
tates in his answer to a common question, lest 
more should be intended than he can immediately 
discover ; has a long reach in detecting the pro- 
jects of his acquaintance ; considers every caress 
as an act of hypocrisy ; and feels neither grati- 
tude nor affection from the tenderness of his 
friends, because he believes no one to have any 
real tenderness but for himself ; whatever ex- 
pectations this early sagacity may raise of his 
future eminence or riches, I can seldom fcttaax 

to consider him *s a wretch incapable o? ^et&- 
vol. v. F 
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■ benevolence ; as a villain early com- 
d beyond the need of common opportunities 
■ gradual temptations, 

men of this class instruction and adrao- 
e generally thrown away, because they 
hsider artifice and deceit as proofs of under- 
filling : they are misled at the same time by 
e two great seducers o£ the world, vanity and 
est, and not only look upon those who act 
li openness and confidence, as condemned by 
ciples to obscurity and want, but as 
in tempt ible for narrowness of comprehension, 
'Iiortm^s of views, and slowness of contrivance. 
The world has been long amused with the men- 
n of policy in public transactions, and of art 
e affairs; they have been considered as 
1 qualities, and as unattaina- 
' : yet I have not 
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himself to slumber in false security, and becomes 
a prey to those who applaud their own subtilty, 
because they know how to steal upon his sleep, 
and exult in the success which they could never 
have obtained, had they not attempted a man 
better than themselves, who was hindered from 
obviating their stratagems, not by folly, but by 
innocence. 

Suspicion is, indeed, a temper so uneasy and 
restless, that it is very justly appointed the con- 
comitant of guilt. It is said, that no torture is 
equal to the inhibition of sleep long continued : 
a pain, to which the state of that man bears a 
very exact analogy, who dares never give rest to 
his vigilance and circumspection, but considers 
himself as surrounded by secret foes, and fears 
to entrust his children, or his friend, with the 
secret that throbs in his breast, and the anxieties 
that break into his face. To avoid, at this ex- 
pense, those evils to which easiness and friend- 
ship might have exposed him, is surely to buy 
safety at too dear a rate, and, in the language 
of the Roman satirist, to save life by losing all 
for which a wise man would live.* 

When in the diet of the German empire, as 
Camerarius relates, the princes were once dis- 
playing their felicity, and each boasting the ad- 
vantages of his own dominions, one who pos- 
sessed a country not remarkable for the grandeur 
of its cities, or the fertility of its soil, rose to 
speak, and the rest listened between pity and 
contempt, till he declared, in honour of his 
territories, that he could travel through them 

* Propter vitain vivendi pcrdere causas. 
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without a guard, and if he was weary, sleep in 
safety upon the lap of the first man whom he 
should meet; a commendation which would hove 
been ill exchanged for the boast of palaces, pas- 
tures, or streams. 

Suspicion is not less an enemy to virtue than 
to happiness; he that is already corrupt is natu- 
rally suspicious, and he that becomes suspicious 
will quickly be corrupt. It is too common for 
us to learn the frauds by which ourselves have 
suffered ; men who are once persuaded that de- 
ceit will be employed against them, sometimes 
think the same arts justified by the necessity of 
defence. Even they whose virtue is too well 
established to give way to example, or be shaken 
by sophistry, must yet feel their love of man- 

' I'li-tV:-.' ■-■ii '■-, ::1i i 1 u -j f r-li'LTil, anil g 
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the virtues of an enemy are engaged to his de- 
struction. A ship conies before a port, weather- 
beaten and shattered, and the crew implore the 
liberty of repairing their breaches, supplying 
themselves with necessaries, or burying their 
dead. The humanity of the inhabitants inclines 
them to consent ; the strangers enter the town 
with weapons concealed, fall suddenly upon their 
benefactors, destroy those that make resistance, 
and become masters of the place ; they return 
home rich with plunder, and their success is 
recorded to encourage imitation. 

But surely war has its laws, and ought to be 
conducted with some regard to the universal in- 
terest of man. Those may justly be pursued as 
enemies to the community of nature, who suffer 
hostility to vacate the unalterable laws of right, 
and pursue their private advantage by means, 
which, if once established, must destroy kind- 
ness, cut off from every man all hopes of assis- 
tance from another, and fill the world with per- 
petual suspicion and implacable malevolence. 
Whatever is thus gained ought to be restored, 
and those who have conquered by such treachery 
may be justly denied the protection of their 
native country. 

" Whoever commits a fraud is guilty not only of 
the particular injury to him whom he deceives, 
but of the diminution of that confidence which 
constitutes not only the ease, but the existence 
of society. He that suffers by imposture has too 
often his virtue more impaired than his fortune. 
But as it is necessary not to invite robbery by 
supineness, so it is our duty not to suppress ten- 
derness by suspicion ; it is better to suffer yitwv^ 
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their shades, and 'the fields their harvests ; the 
hill flatters with an extensive view, and the valley 
invites with shelter, fragrance, and flowers. 

The poets have numbered among the felicities of 
the golden age, an exemption from the change of 
seasons, and a perpetuity of spring ; but I am not 
certain that in this state ofimaginary happiness they 
have made sufficient provision for that insatiable 
demand of new gratifications, which seems parti- 
cularly to characterize the nature of man. Our 
sense of delight is in a great measure comparative, 
and arises at once from the sensations which we 
feel, and those which we remember : Thus ease 
after torment is pleasure for a time, and we are 
very agreeably recreated, when the body, chilled 
with the weather, is gradually recovering its natural 
tepidity ; but the joy ceases when we have for- 
got the cold : we must fall below ease again, if 
we desire to rise above it, and purchase new feli- 
city by voluntary pain. It is therefore not un- 
likely that, however the fancy may be amused 
with the description of regions in which no wind 
is heard but the gentle zephyr, and no scenes are 
displayed but vallies enamelled with unfading 
flowers, and woods waving their perennial ver- 
dure, we should soon grow weary of uniformity, 
find our thoughts languish for want of other sub- 
jects, call on Heaven for our wonted round of 
seasons, and think ourselves liberally recompensed 
for the inconveniences of summer and winter, by 
new perceptions of the calmness and mildness of 
the intermediate variations. 

Every season has its particular power of strik- 
ing the mind. The nakedness and asperity of 
the wintry world always fill the beholdex v;v\\\ 
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pensive and profound astonishment 



the varlet 
of the scene is lessened, its grandeur is increased 
and the mind is swelled at once by the mingle 
ideas of the present and the past ; of thebeautie 
which have vanished from the eyes, and th 
waste and desolation that are now before tllera. 
it is observed by Milton, that he who neglecl 
to visit the country in spring, and rejects th 
pleasures that are then in their first bloom an 
fragrance, is guilty of si<I!mi:<-.is against natur 
If we allot different duties to different season 
lie may be charged with equal disobedience t 
the voice of nature, who Inoks on the bleak hil. 
and leafless woods without seriousness and awi 
Spring is the season of gaiety, and winter of te; 
ror; in spring the heart of tranquillity dances I 
of the groves, and the eye of benevi 
of happiness an 
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the gripe of the frost, congratulate each other 
with more gladness upon a close room, an easy 
chair, a large fire, and a smoaking dinner. 

Winter brings natural inducements to jollity 
and conversation. Differences, we know, are 
never so effectually laid asleep, as by some com- 
mon calamity : an enemy unites all to whom he 
threatens danger. The rigour of winter brings 
generally to the same fire-side those who, by the 
opposition of inclinations, or difference of em- 
ployment, moved in various directions through 
the other parts of the year ; and when they have 
met, and find it their mutual interest to remain 
together, they endear each other by mutual 
compliances, and often wish for the continuance 
of the social season, with all its bleakness and all 
its severities* 

To the men of study and imagination, the 
winter is generally the chief time of labour. 
Gloom and silence produce composure of mind, 
and concentration of ideas ; and the privation of 
external pleasure naturally causes an effort to 
find entertainment within. This is the time in 
which those whom literature enables to find 
amusements for themselves, have more thun 
common convictions of their own happiness. 
When they are condemned by the elements to 
retirement, and debarred from most of the diver- 
sions which are called in to assist the flight of 
time, they can find new subjects of inquiry, and 
preserve themselves from that weariness which 
nangs always flagging upon the vacant mind. 

It cannot indeed be expected of all to be poets 
and philosophers ; it is necessary that the greater 
part of mankind should be employed \w U\^ to\- 
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nute business of common life ; minute, indeed, 
not if we consider its influence upon our happi- 
ness, but if we respect the abilities requisite to 
conduct it. These must necessarily be more 
dependent on accident for the means of spending 
agreeably those hours which their occupations 
leave unengaged, or nature obliges them to allow- 
to relaxation. Yet even on these I would wil- 
lingly impress such a sense of the value of time, 
as may incline them to find out for their careless 
hours amusement of more, use and dignity than 
the common games, which not only weary the 
mind without improving it, but strengthen the 
passions of envy and avarice, and often lead to 
fraud and to profusion, to corruption and to ruin. 
lit is unworthy of a reasonable being to spend 
any of the little time allotted us without some 
tendency, either direct or oblique, to the end of 
our existence. And though every moment can- 
not be laid out on the formal and regular improve- 
ment of our knowledge, or in the stated practice 
of a moral or religious duty, yet none should be 
so spent as to exclude wisdom or virtue, or pass 
without possibility of qualifying us more or less 
for the better employment of those which are to 
come. 

It is scarcely possible to pass an hour in honest 
conversation, without being able, when we rise 
from it, to please ourselves with having given or 
received some advantages ; but a man may shuffle 
cards, or rattle dice, from noon to midnight, 
without tracing any new idea in his mind, or 
being able to recollect the day by any other 
token than his gain or loss, and a confused re- 
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membrance of agitated passions, and clamorous 
altercations. 

However, as experience is of more weight than 
precept, any of my readers, who are contriving 
bow to spend the dreary months before them, 
may consider which of their past amusements 
fills them now with die greatest satisfaction, and 
resolve to repeat those gratifications of which the 
pleasure is most durable. 



W81. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 26, 1750. 

Discite Justitiam moniti virg. 

Hear, and be just. 

Among questions which have been discussed, 
without any approach to decision, may be num- 
bered the precedency or superior excellence of 
one virtue to another, which has long furnished 
a subject of dispute to men whose leisure sent 
them out into the intellectual world in search of 
employment, and who have, perhaps, been some- 
times withheld from the practice of their favourite 
duty, by zeal for its advancement, and diligence 
in its celebration. 

The intricacy of this dispute may be alleged as 
a proof of that tenderness for mankind which 
Providence has, I think, universally displayed, 
by making attainments easy in proportion as they 
are necessary. That all the duties of morality 
ought to be practised, is without difficulty dis- 
coverable, because ignorance or unceTtavcvV^ 
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would immediately involve the world in confu- 
sion and distress ; but which duty ought to be 
most esteemed, we may continue to debate with- 
out inconvenience ; so all be diligently performed 
as there is opportunity or need: for upon prac- 
tice, not upon opinion, depends the happiness of 
mankind ; and controversies, merely speculative, 
are of small importance in themselves, however 
they may have sometimes heated a disputant) or 
provoked a faction. 

Of the Divine Author of our religion it is im- 
possible to peruse the evangelical histories, with- 
out observing how little he favoured the vanity 
of inquisitiveness ; how much more rarely he con- 
descended to satisfy curiosity, than to relieve 
distress ; and how much he desired that his fol- 
lowers should rather excel in goodness than in 
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Over this law, indeed, some sons of sophistry 
have been subtle enough to throw mists, which 
have darkened their own eyes. To perplex this 
universal principle, they have enquired whether 
a man, conscious to himself of unreasonable 
wishes, be bound to gratify them in another. 
But surely there needed no long deliberation to 
conclude, that the desires, which are to be con- 
sidered by us as the measure of right must be 
such as we approve, and that we ought to pay no 
regard to those expectations in others which we 
condemn in ourselves, and which, however they 
may intrude upon our imagination, we know it 
our duty to resist and suppress. 

One of the most celebrated cases which have 
been produced as requiring some skill in the di- 
rection of conscience to adapt them to this great 
rule, is that of a criminal asking mercy of his 
judge, who cannot but know, that if he was in 
the state of the supplicant, he should desire that 
pardon which he now denies. The difficulty of 
this sophism will vanish, if we remember that the 
parties are, in reality, on one side the criminal, 
and on the other the community, of which the 
magistrate is only the minister, and by which he 
is entrusted with the public safety. The magis- 
trate, therefore, in pardoning a man unworthy of 
pardon, betrays the trust with which he is in- 
vested, gives away what is not his own, and, appa- 
rently, does to others what he would not that 
others should do to him. Even the community, 
whose right is still greater to arbitrary grants of 
mercy, is bound by those laws which regard the 
great republic of mankind, and cannot justify 
such forbearance as may promote m&sA\\&*v 
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and lessen the general confidence and security 
in which all have an equal interest, and which aD 
are therefore bound to maintain. For this reason 
the state has not a right to erect a general sanc- 
tuary for fugitives, or give protection to such as 
have forfeited their lives by crimes against the 
laws of common morality equally acknowledged 
by all nations, because no people can, without 
infraction of the universal league of social beings, 
incite, by prospects of impunity and safety, those 
practices in another dominion, which they would 
themselves punish in their own. 

One occasion of uncertainty and hesitation, in 
those by whom this great rule has been com- 
mented and dilated, is the confusion of what the 
i;x;n.:ti'r casuists are careful to distinguish, debtt 
<)/' jiwiu'e, ant! <lil>U o/' charily. The immediate 
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regard to its single acts, elective and voluntary. 
We may certainly, without injury to our fellow- 
beings, allow in the distribution of kindness 
something to our affections, and change the mea- 
sure of our liberality, according to our opinions 
and prospects, our hopes and fears. This rule 
therefore is not equally determinate and absolute, 
with respect to offices of kindness, and acts of 
liberality : because liberality and kindness abso- 
lutely determined, would lose their nature ; for 
bow could we be called tender, or charitable, for 
giving that which we are positively forbidden to 
withhold ? 

Yet, even in adjusting the extent of out bene- 
ficence, no other measure can be taken than this 
precept affords us, for we can only know what 
others suffer for want, by considering how we 
should be affected in the same state ; nor can we 
proportion our assistance by any other rule than 
that of doing what we should then expect from 
others. It indeed generally happens that the 
giver and receiver differ in their opinions of gene- 
rosity; the same partiality to his own interest 
inclines one to large expectations, and the other 
to sparing distributions. Perhaps the infirmity 
of human nature will scarcely suffer a man 
groaning under the pressure of distress, to judge 
rightly of the kindness of his friends, or think 
they have done enough till his deliverance is 
completed ; not therefore what we might wish, 
but what we could demand from others, we are 
obliged to grant, since, though we can easily 
know how much we might claim, it is impossible 
to determine what we should hope. 

But in all inquiries concerning the ^tv\e\\e^ <ft 
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voluntary and occasional virtues, it is safest for 
minds not oppressed with superstitious fears to 
determine against their own inclinations, and 
secure themselves from deficiency, by doing 
more than they believe strictly necessary. For 
of this every man may be certain, that, if he were 
to exchange conditions with his dependent, he 
should expect more than, with the utmost exer- 
tion of his ardour, he now will prevail upon him- 
self to perform ; and when reason has no settled 
rule, and our passions are striving to mislead us, 
it is surely the part of a wise man to err on the 
side of safety. 
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disposition, and that there appeared in me very 
early tokens of superior genius. I was always 
an enemy to trifles; the playthings which ray 
mother bestowed upon me I immediately broke, 
that I might discover the method of their struc- 
ture, and the causes of their motions : of all the 
toys with which children are delighted I valued 
only my coral, and as soon as I could speak, 
asked, like Pieresc, innumerable questions, which 
the maids about me could not resolve. As I 
grew older I was more thoughtful and serious, 
and instead of amusing myself with puerile diver- 
sions, made collections of natural rarities, and 
never walked into the fields without bringing 
home stones of remarkable forms, or insects of 
some uncommon species. I never entered an 
old house, from which I did not take away the 
painted glass, and often lamented that I was not 
one of that happy generation who demolished the 
convents and monasteries, and broke windows by 
law. 

Being thus early possessed by a taste for solid 
knowledge, I passed my youth with very little 
disturbance from passions and appetites; and 
having no pleasure in the company of boys and 
girls, who talked of plays, politics, fashions, or 
love, I carried on my inquiries with incessant 
diligence, and had amassed more stones, mosses, 
and shells, than are to be found in many cele- 
brated collections, at an age in which the great- 
est part of young men are studying under tutors, 
or endeavouring to recommend themselves to 
notice by their dress, their air, and their levities. 

When I was two-and- twenty years old, I be- 
came, by the death of my father, po&*e$*£& oS 
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a small estate in land, with a very large sum of 
money in the public funds, and must confess 
that I did not much lament him, for he was a 
man of mean parts, bent rather upon growing 
rich than wise. He once fretted at the expense 
of only ten shillings, which he happened to over- 
hear me offering for the sting of a hornet, though 
it was a cold moist summer, in which very few 
hornets had been seen. He often recommended 
to me the study of physic, in which, said he, you 
may at once gratify your curiosity after natural 
history, and increase your fortune by benefiting 
mankind. I heard him, Mr. Rambler, with pity; 
and as there was no prospect of elevating a mind 
formed to grovel, suffered him to please himself 
with hoping that I should some time follow his 
advice. For you know that there are men with 
whom, when they have once settled a notion in 
their heads, it is to very little purpose to dis- 
pute. 

Being now left wholly to my own inclinations, 
I very soon enlarged the bounds of my curiosity, 
and contented myself no longer with such rarities 
as required only judgment and industry, and 
when once found, might be had for nothing. I 
now turned my thoughts to Exotics and Antiques, 
and became so well known for my generous, pa- 
tronage of ingenious men, that my levee was 
crowded with visitants, some to see my museum, 
and others to increase its treasures, by selling 
me whatever they had brought from other 
countries. 

I had always a contempt for that narrowness 

of conception, which contents itself with culti- 

vating some single corner of tV\ete\d of waeuce ; 
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I took the whole region into my view, and wished 
it of yet greater extent But no man's power 
can be equal to his will. I was forced to proceed 
by slow degrees, and to purchase what chance 
or kindness happened to present. I did not how- 
ever proceed without some design, or imitate the 
indiscretion of those, who begin a thousand col- 
lections, and finish none. Having been always 
a lover of geography, I determined to collect 
the maps drawn in the rude and barbarous times, 
before any regular surveys, or just observations ; 
and have, at a great expense, brought together 
a volume, in which, perhaps, not a single coun- 
try is laid down according to its true situation, 
and by which, he that desires to know the 
errors of the ancient geographers may be amply 
informed. 

But my ruling passion is patriotism : my chief 
care has been to procure the products of our 
own country ; and as Alfred received the tribute 
of the Welsh in wolves' heads, 1 allowed my 
tenants to pay their rents in butterflies, till I had 
exhausted the papilionaceous tribe. I then di- 
rected them to the pursuit of other animals, and 
obtained, by this easy method, most of the 
grubs and insects, which land, air, or water 
can supply. I have three species of earth-worms 
not known to the naturalists, have discovered a 
new ephemera, and can show four wasps that 
were taken torpid in their winter quarters. I 
have, from my own ground, the longest blade 
of grass upon record ; and once accepted, as a 
half year's rent for a field of wheat, an ear con- 
taining more grains than had been seen before 
upon a single stem. 
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One of my tenants so much neglected his on 
interest, as to supply me, in a whole sumuie 
with only two horse-flies, and those of litt 
more than the common size ; and J was upon tl 
brink of seizing for arrears, when his good fo 
tune threw a white mole in his way, for which 1 
was not only forgiven, but rewarded.. 

These, however, were petty acquisitions, at 
made at small expense ; nor should I have vei 
tured to rank myself among the virtuosi withoi 
better claims. I have suffered nothing word 
the regard of a wise man to escape my notice : 
have ransacked the old and the new world, ai 
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scientific wealth, but cannot forbear to observe, 
that there are few regions of the globe which are 
not honoured with some memorial in my cabinets. 
The Persian monarchs are said to have boasted 
the greatness of their empire, by being served 
at their tables with drink from the Ganges and 
the Danube : I can show one vial, of which the 
water was formerly an icicle on the crags of Cau- 
casus, and another that contains what once was 
mow on the top of Atlas ; in a third is dew 
brushed from a banana in the gardens of Ispahan ; 
and, in another, brine that has rolled in the Pa- 
cific Ocean. I flatter myself that 1 am writing 
to a man who will rejoice at the honour which 
my labours have procured to my country; and 
therefore I shall tell you that Britain can, by my 
care, boast of a snail that has crawled upon the 
wall of China ; a humming bird which an Ame- 
rican princess wore in her ear ; the tooth of an 
elephant who carried the queen of Siam ; the 
skin of an ape that was kept in the palace of the 
great Mogul ; a riband that adorned one of the 
maids of a Turkish sultana ; and a scimitar once 
wielded by a soldier of Abas the Great. 

In collecting antiquities of every country, I 
have been careful to choose only by intrinsic 
worth, and real usefulness, without regard to 
party or opinions. I have therefore a lock of 
Cromwell's hair in a box turned from a piece of 
the royal oak ; and keep in the same drawers, 
sand scraped from the coffin of king Richard, and 
a commission signed by Henry the Seventh. I 
have equal veneration for the ruff of Elizabeth, 
and the shoe of Mary of Scotland; and should lose, 
with like regret, a tobacco-pipe of Rak\^ %&& 
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a stirrup of king James. I have paid the same 
price for a glove of Lewis, and a thimble of 
queen Mary ; for a fur cap of the Czar, and a 
boot of Charles of Sweden. 

You will easily imagine that these accumula- 
tions were not made without some diminution of 
my fortune, for I was so well known to spare no 
cost, that at every sale some bid against me for 
hire, some for sport, and some for malice; and 
if I asked the price of any thing, it was sufficient 
to double the demand. For curiosity, trafficking 
thus with avarice, the wealth of India had not 
been enough ; and I, by little and little, trans- 
ferred all my money from the funds to my closet : 
here I was inclined to stop, and live upon my 
estate in literary leisure, but the sale of the 
HatVum cdllfi'i'i.iii shook my resolution : I mort- 
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Nisi utile est quod facias, slulta est gloria. thjbd. 
All useless science is an empty boast. 

The publication of the letter in my last paper 
has naturally led me to the consideration of that 
thirst after curiosities, which often draws con- 
tempt and ridicule upon itself, but which is per- 
haps no otherwise blameable, than as it wants 
those circumstantial recommendations which add 
lustre even to moral excellencies, and are abso- 
lutely necessary to the grace and beauty of indif- 
ferent actions. 

Learning confers so much superiority on those 
who possess it, that they might probably have 
escaped all censure had they been able to agree 
among themselves ; but as envy and competition 
have divided the republic of letters into factions, 
they have neglected the common interest ; each 
has called in foreign aid, and endeavoured to 
strengthen his own cause by the frown of power, 
the hiss of ignorance, and the clamour of popu- 
larity. They have all engaged in feuds, till by 
mutual hostilities they demolished those out- 
works which veneration had raised for their 
security, and exposed themselves to barbarians, 
by whom every region of science is equally laid 
waste. 

Between men of different studies and profes- 
sions may be observed a constant Te*\^oca&v&w 
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of reproaches. The collector of shells and stones 
derides the folly of him who pastes leaves and 
flowers upon paper, pleases himself with colours 
that are perceptibly fading, and amasses with 
care what cannot be preserved. The hunter of 
insects stands amazed that any man can waste 
his short time upon lifeless matter, while many 
tribes of animals yet want their history. Every 
one is inclined not only to promote his own 
study, but to exclude all others from regard, 
and having heated his imagination with some 
favourite pursuit, wonders that the rest of man- 
kind are not seized with the same passion. 

There are, indeed, many subjects of study 
which seem but remotely allied to useful know- 
ledge, and of little importance to happiness or 
virtue ; nor is it easy to forbear some sallies of 
merriment, or expressions of pity, when we see a 
man wrinkled with attention, and emaciated with 
solicitude, in the investigation of questions, of 
which, without visible inconvenience, the world 
may expire in ignorance. ' Yet it is dangerous to 
discourage well-intended labours or innocent 
curiosity; for he who is employed in searches, 
which by any deduction of consequences tend to 
the benefit of life, is surely laudable, in compa- 
rison of those who spend their time in counteract- 
ing happiness, and filling the world with wrong 
and danger, confusion and remorse. No man 
can perform so little as not to have reason to 
congratulate himself on his merits, when he 
beholds the multitudes that live in total idleness, 
and have never yet endeavoured to be useful. 
Itia impossible to determine the limits of in- 
quiry, or to foresee what cotisec^ettcfc* * x«w 
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discovery may produce. He who suffers not his 
faculties to lie torpid has a chance, whatever be 
his employment, of doing good to his fellow- 
creatures. The man that first ranged the woods 
in search of medicinal springs, or climbed the 
mountains for salutary plants, has undoubtedly 
merited the gratitude of posterity, how much 
soever his frequent miscarriages might excite the 
scorn of his contemporaries. If what appears 
little be universally despised, nothing greater 
can be attained, for all that is great was at first 
little, and. rose to its present bulk by gradual ac- 
cessions, and accumulated labours. 

Those who lay out time or money in assem- 
bling matter for contemplation, are doubtless en- 
titled to some degree of respect, though in a 
flight of gaiety it be easy to ridicule their trea- 
sure, or in a fit of sullenness to despise it. A 
man who thinks only on the particular object 
before him, goes not away much illuminated by 
having enjoyed the privilege of handling the 
tooth of a shark, or the paw of a white bear ; 
yet there is nothing more worthy of admiration 
to a philosophical eye than the structure of ani- 
mals, by which they are qualified to support life 
in the elements or climates to which they are 
appropriated j and of all natural bodies it must 
be generally confessed, that they exhibit evi- 
denced of infinite wisdom, bear their testimony 
to the supreme reason, and excite in the mind 
new raptures of gratitude and new incentives to 
piety. 

To collect the productions of art, and exam- 
ples of mechanical science or manual ability, is 
unquestionably useful, even when t\\e \Xvvt\%^ 
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themselves are of small importance, because it 
is always advantageous to know how far the 
human powers have proceeded, and how much 
experience has found to be within the reach of 
diligence. Idleness and timidity often despair 
without being overcome, and forbear attempts 
Tor fear of being defeated ; and we may promote 
the invigoration of faint endeavours, by shewing 
what has been already performed. It may some- 
times happen that the greatest efforts of inge- 
nuity have been exerted in trifles; yet the same 
principles and expedients may be applied to more 
valuable purposes, and the movements, which 
put into action machines of no use but to raise 
the wonder of ignorance, may be employed to 
drain fens, or manufacture metals, to assist the 
architect, or preserve the sailor. 
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once the property of some eminent person, as 
the armour of king Henry ; or for having been 
used on some remarkable occasion, as the lantern 
of Guy Faux. The loss or preservation of these 
seems to be a thing indifferent, nor can I per- 
ceive why the possession of them should be 
coveted. Yet, perhaps, even this curiosity is im- 
planted by nature ; and, when I find Tully con- 
fessing of himself, that he could not forbear at 
Athens to visit the walks and houses which the 
old philosophers had frequented or inhabited, 
and recollect the reverence which every nation, 
cjvil and barbarous, has paid to the ground 
where merit has been buried *, I am afraid to de- 
clare against the general voice of mankind, and 
am inclined to believe, that this regard, which 
we involuntarily pay to the meanest relique of a 
man great and illustrious, is intended as an in- 
citement to labour, and an encouragement to 
expect the same renown, if it be sought by the 
same virtues. 

The virtuoso therefore cannot be said to be 
wholly useless; but perhaps he may be some- 
times culpable for confining himself to business 
below bis genius, and losing, in petty specula- 
tions, those hours by which, if he had spent 
them in nobler studies, he might have given new 
light to the intellectual world. It is never with- 
out grief that I find a man capable of ratiocina- 
tion or invention enlisting himself in this secon- 
dary class of learning ; for when he has once 
discovered a method of gratifying his desire of 

* See tliis sentiment illustrated by a most splendid pas- 
sage in Dr. Johnson's '* Journey to the Western Islands,*' 
Vol.viii. p. S95 6. C. 

h2 



/6 THK RAMUI.KR. M 83. 

eminence hy^xpense rather than by labour, and 
known the sweets of a life blest at once with the 
ease of idleness, and the reputation of know- 
ledge, he will not easily be brought to undergo 
again the toil of thinking, or leave his toys and 
trinkets for arguments and principles ; arguments 
which require circumspection and vigilance, and 
principles which cannot be obtained but by the 
drudgery of meditation. He will gladly shut 
himself up for ever with his shells and metals, 
like the companions of Ulysses, who, having 
tasted the fruit of Lotos, would not, even by 
the hope of seeing their own country, be tempted 
again to the dangers of the sea. 
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of PalJadio; and to have rambled in search of 
shells and flowers had but ill-suited with the ca- 
pacity of Newton. 
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Cunarum fueras motor, Charideme, mearum, 
Et pueri custos, assiduusque comes. 

Jam mjAi nigrescvnt tonsa tudaria barba, 

Sed tibi non crevi : te water vilUcus horret : 
Te dispetuator, te domus ipsa pavet. 

Corripis, observas, quereris, suspiria ducis, 

Et vix a f emits abstinet ira tnanum. m a rt. 

You rock'd my cradle, were my guide 

In youth, still tending at my side : 

But now, dear Sir, my beard is grown, 

Still I'm a child to thee alone. 

Our steward, butler, cook, and all 

You fright, nay, e'en the very wall ; 

Ypu pry, and frown, and growl, and chide, 

And scarce will lay the rod aside. f. t.ewis. 

To the Rambler*. 

Sir,— You seem in all your papers to be mi 
enemy to tyranny, and to look with impartiality 
upon the world ; I shall therefore lay my case 
before you, and hope by your decision to be set 
free from unreasonable restraints, and enabled to 
justify myself against the accusations which 
spite and peevishness produce against me. 

At the age of five years I lost my mother, and 
my father, being not qualified to superintend the 
education of a girl, committed me to the care tf 
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his sister, who instructed n 
and, not to deny her what she may justly claim, 
with the affection of a parent. She had not 
very elevated sentiments or extensive view's, but 
her principles were good, and her intentions pure ; 
and, though some may praetise more virtues, 
scarce auy commit fewer faults. 

Under this good lady I learned all the com- 
mon rules of decent behaviour, and standing 
maxims of domestic prudence; and might have 
grown up by degrees to a country gentlewoman, 
without any thoughts of ranging beyond the 
neighbourhood, had not Flavia come down, last 
summer, to visit her relations in the next village. 
I was taken, of course, to compliment the stran- 
ger, and was, at the first sight, surprised at the 
unconcern with which she saw herself gazed at 
1 whom she had never known 
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fected on such occasions, but I found myself irre- 
sistibly allured to friendship and intimacy, by the 
familiar complaisance and airy gaiety of Fla- 
via ; so that in a few weeks I became her favou- 
rite, and all the time was passed with me, that 
she could gain from ceremony and visit. 

As she came often to me, she necessarily spent 
some hours with my aunt, to whom she paid 
great respect by low courtesies, submissive com- 
pliance, and soft acquiescence ; but as I became 
gradually more accustomed to her manners, I dis- 
covered that her civility was general ; that there 
was a certain degree of deference shown by her to 
circumstances and appearances ; that many went 
away flattered by her humility, whom she des- 
pised in her heart ; that the influence of far the 
greatest part of those with whom she conversed, 
ceased with their presence ; and that sometimes 
8hedid not remember the names of them, whom, 
without any intentional insincerity or false com- 
mendation, her habitual civility had sent away 
with very high thoughts of their own importance. 

It was not long before I perceived, that my 
aunt's opinion was not of much weight in Fla- 
yia's deliberations, and that she was looked upon 
by her as a woman of narrow sentiments, without 
knowledge of books, or observations on mankind. 
I had hitherto considered my aunt, as entitled 
by her wisdom and experience to the highest 
reverence, and could not forbear to wonder that 
any one so much younger should venture to sus- 
pect her of error, or ignorance ; but my surprise 
was without uneasiness, and being now accus- 
tomed to think Flavia always in the right, I 
readily learned from her to trust my <yww xeaawv 
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and to believe it possible that they who had lived 
lunger might be mistaken. 

Flavia had read much, and used so often to 
converse on subjects of learning, that she put all 
the men in the country to flight, except the old 
parson, who declared himself much delighted 
with her company, because she gave him oppor- 
tunities to recollect the studies of his younger 
yearsj and, by some mention of ancient story, 
had made him rub the dust off his Homer, which 
had lain unregarded in his closet. With Homer, 
and a thousand other names familiar lo Flavia, I 
had do acquaintance, but began, by comparing 
her accomplishments with my own, to repine at 
my education, and wish that I had not been so 
long confined to the company of those from 
whom nothing but housewifery was to be learned. 
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pay much regard to one who knew little beyond 
her needle and her dairy, and who professed to 
think that nothing more is required of a woman 
than to see that the house is clean, and that the 
maids go to bed, and rise at a certain hour. 

She seemed however to look upon Flavia as 
seducing me, and to imagine that when her in- 
fluence was withdrawn, I should return to my 
allegiance ; she therefore contented herself with 
remote hints and gentle admonitions, intermixed 
with sage histories of the miscarriages of wit, and 
disappointments of pride. But since she has 
found, that though Flavia is departed, I still per- 
sist in my new scheme, she has at length lost her 
patience, she snatches my book out of my hand, 
tears my paper if she finds me writing, burns 
Flam's letters before my face when she can 
seize them, and threatens to lock me up, and to 
complain to my father of my perverseness. " If 
" women/' she says, " would but know their 
" duty and their interest, they would be careful 
" to acquaint themselves with family affairs, and 
" many a penny might be saved ; for while the 
" mistress of the house is scribbling and read- 
" ing, servants are junket ting, and linen is wear- 
" ing out." She then takes me round the room, 
shews me the worked hangings, and chairs of 
tent-stitch, and asks whether all this was done 
with a pen and a book ? 

I cannot deny that I sometimes laugh and 
sometimes am sullen ; but she has not delicacy 
enough to be much moved either with my mirth 
or my gloom, if she did not think the interest of 
the family endangered by this change of my 
manners. She had for some years marked ow\, 
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young Mr. Surly, an heir in the neighbourhood, 
remarkable for his love of ligli ting-cocks, as an 
aikiuitu^eousinatchj and was extremely phased 
with the civilities which lie used to pay me, till 
under Flavia's tuition I learned to talk at' sub- 
jects which he could not understand. " This," 
she says, " is the consequence of female study ; 
" girls grow too wise to he advised, and too 
''- stubborn to be commanded ;" but she is re- 
solved to try who shall govern, and will thwurt 
my humour till she breaks my spirit. 

These menaces, Mr. Rambler, iametitMM 
make me quite angry ; for I have been sixteen 
these ten weeks, and think myself exempted 
from the dominion of a governess, who has no 
pretensions to more sense or knowledge than my- 
self. I am resolved, since I am as tall and as 
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Jt at a frown, and the humility with which they 
lpplicated forgiveness whenever they had ot- 
;nded. I cannot bat fancy that this boast is 
k> general to be true, and that the young and 
tie old were always at variance. I have, how- 
ver, told my aunt that I will mend whatever she 
rill prove to be wrong ; but she replies that she 
as reasons of her own, and that she is sorry to 
we in an age wljen girls have the impudence to 
isk for proofs. 

I beg once again, Mr. Rambler, to know whc- 
her I am not as wise as my aunt, and whether 
rhen she presumes to check me as a baby, I may 
Krt pluck up a spirit and return her insolence ? 
i shall not proceed to extremities without your 
idvice, which is therefore impatiently expected 

Myrtilla. 
P.S. Remember 1 am past sixteen. 
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Otia si toilas periere Cupidinis arcus 
Contemptaqnejacentf et sine luce faces. ovid. 

At busy hearts in vain Love's arrows fly ; 
Dimro'd, scorn 'd, and impotent, his torches lie. 

Many writers of eminence in physic have laid 
ut their diligence upon the consideration of 
hose distempers to which men are exposed by 
articular states of life, and very learned trea- 
ses have been produced upon the maladies, ol' 
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np. the sea, and the n 



The 

indeed, few employments which a man 
tomed to anatomical inquiries, and medi 
Anements, would not lind reasons for de 
as dangerous to health, did not his learr. 
experience inform him, that almost even 
pation, however inconvenient or formida 
happier and safer than a life of sloth. 

The necessity of action is not only c 
strable from the fabric of the body, but i 
from observation of the universal prac 
mankind, who, for the preservation of hes 
those whose rank or wealth exempts thei 
the necessity of lucrative labour, have in 
sports and diversions, though not of equal 
the world with manual trades, yet of equal 
to those who practise them, and difterir 
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bour may be styled its own reward ; nor will any 
external incitements be requisite, if it be consi- 
dered how much happiness is gained, and how 
much misery escaped, by frequent and violent 
agitation of the body. 

Ease is the utmost that can be hoped from a 
sedentary and unactive habit; ease/ a neutral 
state between pain and pleasure. The dance of 
spirits, the bound of vigour, readiness of enter- 
prize, and defiance of fatigue, are reserved for 
him that braces his nerves, and hardens his 
fibres, that keeps his limbs pliant with motion, 
and by frequent exposure fortifies his frame 
against the common accidents of cold and heat. 

With ease, however, if it could be secured, 
many would be content ; but nothing terrestrial 
can be kept at a stand. Ease, if it is not rising 
into pleasure, will be falling towards pain ; and 
whatever hope the dreams of speculation may 
suggest of observing the proportion between 
nutriment and labour, and keeping the body in a 
healthy state by supplies exactly equal to its 
waste, we know that in effect, the vital powers, 
unexcited by motion, grow gradually languid ; 
that, as their vigour fails, obstructions are gene- 
rated ; and that from obstructions proceed most 
of those pains which wear us away slowly with 
periodical tortures, and which, though they some- 
times suffer life to be long, condemn it to be 
useless, chain us down to the couch of misery, 
and mock us* with the hopes of death. 

Exercise cannot secure us from that dissolu- 
tion to which we are decreed ; but, while the 
soul and body continue united, it can make the 
association pleasing, and give piob&VAe \\o\^ 
vol. v. I 



m 



the BAMBLER. 



\o 85. 



s a principle among the ancients, tl 
diseases are from heaven, and chronical from 
ourselves . the dart of death indeed falls from 
heaven, but we poison it by our own misconduct : 
lo die is the (ate of man, but to die with linger' 
ing anguish is generally folly.* 

It is necessary to that perfection of which our 
present state is capable, that the mind and body 
should both be kept in action; that neither the 
faculties of the one nor of the other be suffered 
to grow lax or torpid for want of use ; that nei- 
ther health be purchased by voluntary submission 
to ignorance, nor knowledge cultivated at the 
expense of that health, which must enable it 
cither to give pleasure to its possessor, or assis- 
tance to others. It is too freinicuilv the pride of 
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He that's unskilful will not toss a ball, 

Nor run, nor wrestle, for he fears the fall ; 

He justly fears to meet deserv'd disgrace, 

And that the ring will hiss the baffled ass. crekcii. 

Thus the man of learning is often resigned, al- 
most by his own consent, to languor and pain ; 
and while in the prosecution of his studies he 
suffers the weariness of labour, is subject by his 
course of life to the maladies of idleness. 

It was, perhaps, from the observation of this 
mischievous omission in those who are employed 
about intellectual objects, that Locke has, in 
his System of Education, urged the necessity of 
a trade to men of all ranks and professions, that 
when the mind is weary with its proper task, it 
may be relaxed by a.slighter attention to some 
mechanical operation ; and that while the vital 
functions are resuscitated and awakened by vigo- 
rous motion, the understanding may be restrained 
from that vagrance and dissipation by which it 
relieves itself after a long intenseness of thought, 
unless some allurement be presented that may 
enrage application without anxiety. 

There is so little reason for expecting frequent 
conformity to Locke's precept, that it is not 
necessary to inquire whether the practice of me- 
chanical arts might not give occasion to petty 
emulation, and degenerate ambition : and whe- 
ther, if our divines and physicians were taught 
the lathe and the chisel, they would not think 
more of their tools than their books ? as Nero 
neglected the care of his empire for his chariot 
and his fiddle. It is certainly dangerous to be 
too much pleased with little things ; but what is 
there which may not be perverted? \a\, ws> w.- 
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member haw much worse employment i 
have been found for those hours, which a nil 
occupation appears to engross ; let us con 
the profit with the loss, and when we reflect 
often a genius is allured from his studies, c 
tier likewise that perhaps by the same attrac 
he is sometimes withheld from debaucher 
recalled from malice, from ambition, from i 
and from lust. 

I have always admired the wisdom of thoi 
»hom our female education was instituted 
having contrived, that every woman, of * 
ever condition, should be taught some a) 
manufacture, by which the vacuities of re 
and domestic leisure may be filled up. 1 
arts are more necessary, at the weakness of 
ind the general system of life debar I 
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verness, because I regard them as providing a 
security against the most dangerous ensnarers of 
the soul, by enabling themselves to exclude idle- 
ness from their solitary moments, and with idle- 
ness her attendant train of passions, fancies, and 
chimeras, . fears, sorrows, and desires. Ovid and 
Cervantes will inform them that love has no 
power but over those whom he catches unem- 
ployed ; and Hector, in the Iliad, when he sees 
Andromache overwhelmed with terrors, sends her 
for consolation to the loom and the distaff. 

It is certain that any wild wish or vain imagi- 
nation never takes such firm possession of the 
mind, as when it is found empty and unoccupied. 

The old peripatetic principle, that Nature ab- 
hor* a vacuum, may be properly applied to the 
intellect, which will embrace any thing, however 
absurd or criminal, rather than be wholly with- 
out an object. Perhaps every man may date the 
predominance of those desires that disturb his 
life and contaminate his conscience, from some 
unhappy hour when too much leisure exposed 
him to their incursions ; for he has lived with 
little observation either on himself or others, 
who does not know that to be idle is to be vicious. 
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l!y fingers, or by ear, we numbers sc«n. 

One of the ancients has observed, that tire 
burthen of government is increased upon princes 
by the virtues of their immediate predecessors. 
It is, indeed, always dangerous to be placed in a 
state of unavoidable comparison with excellence, 
and the danger is still greater when that excel- 
lence is consecrated by death ; when envy and 
; to act against it, and thos< 
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all his diligence can only hope to find a few 
flowers or branches untouched by his predeces- 
sor, the refuse of contempt, or the omissions of 
negligence. The Macedonian conqueror, when 
he was once invited to hear a man that sung like 
a nightingale, replied with contempt, " that he 
" had heard the nightingale herself ;" and the 
same treatment must every man expect, whose 
praise is, that he imitates another. 

Yet, in the midst of these discouraging re- 
flections, I am about to offer to my reader some 
observations, upon Paradise Lost, and hope, 
that, however I may fall below the illustrious 
writer who has so long dictated to the common- 
wealth of .learning, my attempt may not be 
wholly useless. There are, in every age, new 
errors to be rectified, and new prejudices to be 
opposed. False taste is always busy to mislead 
those that are entering upon the regions of learn- 
ing; and the traveller, uncertain of his way, and 
forsaken by the sun, will be pleased to see a 
fainter orb arise on the horizon, that may rescue 
him from total darkness, though with weak and 
borrowed lustre. 

Addison, though he has considered this poem 
under most of the general topics of criticism, 
has barely touched upon the versification; not 
probably because he thought the art of numbers 
unworthy of his notice, for he knew with what 
minute attention the ancient critics considered 
the disposition of syllables, and had himself 
given hopes of some metrical observations upon 
the great Roman poet ; but being the first who 
undertook to display the beauties, and point out 
the defects of Milton, he had many objects at 
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once before him, and passed willingly over those 
which were most barren of ideas, and required 
labour, rather than genius. 

Yet versification, or the art of modulating his 
numbers, is indispensably necessary to a poet. 
Every other power by which the understanding 
is enlightened, or the imagination enchanted, 
may be exercised in prose. But the poet has this 
peculiar superiority, that to all the powers which 
the perfection of every other composition can re- 
quire, he adds the faculty of joining music with 
reason, and of acting at once upon the senses 
and the passions, I suppose there are few who 
do not feel themselves touched by poetical me- 
lody, and who will not confess that they are more 
or less moved by the same thoughts, as they are 
conveyed by different sounds, and more affected 
by the same words in one order than in another. 
The perception of harmony is indeed conferred 
upon men in degrees very unequal ; but there 
are none who do not perceive it, or to whom a 
regular series or proportionate si 
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The heroic measure of the English language 
maybe properly considered as pure or mixed. It 
is pure when the accent rests upon every second 
syllable through the whole line. 

Courage uncertain dangers may abate, 

But wb6 can bear th* approach of certain fate ? 

DRTDENT. 

Here Love his golden shafts employs, here lights 
His constant l&mp, and waves his purple wings, 
Reigns here, and revels ; not in the bought smile 
Of harlots, loveless, joyless, unendear'd. milton. 

Hie accent may be observed, in the second line 
of Dryden, and the second and fourth of Milton, 
to repose upon every second syllable. 

The repetition of this sound or percussion at 
equal times, is the most complete harmony of 
which a single verse is capable, and should there- 
fore be exactly kept in distichs, and generally in 
the last line of a paragraph, that the ear may 
rest without any sense of imperfection. 

But, to preserve the series of sounds untrans- 
posed in a long composition, is not only very 
difficult, but tiresome and disgusting ; for we are 
soon wearied with the perpetual recurrence of 
the same cadence. Necessity has therefore en- 
forced the mixed measure, in which some varia- 
tion of the accents is allowed : this, though it 
always injures the harmony of the line, considered 
by itself, yet compensates the loss by relieving 
us from the continual tyranny of the same sound, 
and makes us more sensible of the harmony of 
the pure measure. 

Of these mixed numbers every poet affords us 
innumerable instances, and Milton seldom l\a& 
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o pure lines together, as will appear if any of 
i paragraphs be read with attention merely to 



Tims at their shady lodge arrii'd, Ixrth stood, 
Bath tutn'd, and under open sky ador'd 
Tlie God that nude both sky, air, earth, and heai'n, 
Which ihey beheld ; the moon's resplendent globe, 
And starry jnU: thou also mad'sl the night, 
Maker omni|iotetit ! and thou the day. 
Which wc in our appointed work employ'd 
Have nnish'd, happy in our mutual help, 
And mvtvul love, lie crown of all our tbi 
Ordain'd by thee ; and this delicious place, 

Formic- '— ■■-■ ■■ ' '■■ 

Panaken 

But thou hast promis'd from us two, a race 
To nil the earth, who shall wilh us eitol 
Tliy yoodness infinite, both when we wake. 
And when we seek, as now, thy gift of sleep. 
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In the first pair of syllables the accent may de- 
viate from the rigour of exactness, without any 
unpleasmg diminution of harmony, as may be 
observed in the lines already cited, and more re- 
markably in this, 

Thou also mad'st the night, 



Maker omnipotent ! and thou the day. 

But excepting in the first pair of syllables, 
which may be considered as arbitrary, a poet 
who, not having the invention or knowledge of 
Milton, has more need to allure his audience by 
musical cadences, should seldom suffer more 
than one aberration from the rule in any single 
verse* 

There are two lines in this passage more re- 
markably unharmonious. 



This delicious place, 



For us too large ; where thy abundance wants 
Rutakers, and uncropp'd falls to the ground. 

« 

Here the third pair of syllables in the first, and 
fourth pair in the second verse, have their accents 
retrograde or inverted ; the first syllable being 
strong or acute, and the second weak- The de- 
triment which the measure suffers by this inver- 
sion of the accents is sometimes less perceptible, 
when the verses are carried one into another, but 
is remarkably striking in this place, where the 
vicious verse concludes a period, and is yet more 
offensive in rhyme, when we regularly attend to 
the flow of every single line. This will appear 
by reading a couplet in which Cowley, an author 
not sufficiently studious of harmony, has com- 
mitted the same fault* 
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his harmless life 



Does with substantial blessedness abound, 
And the soft wings of peace cover him round. 

In these the law of metre is very grossly violated, 
by mingling combinations of sound directly op- 
posite to each other, as Milton expresses in his 
sonnet, by committing short and long, and setting 
one part of the measure at variance with the 
rest. The ancients, who had a language more 
capable of variety than ours, had two kinds ot 
verse, the Iambic, consisting of short and long 
syllables alternately, from which our heroic mea- 
sure is derived, and the Trochaic, consisting in 
a like alternation of long and short. These were 
considered as opposites, and conveyed the con- 
trary images of speed and slowness ; to confound 
them, therefore, as in these lines, is to deviate 
from the established practice. But where the 
senses are, to judge, authority is not necessary, 
the ear is sufficient to detect dissonance, nor 
should I have sought auxiliaries on such an oc- 
casion against any name but that of Milton. 
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Invitlus, iracunduSy iners, rinosus, amator, 
Nemo adeo ferus est, ut non mitescere jxusit, 
JSi modo' culturcB patientem commodet aurenu 

The slave to envy, anger, wine, or love, 

The wretch of sloth, its excellence shall prove ; 

Fierceness itself shall bear its rage away, 

When list'niug calmly to th' instructive lay. franci . 

That few things are so liberally bestowed, or 
squandered with so little effect, as good advice, 
has been generally observed; and many sage 
positions have be*en advanced concerning the rea- 
sons of this complaint, and' the means of remov- 
ing it. It is indeed an important and noble 
inquiry, for little would be wanting to the happi- 
ness of life, if every man could conform to the 
right as soon as he was shown it. 

This perverse neglect of the most salutary 
precepts, and stubborn resistance of the most 
pathetic persuasion, is usually imputed to him by 
whom the counsel is received, and we often hear 
it mentioned as a sign of hopeless depravity, that 
though good advice was given, it has wrought no 
•reformation. 

Others, who imagine themselves to have 
quicker sagacity and deeper penetration, have 
found out that the inefficacy of advice, is usually 
the fault of the counsellor, and rules have been 
laid down, by which this important duty may bfe 
successfully performed : We are directed Vy 'wYvaX 

vol. v. K 
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tokens to discover the favourable moment at 
which the heart is disposed for the operation of 
truth and reason, with what address to adminis- 
ter, and with what vehicles to disguise the cathar* 
ticks of the soul. 

But, notwithstanding this specious expedient, 
we find the world yet in the same state : advice 
is still given, but still received with disgust; nor 
has it appeared that the bitterness of the medi- 
cine has been yet abated, or its power increased, 
by any methods of preparing it. . 

If we consider the manner in which those who 
assume the office of directing the conduct of 
others execute their undertaking, it will not be 
very wonderful that their labours, however zea- 
lous or affectionate, are frequently useless* For 
what is the advice that is commonly given ? A 
few general maxims, enforced with vehemence 
and inculcated with importunity, but failing for 
want of particular reference and immediate ap- 
plication. 

It is not often that any man can have so much 
knowledge of another, as is necessary to make 
instruction useful. We are sometimes not our- 
selves conscious of the original motives of our 
actions, and when we know them, our first care 
ia to hide them from the sight of others, and 
often from those most diligently, whose superi- 
ority either of power or understanding may en- 
title them to inspect our lives; it is therefore 
very probable that he who endeavours the cure of 
our intellectual maladies, mistakes their cause; 
and that his prescriptions avail nothing, became 
he knows not which of the passions or desires ii 
vitiated. 
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Advice, as it always gives a temporary appear- 
ance of superiority, can never be very grateful, 
even when it is most necessary or most judicious. 
But for the same reason every one is eager to 
instruct his neighbours. To be wise or to be 
virtuous, is to buy dignity and importance at a 
high price ; but when nothing is necessary to ele- 
vation but detection of the follies or the faults of 
others, no man is so insensible to the voiccof-^ 
fame as to linger on the ground. 

Tentanda via est, qua me quoque jtotrim 

Toiiere hunio, vie tor que virum volUare per ora. virq. 

New ways I must attempt, my groveling name 

To raise aloft, and wing my flight to fame, dryden. 

Vanity is so frequently the apparent motive of 
advice, that we, for the most part, summon our 
powers to oppose it without any very accurate 
inquiry whether it is right. It is sufficient that 
another is growing great in his own eyes, at our 
expense, and assumes authority over us without 
our permission; for many would contentedly 
suffer the consequences of their own mistakes, 
rather than the insolence of him who triumphs 
as their deliverer. 

It is, indeed, seldom found that any advan- 
tages are enjoyed with that moderation which the 
uncertainty of all human good so powerfully en- 
forces ; and therefore the adviser may justly sus- 
pect, that he has entiamed the opposition which 
he laments by arrogance and superciliousness. 
He may suspect, but needs not hastily to con- 
demn himself, for he can rarely be certain that 
the softest language or most hutnb\e &&tax&& 
would have escaped resentment ; sines wwec^j 
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any degree of circumspection can prevent 
viate the rage with which the slothful, the 
tent, and the unsuccessful, vent their disc 
upon those that excel them. Modesty it 
it is praised, will be envied ; and there are 
so impatient of inferiority, that their grati 
a species of revenge, and they return bi 
not because recompence is a pleasure, I 
cause obligation is a pain. 

The number of those whom the love of 
selves has thus far corrupted, is perha 
great ; but there are few so free from vai 
not to dictate to those who will hear tl 
structions with a visible sense of their ow 
licence : and few to whom it is not unples 
receive documents, however tenderly and 
ously delivered, or who are not wiilin 
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are avoided. An author cannot obtrude his ser- 
vice unasked, nor can be often suspected of any 
malignant intention to insult his readers with his 
knowledge or his wit. Yet so prevalent is the 
habit of comparing ourselves with others, while 
they remain within the reach of our passions, 
that books are seldom read with complete impar- 
tiality, but by those from whom the writer is 
placed at such a distance that his life or death 
if indifferent. 

We see that volumes may be perused, and pe- 
rused with attention, to little effect ; and that 
maxims of prudence, or principles of virtue, may 
be treasured in the memory without influencing 
the conduct. Of the numbers that pass their 
lives among books, very few read to be made 
wiser or better, apply any general reproof of 
vice to themselves, or try their own manners by 
axioms of justice. They purpose either to con- 
sume those hours for which they can find no 
other amusement, to gain or preserve that res- 
pect which learning has always obtained ; or to 
gratify their curiosity with knowledge, which, like 
treasures buried and forgotten, is of no use to 
others or themselves. 

" The preacher, (says a French author) may 
" spend an hour in explaining and enforcing a 
u precept of religion, without feeling any im- 
" pression from his own performance, because 
" he may have no further design than to fill up 
w his hour." A student may easily exhaust his 
life in comparing divines and moralists, without 
any practical regard to morality or religion ; he 
may be learning not to live, but to reason ; he 
may regard only the elegance of style, yaaX\\^& 
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of argument, and accuracy of method ; and may 
enable himself to criticise with judgment, and 
dispute with subtilty, while the chief use of his 
volumes is unthought of, his mind is unaffected, 
and his life is unrefbrmed. 

But though truth and virtue are thus frequently 
defeated by pride, obstinacy, or folly, we are 
not allowed: to desert them ; for whoever can fur- 
nish arms which they hitherto have not employed, 
may enable them to gain some hearts which 
would have resisted any other method of attack. 
Every man of genius has some arts of fixing the 
attention peculiar to himself, by which, honestly 
exerted, he may benefit mankind ; for the argu- 
ments for purity of life fail of their due influence, 
not because they have been considered and con- 
futed, but because they have been passed over 
without consideration. To the position of Tully, 
that if Virtue could be seen, she must be loved, 
may be added, that if Truth could be heard, 
she must be obeyed. 



^ 
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Cum tabulis animum censoris sumet honetti : 
AudebU, qvacunque minus splendoris liabebunt, 
Et sine pondere erunt f et honore indigna Jerentur, 
Verba movere loco, quamvis invito recedant, 
Et versentur adhuc intra penetralia Vesta. hor. 

But he that bath a curious piece design'd, 
When he begins must take a censor's mind, 
Severe and honest ; and what words appear 
Too light and trivial, or too weak to bear 
The weighty sense, not worth the reader's care, 
Shake off; tho' stubborn, they are loth to move, 
And tho' we fancy, dearly tho' we love. crzzch. 



■A 



"There is no reputation for genius/' says 
Quintillian, " to be gained by writing on things, 
" which, however necessary, have Tittle splen- 
" dour or show. The height of a building at- 
" tracts the eye, but the foundations lie without 
" regard. Yet since there is not any way to the 
" top of science, but from the lowest parts, I 
" shall think nothing unconnected with the art 
" of oratory, which he that wants cannot be an 
" orator." 

Confirmed and animated by this illustrious 
precedent, I shall continue my inquiries into 
Milton's art of versification. ' Since, however 
minute the employment may appear, of analysing 
lines into syllables, and whatever ridicule may 
be incurred by a solemn deliberation upon 
accents and pauses, it h certain that without 
this petty knowledge no man can be a nod; «xA 
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that from the proper disposition of single sounds 
results that harmony that adds force to reason, 
and gives grace to sublimity ; that shackles at- 
tention, and governs passions. 

That verse may be melodious and pleasing, it 
is necessary, not only that the words be so 
ranged as that the accent may fall on its proper 
place, but that the syllables themselves be so 
chosen as to flow smoothly into one another. 
This is to be effected by a proportionate mixture 
of vowels and consonants, and by tempering the 
mute consonants with liquids and semivowels. 
The Hebrew grammarians have observed, that 
it is impossible to pronounce two consonants 
without the intervention of a vowel, or without 
some emission of the breath between one and 
the other ; this is longer and more perceptible, 
as the bounds of the consonants are less harmo- 
'ftically Conjoined, and, by consequence, the flew 
df the verse is longer interrupted. 

It is pronounced by Dryden, that 'a line of 
' monosyllables is almost always harsh. This, 
' with regard to our language, is evidently true, 
not because monosyllables cannot compose har- 
inotoy, but because bur monosyllables being of 
Teutonfe original, or formed by contraction, 
commonly begin and end with consonants, as, 



-Every lower faculty 



Of jen*,*ti*en»fy they hear, see, smell, touch, taste. 

The difference of harmony arising principally 
from the collocation of vowels and consonants, 
will "be sufficiently conceived by attending to the 
ibllowmg passages : 
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Immortal Amarant there grows 

And flow'rs aloft, shading the fount of life, 

And where the river of bliss through midst of heav'n 

Rolls o'er Ely sian flow* rs her amber stream ; 

With these that never fade, the spirits elect 

Bind their resplendent locks inwreath'd with beams. 

The same comparison that I propose to he 
made between the fourth and sixth verses of this 
passage, may be repeated between the last lines 
of the following quotations : 



Under foot the violet, 



Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich in-lay 
Braider d the ground, more colour d than with stone 
Of costliest emblem. 



Here in close recess, 



With flowers, garlands, and sweet- smelling herbs, 
Espoused Eve first deck'd her nuptial bed ; 
And heavnly choirs the hymenean sung, 

Milton, whose ear had been accustomed, not 
only to the music of the ancient tongues, which, 
however vitiated by our pronunciation, excel all 
that are now in use, but to the softness of the 
Italian, the most mellifluous of all modern poe- 
try, seems fully convinced of the unfitness of 
our language for smooth versification, and is 
therefore pleased with an opportunity of calling 
in a softer word to his assistance : for this rea- 
son, and I believe for this only, he sometimes 
indulges himself in a long series of proper names, 
and introduces them where they add little but 
music to his poem. 



The richer seat 



Of Atabalipa, and yet unspoil'd 
Guiana , whot>e great city Gerion' s«on* 
Gsll MDorado. 



Or tar 

He has indeed been more attentive to his 
hies than to his accents, and does not ofte 
fend by collisions of consonants, or openk 
vowels upon each other, at least not more 
than other writers who have had less impc 
or complicated subjects to take off their 
from the cadence of their lines. 

The great peculiarity of Milton's versifies 
compared with that of later poets, Is the e 
of one vowel before another, or the suppress: 
the last syllable of a word ending with a v< 
when a vowel begins the following word. 



-Knowledge 
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lie elision of vowels, however graceful it may 
eem to other nations, may be very unsuitable 
o the genius of the English tongue, 

There is reason to believe that w$ have negli- 
gently lost part of our vowels, and that the silent 
?, which our ancestors added to most of our 
monosyllables, was once vocal. By this detrun- 
cation of our syllables, our language is over- 
stocked with consonants, and it is more necessary 
to add vowels to the beginning of words, than 
to cut them off from the end. 

Milton therefore seems to have somewhat mis- 
taken the nature of our language, of which the 
chief defect is ruggedness and asperity, and has 
left our harsh cadences yet harsher. But his 
elisions are not all equally to be censured ; in 
some syllables they maybe allowed, and perhaps 
in a few may be safely imitated. The abscission 
of a vowel is undoubtedly vicious when it is 
strongly sounded, and makes, with its associate 
consonant, a full and audible syllable. 

What he gives, 



Spiritual, may to purest spirits be found, 
No ingrateful food, and food alike these pure 
Intelligential substances require. 

Fruits, Hesperian fables true, 

If true, here only, and of delicious taste. 

Evening now approach'd, 

For we have also our evening and our morn. 

Of guests be makes them slaves, 
Inhospitably, and kills their infant males. 

And vital Virtue infus'd, and vital warmth 
Throughout the fluid mass. 

God made thee of choice his own, and, of bis pwn 
To serve him. 
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I believe every reader will agree, that in i 
those passages, though not equally in alt, tl 
music is injured, and in some the meaning o 
acured. There are other lines in which the vow 
is cut off', but it is so faintly pronounced in cot 
mon speech, that the loss of it in poetry 
scarcely perceived ; and therefore such comp 
ance with the measure may be allowed. 



Perverse, atl uimnli-.iiis, ull [iroiligiows things, 
Aliominat/e, inuttersMr ; ami worse 

Than fables yet have feign'd 

From (he shore 

They vlew'd the vast immensuraMr abyss. 
Impenetrate, impal'd with circling fire. 
To none communicaMe in earth or heav'n. 

Yet even these contractions increase the rougl 
less of a language too rough already ; and thouf 
u long poems they may be sometimes suffere 
t never can be faulty to forbear them. 

Milton frequently uses in his poems the hype 
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lines, and bringing them by that relaxation of 
metrical rigour nearer to prose. 



N*89. TUESDAY, JANUARY 22, 1751. 



Dulce est dcdpere in loco. uor. 

"Wisdom at proper times is well forgot. 

Locke, whom there is no reason to suspect of 
being a favourer of idleness or libertinism, has 
advanced, that whoever hopes to employ any 
part of his time with efficacy and vigour, must 
allow some of it to pass in trifles. It is beyond 
the powers of humanity to spend a whole life in 
profound study and intense meditation, and the 
most rigorous exacters of industry and serious- 
ness have appointed hours for relaxation and 
amusement. 

It is certain that, with or without our con- 
sent, many of the few moments allotted us will 
slide imperceptibly away, and that the mind will 
break, from confinement to its stated task, into 
sudden excursions. Severe and connected atten- 
tion is preserved but for a short time ; and when 
a man shuts himself up in his closet, and bends 
his thoughts to the discussion of any abstruse 
question, he will find his faculties continually 
stealing away to more pleasing entertainments. 
He often perceives himself transported, he knows 
not how, to distant tracts of thought, and returns 
to his firs£ object as from a dream, w\tV\owVVuo^- 

VOL* V. L 
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nig when lie forsook it, or how long he lias been 
abstracted from it. 

It has been observed that, (he most studious 
are not always the most learned. There is, in- 
deed, no great difficulty in discovering that this 
iliHerenee of proficiency may arise from the 
difference of intellectual powers, of the choice 
of books, or the convenience of information. 
But I believe it likewise freipiciiily happens that 
the most recluse are not the most vigorous prose- 
cutors of study. Many impose upon the world, 
and many upon themselves, by an appearance oi 
severe and exemplary diligence, when they, in 
reality, give themselves up to the luxury uf 
fancy, please (heir minds with regulating die 
past, or planning out the future; place them- 
selves at will in varied situations of happiness 
and slumber away their days in voluntary visions. 
In the journey of life some are left behind, be- 
cause they are naturally feeble and slow ; some 
because they miss the way, and many because 
they leave it by choice, and, instead of p 
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apartments, shuts out the cares and interruptions 
of mankind, and abandons himself to his own 
fancy ; new worlds rise up before him, one image 
is followed by another, and a long succession of 
delights dances round him. He is at last called 
back to life by nature, or by custom, and enters 
peevish into society, because he cannot model 
it to his own will. He returns from his idle ex- 
cursions with the asperity, though not with the 
knowledge of a student, and hastens again to the 
same felicity, with the eagerness of a man bent 
upon the advancement of some favourite scienee. 
The infatuation strengthens by degrees, and, like 
the poison of opiates, weakens his powers, with- 
out any external symptom of malignity. 

It happens, indeed, that these hypocrites of 
learning are in time detected, and convinced by 
disgrace and disappointment of the difference 
between the labour of thought, and the sport of 
■rasing. But this discovery is often not made 
till it is too late to recover the time that has been 
fooled away. A thousand accidents may, indeed, 
awaken drones to a more early sense of their 
danger and their shame. But they who are con- 
vinced of the necessity of breaking from this 
habitual drowsiness, too often relapse in spite of 
their resolution; for these ideal seducers are 
always near, and neither any particularity of 
time nor place is necessary to their influence ; 
they invade the soul without warning, and have 
often charmed down resistance before their ap- 
proach is perceived or suspected. 

This captivity, however, it is necessary for 
every man to break, who has any desire to be 
wise or useful, to pass* his life with l\\e esteem <& 

l2 
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others, or to look back with satisfaction from hii 
old age upon his earlier years. In order U 
regain liberty, be must find the means of flyinf 
from himself; he must, in opposition to tbt 
Stoic precept, teach his desires to fix upon exter- 
nal things ; he must adopt the joys and the paiiu 
of others, and excite in his mind the want ol 
social pleasures and amicable communication. 

It is, perhaps, not impossible to promote tbt 
cure of this mental malady by close applica- 
tion to some new study, which may pour in fresl 
ideas, and keep curiosity in perpetual motion. 
But study requires solitude, and solitude is a 
state dangerous to those who are too much ac- 
customed to sink into themselves. Active em- 
ployment or public pleasure is 'generally a neces- 
sary part of this intellectual regimen, without 
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mediate transition be made to diversion and 
gaiety. 

After the exercises which the health of the 
body requires, and which have themselves a na- 
tural tendency to actuate and invigorate the mind, 
the most eligible amusement of a rational being 
seems to be that interchange of thoughts which 
is. practised in free and easy conversation ; where 
suspicion is banished by experience, and emula- 
tion by benevolence ; where - every man speaks 
with no other restraint than unwillingness to of- 
fend, and hears with no other disposition than 
desire to-be pleased* 

There must be a time in which every man tri - 
Acs ; and the only choice that nature offers us, 
is, to trifle in company or alone. To join profit 
with pleasure, has been an old precept among 
men who have had very different conceptions 
flf profit. All have agreed that our amusements 
should not terminate wholly in the present mo- 
ment, but contribute more or less to future advan- 
tage. He that amuses himself among well chosen 
companions, can scarcely fail to receive, from 
the most careless and obstreperous merriment 
which virtue can allow, some useful hints ; nor 
can converse on the most familiar topics, with- 
out some casual information. The loose sparkles 
of thoughtless wit may give new light to the 
mind, and the gay contention for paradoxical 
positions rectify the opinions. 

This is the time in which those friendships that 
give happiness or consolation, relief or security, 
are generally formed. A wise and good man is 
never so amiable as in his unbonded and familiar 
intervals. Heroic generosity, or \>h\lo^^Yv\ea\ 
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discoveries, may compel veneration anil respect : 
but love always implies .some kind of natural or 
voluntary equality, and is only to be excited by 
tliat levity and cheerfulness which disencumber 
all mind* from awe and solitude, invite the mo- 
dest to freedom, and exalt the timorous to con- 
fidence. This easy gaiety is certain to please, 
whatever be the character of him that exerts it ; 
if our superiors descend from their elevation, we 
love them for lessening the distance at which we 
are placed below them ; and inferiors, from whom 
we can receive no lasting advantage, will uIm-iiv* 
keep our affections while their sprightliness and 
mirth contribute to our pleasure. 

Every man finds bjmself dii <,;;■.■ ■. 
by the sight of fortresses of war, and palace of 
pleasure ; we look on the height and strength of 
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N» 90. SATURDAY, JANUARY 26, 1751. 



In tenui labor, viae. 

What toil in slender things ! 

It is very difficult to write on the minuter 
parts of literature without failing either to please 
or instruct. Too much nicety of detail disgusts 
the greatest part of readers, and to throw a 
multitude of particulars under general heads, 
and lay down rules of extensive comprehension, 
is to common understandings of little use. They 
who undertake these subjects are therefore al- 
ways in danger, as one or other inconvenience 
arises to their imagination, of frighting us with 
rugged science, or amusing us with empty sound. 

In criticizing the work of Milton, there is, in- 
deed, opportunity to intersperse passages that 
can hardly fail to relieve the languors of atten- 
tion; and since, in examining the variety and 
choice of the pauses with which he has diversi- 
fied his numbers, it will be necessary to exhibit 
the lines in which they are to be found : perhaps 
the remarks may be well compensated by the 
examples, and the irksomeness of grammatical 
disquisitions somewhat alleviated. 

Milton formed his scheme of versification by 
the poets of Greece and Rome, whom he pro- 
posed to himself for his models, so far as the 
difference of his language from theirs would per- 
mit the imitation. There are indeed maivy k&^w- 
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venienceB inseparable from our heroic m< 
compared with that of Homer and Virgil ; 
veniences, which it is no reproach to Milt' 
to have overcome, because they are in the 
nature insuperable ; but against which 1 
struggled with bo much art and diligence 
he may at least be said to have deserved si 
The hexameter of the ancients may b 
sidered as consisting of fifteen syllables, s 
lodiously disposed, that, as every one 
who has examined the poetical authors 
pleasing and sonorous lyric measures are f 
from the fragments of the heroic. It is, ii 
scarce possible to break them in such a n 
but that, mveniai etiam disjecta membra 
some harmony will still remain, and the du 
portions of sound will always be discc 
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As harmony is the end of poetical measures, 
no part of a verse ought to be so separated from 
the rest as not to remain still more harmonious 
than prose, or to show, by the disposition of the 
tones, that it is part of a verse. This rule in 
the old hexameter might be easily observed, but 
in English will very frequently be in danger of 
violation : for the order and regularity of accents 
cannot well be perceived in a succession of fewer 
than three syllables, which will confine the Eng- 
lish poet to only five pauses ; it being supposed 
that when he connects one line with anotner, he 
should never make a full pause at less distance 
than that of three syllables from the beginning 
or end of a verse. 

That this rule should be universally and indis- 
pensably established, perhaps cannot be granted ; 
something may be allowed to variety, and some- 
thing to the adaptation of the numbers to the 
subject ; but it will be found generally necessary, 
and: the ear will seldom fail to suffer by its neg- 
lect. 

Thus when a single syllable is cut off from the 
rest, it must either be united to the line with 
which the sense connects it, or be sounded alone. 
If it be united to the other line, it corrupts its 
harmony ; if disjoined, it must stand alone, and 
with regard to music be superfluous : for there is 
no harmony in a single sound, because it has no 
proportion to another. 



•Hypocrites austerely talk. 



Defaming as impure what God declares 

Pure i and commands to some, leaves free to all. 

When two syllables likewise ate d&WAxAfck 
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from tlie rest, tliey evidently n 
Rounds to make lliem harm on 



— more wakeful lIiejii to drovue, 
Ciumi'd »il!i Arc-idon |ii|H', t J i -_■ riast'ral real 
OI'/Atmii'ii, it his opiate rod. Mi-uiiwliii 
To re-wdutc the world with sncml light 
Jsiicottteti wafc'd. 



He ended, and the Son gnve signs] Mg!i 
'Co the bright minister thut nateb'd : lie bin 
His trumpet. 

Regent ill" day ; and all 111' horizon round 
Invested nidi bright rays, .jocund to run 
Eli'i longitude rhron<;li Ht'av'ii's liijli ro.nl ; li 
Dawn, and the Pleiades, before him dane'd, 
Shedding sweet influence. 
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Both of lost happiness and lasting pain 
Torments him. 

God,— with frequent intercourse. 
Thither will send his winged messengers 
On errands of supernal grace. So sung 
The glorious train ascending. 

It may be, I think, established as a rule, that 
a pause which concludes a period should be 
made for the most part upon a strong syllable, 
as the fourth and sixth ; but those pauses which 
only suspend the sense may be placed upon the 
weaker. Thus the rest in the third line of the 
first passage satisfies the ear better than in the 
fourth, and the close of the second quotation 
better than of the third. 



-The evil soon 



Drawn back, rebounded (as a flood) on those 
From whom it sprung ; impossible to mix 
With blessedness. 

-What we by day 



Lop overgrown, or prune, or prop, or bind, 
One night or two with wanton growth derides, 
Tending to wild. 

The paths and bow'rs doubt not but our joint hands 
Will keep from wilderness with ease as wide 
As we need walk, till younger hands ere long 
Assist us* 

The rest in the fifth place has the same incon- 
venience as in the seventh and third, that the 
syllable is weak. 

Beast now with beast 'gan war, and fowl with fowl, 
And fish with fish, to graze the herb all leaving, 
Devoured each oilier : Nor stood much in awe 
Of man, but fled Aim, or with countenance grim, 
Glar'd on him passing. 



% 

$ 

% 
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The noblest and most majestic pa 
our versification admits, are upon the 
sixth syllables, which are both strong 
in a pure and regular verse, and a 
which the line is so divided, that bo 
participate of harmony. 

Butpow at last the sacred influence 
Of light ajfKsri, anj from the walls of 1 
Shoots far into the bosom of dim night 
A glimmering dawn .- here nature first b 
Her farthest verge, and chaos to retire. 

But far above all others, if I can gi 

dit to my own ear, is the rest upon tli 

lablc, which, taking in a complete < 

und, such as is sufficient to const 

r lyric measures, makes a full and si 
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each other, it will appear that he has performed 
all that our language would admit ; and the com- 
parison of his numbers with -those who have cul- 
tivated the same manner of writing, will show 
that he excelled as much in the lower as the 
higher parts o£ his art, and that his skill in har- 
mony was not less than his invention or his 
learning. 



N® 91. TUESDAY, JANUARY 29, 1751. 



Dulcis inexpertis cultura potentis amid, 
JSxpertus metyit. hob. 

To court the great ones, and to soothe their pride, 
Seems a sweet task to those that never tried ; 
But those that have, know well that danger** near. 

CREECH. 

The Sciences having long seen their vota- 
ries labouring for the benefit of mankind without 
reward, put up their petition to Jupiter for a 
more equitable distribution of riches and ho- 
nours. Jupiter was moved at their complaints, 
and touched with the approaching miseries of 
men, whom the Sciences, wearied with per- 
petual ingratitude, were now threatening to for- 
sake, and who would have been reduced by their 
departure to feed in dens upon the mast of trees, 
to hunt their prey in deserts, and to perish under 
the paws of animals stronger and ftercet xta&w 
themselves. 

vol. v. m 
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A synod of the cticstials was therefore con- 
vened, in which it was resolved, that Patron- 
awe should descend to the assistance of the 
Sciences. Patronage was the daughter of 
Asthea, by a mortal father., anil had been edu- 
cated in the school of Truth, by the Goddesses, 
whom she was now appointed to protect. She 
had from her mother that dignity of aspect, 
which struck terror into false merit ; and from 
her mistress that reserve, which made her only 
accessible to those whom the Sciences brought 
into her presence- 
She came down with the general acclamation 
of all the powers that favour learning. Hope 
danced before her, and Liberality stood at 
her side, ready to scatter by her direction the 
gifts which Fortune, who followed her, was 
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court was therefore thronged with innume- 
multitudcs, of whom, though many returned 
pointed, seldom any had confidence to coni- 
; for PatroNagb was known to neglect 
but for want of the due claims to her re- 
, Those, therefore, who had solicited her 
ir without success, generally withdrew 

public notice, and either diverted their 
ition to meaner employments, or endea- 
ed to supply their deficiencies by closer 
cation. 

time, however, the number of those who 
miscarried in their pretensions grew so great, 
they became less ashamed of their repulses; 

instead of hiding their disgrace in retire- 
t, began to besiege the gates of the palace, 
obstruct the entrance of such as they thought 
y to be more caressed. The decisions of 
ronage, who was but half a Goddess, had 
i sometimes erroneous ; and though she al- 
I made haste to rectify her mistakes, a few 
inces of her fallibility encouraged every one 
ppeal from her judgment to his own and that 
is companions, who are always ready to cla- 
r in the common cause, and elate each other 
i reciprocal applause 1 . 

'ope was a steady friend to the disappointed, 
Impudence incited them to accept a second 
Nation, and lay their claim again before Pa- 
rage. They were again, for the most part, 
; back with ignominy : but found Hope not 
lated, and Impudence more resolutely zea- 
; they therefore contrived new exoedieixts^ 
hoped at last to prevail by ftvevt mv\tix»&K&> 
A were always increasing, axvOt VS\e\t ^ew*- 

m2 
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verance, which Hope and Impudence forbade 
them to relax. 

Patronage having been long a stranger to 
the heavenly assemblies, began to degenerate 
towards terrestrial nature, and forgot the pre- 
cepts of Justice and Truth. Instead of con- 
fining her friendship to the Sciences, she suffer- 
ed herself, by little and little, to contract an 
acquaintance with Pride the son of Falsehood, 
by whose embraces she had two daughters, 
Flattery and Caprice. Flattery was 
nursed by Liberality, and Caprice by For- 
tune, without any assistance from the lessons of 
the Sciences. 

Patronage began openly to adopt the senti- 
ments and imitate the manners of her husband, 
v directed her decisions, 
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erected, called among mortals, the Hall of Ex- 
pectation. Into this hall the entrance was easy 
to those whom Impudence had consigned to 
Flattery, and it was therefore crowded with a 
promiscuous throng, assembled from every cor- 
ner of the earth, pressing forward with the utmost 
eagerness of desire, and agitated with all the 
anxieties of competition. 

They entered this general receptacle with ar- 
dour and alacrity, and made no doubt of speedy 
access, under the conduct of Flattery, to the 
pretence of Patronage. But it generally hap- 
pened that they were here left to their destiny, 
ibr the inner. doors were committed to Caprice, 
who opened and shut them, as it seemed, by 
chance, and rejected or admitted without any 
settled rule of distinction. In the mean time, 
the miserable attendants were left to wear out 
their lives in alternate exultation and dejection, 
delivered up to the sport of Suspicion, who was 
always whispering into their ear designs against 
them which were never formed, and of Envy, 
who diligently pointed out the good fortune of 
one or other of their competitors. Infamy flew 
round the hall, and scattered mildews from her 
wings, with which every one was stained ; Re- 
putation followed her with slower flight, and 
endeavoured to hide the blemishes with paint, 
which was immediately brushed away, or sepa- 
rated of itself, and left the stains more visible ; 
nor were the spots of Infamy ever effaced, but 
with limpid water effused by the hand of Time 
from a well which sprung up beneath the throne 
ef Truth. 

It frequently happened that Scraicis., wW\\ 
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mied to spend hours, and days, and years, court- 
ing the smile of Caprice by the arts of Flat- 
tery ; till at lengh new crowds pressed in upon 
them, and drove them forth at different outlets 
into the habitations of Disease, and Shame, 
and Poverty, and Despair, where they passed 
the rest of their lives in narratives of promises 
and breaches of faith, of joys and sorrows, of 
hopes and disappointments* 

The Sciences, after a thousand indignities, 
retired from the palace of Patronage, and hav- 
ing long wandered over the world in grief and 
distress, were led at last to the cottage of Inde- 
pendence, the daughter of Fortitude ; where 
they were taught by Prudence and Parsimony 
to support themselves in dignity and quiet.. 



N» 93. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 2, 1751. 



Jam nunc minaci murmure cornuvm 

Perstringis aures t jom litui itrepunt. ho&. 

Lo ! now the clarion's rolce I hear, 

Its threat' ning murmurs pierce mine ear, 

And in thy lines with brazen breath 

The trumpet sounds the charge of death. francis. 

It has been long observed, that the idea of 
beauty is vague and undefined, different in dif- 
ferent minds, and diversified by time or place. 
It has been a term hitherto used to signify that 
which pleases us we know not why, and in our ap- 
probation of which we can justify ourselves owl^ 
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by the concurrence of numbers, without much 
power of enforcing our opinion upon others by 
any argument, but example and authority. It 
is, indeed, so little subject to the examinations of 
reason, that Paschal supposes it to end where 
demonstration begins, and maintains, that with- 
out incongruity and absurdity we etinnot speak 
of geometrical beauty. 

To trace all the sources of that various plea- 
sure which we ascribe to the agency of beuuh , 
or to disentangle all the perceptions involved in 
its idea, would, perhaps, require a very great part 
of the life of Aristotle or Plato. It is, however, 
in many cases apparent that this ijualiiy is merely 
relative and comparative ; that we pronounce 
things beautiful because they have something 
which we agree, for whatever reason, to call 
beauty, in a greater degree than we have been 
accustomed to find it in other tilings of the same 
kind ; and that we transfer tlie epithet as our 
knowledge increases, and appropriate it to higher 
excellence, when higher excellence conies within 
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blish principles; to improve opinion into know- 
ledge ; and to distinguish those means of pleas- 
ing which depend upon known causes and ra- 
tional deduction, from the nameless and inex- 
plicable elegancies which appeal wholly to the 
fancy, from which we feel delight, but know not 
how they produce it, and which may well be 
termed the enchantresses of the soul. Criticism 
reduces those regions of literature under the 
dominion of science, which have hitherto known 
only the anarchy of ignorance, the caprices of 
fiuicY, and the tyranny of prescription. 

There is nothing m the art of versifying so 
much exposed to the power of imagination as the 
accommodation of the sound to the sense, or the 
representation of particular images, by the flow 
of the verse in which they are expressed. Every 
student has innumerable passages, in which he, 
and perhaps he alone, discovers such resem- 
blances ; and since the attention of the present 
race of poetical readers seems particularly turned 
upon this species of elegance, I shall endeavour 
to examine how much these conformities have 
been observed by the poets, or directed by the 
critics, how far they can be established upon 
nature and reason, and on what occasions they 
have been practised by Milton. 

Homer, the father of all poetical beauty, has 
been particularly celebrated by Dionysius of Ha- 
licarnassus, as he that, of all the poets, exhibited 
the greatest variety of sound; for there are, says 
he, innumerable passages, in which length of 
time, bulk of body, extremity of passion, and still- 
ness of repose; or in which, on the contrary y 
brevity, speed, and eagerness, are evidently marked 



130 thkrambi.br. N*92. 

out fiy the sound of the syllables. Thus the anguish 
and slow pace with which the bHnd Polypheme 
groped out with his hands the entrance of fits cave, 

are perceived in the cadence of Ike verses which de- 
scribe it. 

KuMtahf' Si (TTEvax 1 " 1 "" «* iSta* fftJrmn, 

XtJ-fi ^qXdfon- 



The critic then proceeds to show, that the 
efforts of Achilles struggling in his armour against 
the current of a river, sometimes resisting anil 
soiut'iimt:s y'fMing, may be perceived in the 
i of the syllables, the slow s 
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■ His bloody hand ? 

Snatch'd two, unhappy ! of my martial band, 
And dash'd like dogs against the stony floor ; 
The pavement; swims with brains and mingled gore. 

' POPE. 

And when he would place before the eyes some- 
thing dreadful and astonishing, he makes choice 
of the strongest vowels, and the letters of most 
difficult utterance. 

Ti) ¥ in) /uv Tooyv &X07ufco7ri$ ecrs^avuro 
Ativbv dtfkOfjLtivn' Tre ft tie AeifAog rs &6{2o$ te< 

Tremendous Gorgon frown'd upon its field, 
And circling terrors fill'd th' expressive shield. 



POPE. 



Many other examples Dionysius produces; but 
these will sufficiently show, that either he was 
fanciful, or we have lost the genuine pronuncia- 
tion; for I "know not whether, in any one of 
these instances, such similitude can be discovered. 
It seems, indeed, probable, that the veneration 
with which Homer was read, produced many sup- 
positious beauties : for though it is certain, that 
the sound of many of his verses very justly cor- 
responds with the things expressed, yet, when 
the force of his imagination, which gave him 
full possession of every object, is considered, 
together with the flexibility of his language, of 
which the syllables might be often contracted or 
dilated at pleasure, it will seem unlikely that 
such conformity should happen less frequently 
even without design. 

It is not however to be doubted, that Virgil, 
who wrote amidst the light of criticism, and who 
owed so much of his success to art aM\stao\\^ 
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endeavoured, among other excellencies, tc 
hibit this similitude ; nor has he been leu hi 
in this than in the other graces of vernfica 
This felicity of bis numbers was, at the -re 
of learning, displayed with great elegance 
Vida, in his Art of Poetry. 



Verbarum fade, et qu/rsito carminis ore. 

JMat dieerta opus est vduli dart vcnibui era, 

Hie mdior matuqne pedum, et pernicious alis, 

Molle rami tariio tapsu per levin radii i 

Vie ttKttm membris, ac Tnole ignavius vtgrm 

tncedit tarda motimine subsidendo, 

JZcce aiiquis subit egregio pulcherrimut ore, 

Cuilirtum membris Venus omnibus ajflal Honorem. 
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Si se forte cava cxtulerit mala viperm terra, 
Tolle moras, cape taxa manu, cape robora, pastor ,• 
Ferte citi flammas, date tela, repeUite pettem. 
Ipse etiam versus ruat, in pracepsque fcratur, 
Immenso cum pracipitans ruit Oeeano nojc, 
Ami cum perculsus graviter procumbit humi bos. 
Cumque etiam requiet rebus datur, ipsa quoque vitro 
Carmina paulisper cursu cessare videbis 
In medio interrupta .* quiSrunt cum freta ponti, 
Postqtiam aura posuere, quhcere protinus ipsum 
Cernere erit, mediisque incetptis sistere versum. 
Quid dicam, senior cum telum imbelle sine ictu 
Invalidus jacit, et defectis viribus eeger ? 
Num quoque turn versus segni pariter pede languet : 
Sanguis hebet, frigent cJJFactm in corpora vires. 
Fortem autem Juvenem deceat prorumpere in arces, 
Evertisse domos, pratfractaque quadrupedantum 
Pectora pectoribue perrumpere, sterner e turres 
Ingenue, Uttoqueferwm dare funera campo. 

'Tis not enough bis verses to complete, 
In measure, numbers, or determin'd feet ; 
To all, proportioned terms he must dispense, 
And make the sound a picture of the sense ; 
The correspondent words exactly frame, 
The look, the features, and the mien the same, 
With rapid feet and wings, without delay, 
This swiftly flies, and smoothly skims away : 
This, blooms with youth and beauty in his face. 
And Venus breathes on ev*ry limb a grace ; 
That, of rude form, his uncouth members shows, 
Looks horrible, and frowns with his rough brows ; 
His monstrous tail, in many a fold and wind, 
Voluminous and vast, curls up behind ; 
At once the image and the lines appear 
Rude to the eye, and frightful to the ear. 
Lo ! when the sailors steer the pond'rous slups, 
And plough, with brazen beaks, the foamy deeps, 
Incumbent on the main that roars around, ^ 

Beneath their lab'ring oars the waves resound; > 
The prows wide echoing thro' the dark profound. ) 
To the loud call each distant rock replies ; 
Tost by the storm the tow'ring surge* rise \ 
vol. v. N 
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While the boons ocean beats the Bounding shore, 
DasU'd from the strand, lbs flying maters roar, 
Flash at the shock, and gath'riog in a heap, 
The liquid mountains rise, and overhang the deep. 
But when blue Neptune from his car surreys. 
And calms at one regard the raging seas, 
Stretch 'd like a peaceful lake the deep subsides. 
Ami ili:' iiitcb'd vessel o'er the surface glides. 
When things are small, the terms should still be so 
For low words please us when the theine is low. 
iiiit when some giant, horrible and grim, 



rmgoi 






n just proportion to the monster's siie. 
f some Inrge weight his huge amis strive to shove, 
['flu verse too labours; tliethrong'd words scarce move. 
Vlion each stiff clod beneath the pond'rous plough 
id breaks, th' encumber' d lines march clan-, 
the friendly gales, 



Nov 
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The raging youth on trembling Ilion falls, 

Hursts her strong gates, and shakes her lofty walls ; 

Provokes his flying courser to his speed, 

In full career to charge the warlike steed : 

He piles the field with mountains of the slain ; 

He pours, he storms, he thunders thro' the plain. 

PITT. 

From the Italian gardens Pope seems to have 
ansplanted this flower, the growth of happier 
imates, into a soil less adapted to its nature, 
id less favourable to its increase. 

Soft is the strain, when Zephyr gently blows, 
And the smooth stream in smoother numbers flows ; 
But when loud billows lash the sounding shore, 
The hoarse rough verse should like the torrent roar. 
When AjaX strives some rock's vast weight to throw, 
The line too labours, and the words move slow ; 
Not so when swift Camilla scours the plain, 
Flies o'er th* unbending corn, and skims along the main. 

# ■ ■ 

From these lines, laboured with great atten- 
on, and celebrated by a rival wit, may be judged 
hat can be expected from the most diligent en- 
eavours after this imagery of sound. The 
erse intended to represent the whisper of the 
ernal breeze, must . be confessed not much to 
xcel in softness or volubility : and the smooth 
tream runs with a perpetual clash of jarring con- 
onants. The noise and turbulence of the torrent 
*, indeed, distinctly imaged, for it requires very 
Ittle skill to make our language rough: but in 
hese lines, which mention the effort of Ajax, 
here is no particular heaviness, obstruction, or 
ielay. The swiftness of Camilla is rather con- 
rasted than exemplified ; why the vet&e stao\i\& 
>e lengthened to express speed, will not eas®Jj\»& 

n 2 
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discovered. lit the dactyls used for that purpose 
by the ancients, two snort syllables were pro- 
nounced with such rapidity, as to be equal only 
to one long ; they, therefore, naturally exhibit 
the act of passing through a long space in a short 
time. But the Alexandrine, by its pause in the 
midst, is a tardy and stately measure ; and the 
word unbending, one of the most sluggish and 
slow which our language affords, cannot much 
accelerate its motion. 

These rules and these examples have taught 
our present critics to inquire very studiously and 
minutely into sounds and cadences. It is 
therefore useful to examine with what skill they 
have proceeded ; what discoveries they have 
made ; and whether any rules can be established 

■ ■■ lil' 1 !' !!■::! :.:: : .-..- i> lli'i <. ;ii'n.T Hi s-.k'!i ri'i.liv'i. ■■ 
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Baillet has introduced his collection of the 
decisions of the learned, by an enumeration of 
the prejudices which mislead the critic, and raise 
the passions in rebellion against the judgment. 
His catalogue, though large, is imperfect; and 
who can hope to complete it ? The beauties of 
writing have been observed to be often such as 
cannot in the present state of human knowledge 
be evinced by evidence, or drawn out into de- 
monstrations ; they are therefore wholly subject 
to the imagination, and do not force their effects 
upon a mind preoccupied by unfavourable senti- 
ments, nor overcome the counteraction of a 
false principle or of stubborn partiality. 

To convince any man against his will is hard, 
but to please him against his will is justly pro- 
nounced by Dryden to be above the reach of 
human abilities. Interest and passion will hold 
out long against the closest siege of diagrams 
and syllogisms, but they are absolutely impreg- 
nable to imagery and sentiment ; ana will for 
ever bid defiance to the most powerful strains of 
Virgil or Homer, though they may give way in 
time to the batteries of Euclid or Archimedes. 

In trustiag therefore to the sentence of a 
critic, we are in danger not only from that vanity 
which exalts writers too often to the dignity of 
teaching what they are yet to learn, from that 
negligence which sometimes steals upon the 
most vigilant caution, and that fallibility to which 
the condition of nature has subjected every 
human understanding ; but from a thousand ex- 
trinsic and Accidental causes, from every thing 
which can excite kindness or male^oYetu^ vera- 
ration or contempt 

n S 
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Many of those who liave determined with 
great boldness upon the various degrees of lite- 
rary merit, may be justly suspected of having 
passed sentence, as Seneca remarks of Claudius, 



without much knowledge of the cause before 
them : for it will not easily be imagined of Lang- 
baine, Borrichius, or Rapin, that they.had very 
accurately perused all the books wliich they 

E raise or censure ; or that, even if nature and 
■arning had qualified them for judges, they 
could read for ever with the attention necessuiy 
to just criticism. Such performance*, however, 
are not wholly without their use ; for they are 
commonly just echoes to the voice of i'ame, 
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cannot easily be disentangled from the heart. 
Scarce any can hear with impartiality a compari- 
son between the writers of his own and another 
country; and though it cannot, I think, be 
charged equally on all nations, that they are 
blinded with this literary patriotism, yet there 
are none that do not look upon their authors 
with the fondness of affinity, and esteem them 
as well for the place of their birth, as for their 
knowledge or their wit. There is, therefore, 
seldom much respect due to comparative criti- 
cism, when the competitors are of different 
countries, unless the judge is of a nation equally 
indifferent to both. The Italians could not for a 
long time believe, that there was any learning 
beyond the mountains; and the French seem 
generally persuaded, that there are no wits or 
reasoners equal to their own. I can scarcely 
conceive that if Scaliger had not considered 
himself as allied to Virgil, by being born in the 
same country, he would have found his works so 
much superior to those of Homer, or have thought 
the controversy worthy of so much zeal, vehe- 
mence, and acrimony. 

There is, indeed, one prejudice, and only 
one, by which it may be doubted whether it is 
any dishonour to be sometimes misguided. 
Criticism has so often given occasion to the en-i 
vious and ill-natured of gratifying their malignity, 
that some have thought it necessary to recom- 
mend the virtue of candour without restriction, 
and to preclude all future liberty of censure. 
Writers possessed with this opinion are continu- 
ally enforcing civility and decency, recoowu^wd- 
mg to critics the proper diffidence of theuxstsV*^ 
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and inculcating the veneration due to celebrated 

I am not of opinion (hat these professed ene- 
mies of arrogance and severity have much more 
benevolence or modesty ( ' liin l ^'- rest of mankind; 
or that they feel in their own hearts, any other 
intention than to distinguish themselves by their 
softness and delicacy. Some arc modest because 
they are timorous, and some are lavish of praise 
because they hope to he repaid. 

There is indeed some tenderness due to living 
writers, when they attack none of those truths 
which are of importance to the happiness of 
mankind, and have committed no other offence 
than that of betraying their own ignorance or 
dulnegs. I should think it cruelty to crush an 
insect who had provoked me only by buzzing in 
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can surely be no exemptions pleaded to secure 
them from criticism, who can no longer suffer by 
reproach, and of whom nothing now remains but 
their writings and their names. Upon these 
authors the critic is undoubtedly at full liberty to 
exercise the strictest severity, since he endangers 
only his own fame ; and, like iEneas, when he 
drew his sword in the infernal regions, encounters 
phantoms which cannot be wounded. He may 
indeed pay some regard to established reputation ; 
but he can by that show of reverence consult only 
his own security, for all other motives are now 
at an end. 

The faults of a writer of acknowledged excel- 
lence are more dangerous, because the influence 
of his example is more extensive ; and the interest 
of learning requires that they should be dis- 
covered and stigmatized, before they have the 
sanction of antiquity conferred upon them, and 
become precedents of indisputable authority. 

It has, indeed, been advanced by Addison, as 
one of the characteristics of a true critic, that 
he points out beauties rather than faults. But it 
is rather natural to a man of learning and genius 
to apply himself chiefly to the study of writers 
who have more beauties than faults to be dis- 
played : for the duty of criticism is neither to 
depreciate, nor dignify by partial representations, 
but to hold out the light of reason, whatever it 
may discover ; and to promulgate the determina- 
tions of truth, whatever she shall dictate. 
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—Jlmtu! nlr/uc firlui 

Judex — per ubitantim IMWNI 
ICijilicuil ana vicUir arum. 
Perpetual mngisrrolt is he 

Woo keeps si rict ju*tice full in sight; 
Who bids the crowd at awful distance gaz 
And virtue's arm i vkiniio^lv displays. 


... 


The resemblance of poetic numbers 
subject which they mention or describe, 
considered as general or particular ; as 
ing in the flow and structure of a. whole 


to the 

may be 
consist- 

MMtg* 
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only the similitude of pleasure to pleasure, and 
of grief to grief, without any immediate applica- 
tion to particular images. The same flow of 
joyous versification will celebrate the jollity of 
marriage, and the exultation of triumph : and 
the same languor of melody will suit the com- 
plaints of an absent lover, as of a conquered 
king. 

It is scarcely to be doubted, that on many oc- 
casions we make the music which we imagine 
ourselves to hear; that we modulate the poem by 
our own disposition, and ascribe to the numbers 
the effects of the sense. We may observe in 
life, that it is not easy to deliver a pleasing mes- 
sage in an unpleasing manner, and that we rea- 
dily associate beauty and deformity with those 
whom . for any reason we love or hate. Yet it 
would be too daring to declare that all the cele- 
brated adaptations of harmony are chimerical ; 
that Homer had no extraordinary attention to 
the melody of his verse when he described a 
nuptial festivity : 

'Svfjupag i % Ik 6a>2ifiuv, JatJwv viroba/jiTrofAEvaav, 
Hyiveov dva dcrrv, Trohv; i* upevaio; df&fEi ; 

Hone sacred pomp, and genial feast delight, 

And solemn dance, and hymeneal rite ; 

Along the street the new-made brides are led, 

With torches flaming, to the nuptial bed ; 

The youthful dancers in a circle bound 

To the soft flute, and cittern's silver sound, pope. 

that Vida was merely fanciful, when he supposed 
Virgil endeavouring to represent by uncommon 
sweetness of numbers the adventitious \rcaftV3 «& 

JRneasi: 
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Ot, hltiarrriiijue Dm limit'!-- iiainyltt ijvr dt-COrum 
Vax/rimi mi':- •jrni'yi.r, /'juiLni/iirjiifgrittr' 
I'arii-uremn, el litttis uculii (ifflurit! honvra ; 
The Trojan chief appear'd in open sight, 
August in visage, and =erei]ely bright : 
I IU muilitr ;.;■..■■[ 1 1,'., s with Iht hands divine, 
] in. I i'lirin'il ills .'iirlin-; locks, ami i nude his temples shine; 
And giv'n his rolling eyes a sparkling grace. 
And breath'd a youthful vigour on his face. bkydzx. 

or that Milton did not intend to exemplify the 
harmony which he mentions : 



That Milton understood the force of sounds 
veil adj 
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Some of the lines of this description are remark- 
ably defective in harmony, and therefore by no 
means correspondent with that symmetrical ele- 
gance and easy grace which they are intended to 
exhibit. The, failure, however, is fully compen- 
sated by the representation of Raphael, which 
equally delights the ear and imagination : 

A seraph wing'd : six wings be wore to shade 

His lineaments divine ; the pair that clad 

Each shoulder broad, came mantling o'er his breast 

With regal ornament : the middle pair 

Girt like a starry zone his waist, and round 

Skirted his loins and thighs, with downy gold, 

And colours dipp'd in heav'n : the third his feet 

Shadow*^ from either heel with feather* d mail, 

Sky-tinctur'd grain ! like Maia's son he stood, 

And shook his plumes, that heav'nly fragrance fill'd 

The circuit wide. • 

The adumbration of particular and distinct 
images by an exact and perceptible resemblance 
of sound, is sometimes studied, and sometimes 
casual. Every language has many words formed 
in imitation of the noises which they signify. 
Such are Stridor, Balo, and Boatus, in Latin ; 
and in English to growl, to buzz, to hiss, and 
to jar. Words of this kind give to a verse the pro- 
per similitude of sound, without much labour of 
the writer, and such happiness is therefore to be 
attributed rather to fortune than skill ; yet they 
are' sometimes combined with great propriety, and 
undeniably contribute to enforce the impression 
of the idea. We hear the passing arj^jr in this 
line of Virgil ; . .i ' 

Et f ugit horrendum stridens elapsa sagitta. \ 

Tb' impetuous arrow whizzes on the wui£, yoyk. 
VOL. V. O 
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and the creaking of hell-gates, in the description 
by Milton; 

—Open fly 

Willi iinp::Uiinis rtviiil iuni jriiriiig sound 
TV infernal doorb; arid an their hinges grate 



But many beauties of this kind, which the 
moderns, and perhaps the ancients, have ob- 
served, seem to be the product of blind reve- 
rence acting upon fancy. Dionysius himself 
tells us, that the sound of Homer's verses some- 
times exhibits the idea of corporeal bulk : is not 
this a discovery nearly approaching to that ul 
the blind man, who, after long inquiry into the 
nature of the scarlet colour, found that it repre- 
sented nothing so much as the clangour of a 
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The mountains labour, and ■ mouse is bom. 



If all these observations are just, there must be 
some remark.ibk' eouibnnity between the sudden 
lUCDeenon of night to day, the fall of an ox un- 
der a blow, and the birtli of a mouse from a 
mountain: since we are told of all ttiese images, 
that they are very strongly impressed by the 
same form and termination of the verse. 

We may, however, without giving way to en- 
thusiasm, admit flint some beauties of lllis kind 
may be produced. A sudden stop at an unusual 
syllable may image the cessation of action, or 
the pause of discourse; and Milton has very 
happily imitated the repetitions of an echo : 

.1 fled, and cried out death : 
Hell trembled at the hideous name, and sigti'd 
From all her caves, and back resounded death. 

The measure of time in pronouncing may be 
varied so as very strongly to represent, not only 
the modes of external motion, but the quick or 
slow succession of ideas, and consequently the 
passions of the mind. This at least was the 
power of the spondaic and dactylic harmony, 
but our language can reach no eminent diversi- 
ties of sound. We can indeed sometimes, by 
encumbering and retarding the line, show the 
difficulty of a progress made by strong efforts 
and with frequent interruptions, or niavk a sCta 
o 2 
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and heavj 

the toil of Satan struggling through chaos ; 



thus he has described the leviathans or whales! 

Wallowing, unwieldy, enormous in tbeirgalt. 

But he has at other times neglected such repre- 
sentations, as may be observed in the volubility 
and levity of these lines, which express an ac- 
tion tardy and reluctant 

Descent and Fall 

To us U adverse. Who but felt of late, 
When the fierce foe hung on our broken rear 
Insulting, and pursu'd us through the deep, 

U'jli i-.Ln. .-wAi-Mii ;.nd labor; " ' 
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that I do not celebrate his versification in higher 
terms ; for there are readers who discover that in 
this passage, 

So stretch'd out huge in length the arch fiend lay, 

a long form is described in a long line ; but the 
truth is, that length of body is only mentioned 
in a slow line, to which it has only the resem- 
blance of time to space, of an hour to a may- 
pole. 

The same turn of ingenuity might perform 
wonders upon the description of the ark : 

Then from the mountains hewing timber tall, 

Began to build a vessel of huge bulk ; 

Measur'd by cubit, length, and breadth, and height. 

In these lines the poet apparently designs to fix 
the attention upon bulk ; but this is effected by 
the enumeration, not by the measure ; for what 
analogy can there be between modulations of 
sound, and corporeal dimensions ? 

Milton indeed seems only to have regarded 
this species of embellishment so far as not to 
reject it when it came unsought ; which would 
often happen to a mind so vigorous, employed 
upon a subject so various and extensive. He 
had, indeed, a greater and a nobler work to per- 
form ; a single sentiment of moral or religious 
truth, a single image of life or nature, would 
have been cheaply lost for a thousand echoes of 
the cadence to the sense ; and he who had un- 
dertaken to vindicate the ways of God to man, 
might have been accused of neglecting his cause, 
had he lavished much of his attention \xootv vjV 
)ables and sounds. " 

o 3 
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Parens Demi m alitor, e! infrequent, 

litsanicnlis dtim japicnlitr 
Ciuultus ern ; nunc nlrai™ 
.'da dare, atque Uerare tmrmt 

(hgar retictai. uon. 

A fugitive from beav'n and prayer, 
I mocli'J at all religious fear, 

Dli;i soiene'd in the maiy lore 
Of mail philosophy; but doit 
Hoist sail, nod back my voyage plow 

To tliiit ulest barlffiur, ■SUA I left before. 
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asoii I was bred a disputant* trained up in all 
ie arts of domestic sophistry, initiated in a 
lousand low stratagems, nimble shifts, and sly 
mcealments ; versed in all the turns of alterca- 
on, and acquainted with the whole discipline of 
nding and proving* 

It was necessarily my care to preserve the kind- 
3ss of both the controvertists, and therefore I 
id very early formed the habit of suspending 
iy judgment, of hearing arguments with indif 
rence, inclining as occasion required to either 
de, and of holding myself undetermined be- 
reen them till I knew for what opinion I might 
>nveniently declare. 

Thus, Sir, I acquired very early the skill of 
Isputation ; and, as we naturally love the arts 
t which we believe ourselves to excel, I did not 
* my abilities lie useless, nor suffer my dexte- 
ty to be lost for want of practice. I engaged 
i perpetual wrangles with my school-fellows, 
nd was never to be convinced or repressed by 
ay other arguments than blows, by which my 
ntagonists commonly determined the contro- 
ersy, as I was, like the Roman orator, much 
lore eminent for eloquence than courage. 

At the university I found my predominant am- 
ition completely gratified by the study of logic, 
impressed upon my memory a thousand axioms, 
nd ten thousand distinctions, practised every 
>rm of syllogism, passed all my days -in the 
Aools of disputation, and slept every night 
ith Smiglecius * on my pillow. 

* A Polish writer, whose " Logic" was formetfcj VkAAAw 
rest estimation in this country, as well as otitic C<ro£v 
»£ C. 
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You will not doubt but such a genius was soon 
raised to eminence by such application: I was 
celebrated in my third year for the most artful 
opponent that the university could boast, and 
became the terror and envy oi' all the candidates 
for philosophical reputation. 

My renown, indeed, was not purchased but ar 
the price of all my time and all iny studies. I 
never spoke but to contradict, nor declaimed but 
in defence of a position universally aeknuu led^cil 
to be false, and therefore, worthy, in my npiniun, 
to be adorned with all the colours of false repre- 
sentation, and strengthened with all the arts of 
fallacious subtilty. 

My father, who had no other wish than to see 
his son richer than himself, easily concluded that 
I should distinguish myself among the proles- 
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ticularly against those universal principles which 
had stood unshaken in all the vicissitudes of 
literature, and are considered as the inviolable 
temples of troth, or the impregnable bulwarks oi 
science. 

I applied myself chiefly to those parts of learn- 
ing which have filled the world with doubt and 
perplexity, and could readily produce all the 
arguments relating to matter and motion, time 
and space, identity and infinity. 

I was equally able and equally willing to main- 
tain the system of Newton or Descartes, and 
favoured occasionally the hypothesis of Ptolemy, 
or that of Copernicus. ■ I sometimes exalted 
vegetables to sense, and sometimes degraded 
animals to mechanism. 

Nor was I less inclined to weaken the credit ol 
history, or perplex the doctrines of polity. 1 
was always of the party which 1 heard the com- 
pany condemn. 

Among the zealots of liberty I could harangue 
with great copiousness upon the advantages ol 
absolute monarchy, the secrecy of its counsels; 
and the expedition of its measures ; and often 
celebrated the blessings produced by the extinc- 
tion of parties, and the preclusion of debates. 

Among the assertors of regal authority, 1 
never failed to declaim with republican warmth 
upon the original charter of universal liberty, the 
corruption of courts, and the folly of voluntary 
submission to those whom nature has levelled 
with ourselves. 

I knew the defects of every scheme of govern- 
ment, and the inconveniencies of every law. ' 
sometimes showed how much the condiMwcv. 
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mankind would be improved, by breaking the 
world into petty sovereignties, and sometime^ 
displayed the felicity and peace which universal 
monarchy would diffuse over the earth. 

To every acknowledged fact 1 found innumer- 
able objections; for it was my rule, to judge of 
history only by abstracted probability, and there- 
fore I made no scruple of bidding defiance to 
testimony. I have more than once questioned 
the existence of Alexander the Great ; and hav- 
ing demonstrated the folly of erecting edifices 
like the pyramids of Kfcypt, I frequently hinted 
my suspicion that the world had been long de- 
ceived, and that they were to be found only in 
the narratives of travellers. 

It had been happy for me could 1 have con- 
fined my scepticism to historical contrnversies, 
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Such is the hazard of repressing the first per- 
ceptions of truth, of spreading for diversion the 
snares of sophistry, and engaging reason against 
its own determinations. 

The disproportions of absurdity grow less and 
less visible, as we are reconciled by degrees to 
the deformity of a mistress ; and falsehood, by 
long use, is assimilated to the mind, as poison 
to the body. 

I had soon the mortification of seeing my 
conversation courted only by the ignorant or 
wicked, by either boys who were enchanted by 
novelty ; or wretches, who having long disobeyed 
virtue and reason, were now desirous of my as- 
sistance to dethrone them. 

Thus alarmed, I shuddered at my own cor- 
ruption, and that pride by which I had been 
seduced, contributed to reclaim me. I was 
weary of continual irresolution, and a perpetual 
equipoise of the mind ; and ashamed of being 
the favourite of those who were scorned and 
shunned by the rest of mankind. 

I therefore retired from all temptation to dis- 
pute, prescribed a new regimen to my under- 
standing, and resolved, instead of rejecting all 
established opinions which I could not prove, to 
tolerate though not adopt all which I could not 
confute. I forbore to heat my imagination with 
needless controversies, to discuss questions con- 
fessedly uncertain, and refrained steadily from 
gratifying my vanity by the support of falsehood. 

By this method I am at length recovered from 
my argumental delirium, and find myself in the 
state of one awakened from the conftisvoti «xA 
tumult of a feverish dream. I rejoice tS\ Xha 
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new possession of evidence and re; 

on from truth lo truth with confide 

I am, Sir, &c. 
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In order that all men may be taught to speak 
truth, it is necessary that all likewise should learn 
to hear it ; for no species of falsehood is more 
frequent than flattery, to which the coward is 
betrayed by fear, the dependant by interest, and 
the mend by tenderness. Those who are neither 
servile nor timorous, are yet desirous to bestow 
pleasure ; and while unjust demands of praise 
continue to be made, there will always be some 
whom hope, fear, or kindness, will dispose to 
pay them. 

The guilt of falsehood is very widely extended, 
and many whom their conscience can scarcely 
charge with stooping to a lie, have vitiated the 
morals of others by their vanity, and patronized 
the vice which they believe themselves to abhor. 

Truth is, indeed, not often welcome for its 
own sake ; it is generally unpleasing because con- 
trary to our wishes and opposite to our practice : 
and as our attention naturally follows our interest, 
we hear unwillingly what we are afraid to know, 
and soon forget what we have no inclination to 
impress upon our memories. 

For this reason many arts of instruction have 
been invented, by which the reluctance against 
truth may be overcome ; and as physic is given 
to children in confections, precepts have been 
hidden under a thousand appearances, that man- 
kind may be bribed by pleasure to escape de- 
struction. 

While the world was yet in its infancy, Truth 
came among mortals from above, and False- 
hood from below. Truth was the daughter of 
Jupiter and Wisdom ; Falsehood was the 
progeny of Folly impregnated by \Xve vnx^ 

vol. v, p 
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They advanced with equal confidence to seize the 

dominion of the new creation ; and, as their en- 
mity and their force were well known to the 
i-iilt'siiiils, all the eyes of heaven were turned 
upon the contest. 

Truth seemed conscious of superior power 
and juster claim, and therefore came on tower- 
ing and majestic, unassisted and alone ; Reason 
indeed always attended her, but appeared her 
follower, rather than companion. Her march 
was slow and stately, but her motion was per- 
petually progressive, and when once she had 
grounded her foot, neither gods nor men could 
force her to retire. 

Falsehood always endeavoured to copy the 
mien and attitudes of Truth, and was very suc- 
cessful in the arts of mimicry. She was sur- 
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re, and" Obstinacy supported her behind. 
; guarded and assisted, she sometimes ad- 
ed against Truth, and sometimes waited 
attack ; but always endeavoured to skirmish 
distance, perpetually shifted her ground, 
let fly her arrows in different directions ; for 
certainly found that her strength failed, 
lever the eye of Truth darted full upoa 

ruth had the awful aspect though not the 
der of her father, and when the long con- 
mce of the contest brought^them near to 
mother, Falsehood let the arms of Sqphis- 

fall from her grasp, and holding up the 
d of Impudence with both her hands, shel- 
1 herself amongst the passions. 
auTH, though she was often wounded, always 
vered in a short time ; but it was common 
tie slightest hurt, received by Falsehood, to 
id its malignity to the neighbouring parts, 
to burst open again when it seemed to have 
i cured. 

ilsehood, in a short time, found by expe- 
:e that her superiority consisted only in the 
ity of her course/ and the changes of her 
ure. She therefore ordered Suspicion to 

the ground before her, and avoided with 
t care to cross the way of Truth, who, 
he never varied her point, but moved con- 
tly upon the same line, was easily escaped 
;he oblique and desultory movements, the 
k retreats, and active doubles which False- 
d always practised, when the enemy began 
use terror by her approach. 
r this procedure Falsehood every \vovsx ew- 

p 2 
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croached upon the world, and extended he. 
pire through ail climes and regions. Whe 
she carried her victories she left the Pasi 
in lull authority behind her; who were so 
pleased with command, that they held out 
great obstinacy when Truth came to seize 
posts, and never failed to retard her proj 
though they could not always stop it : 
yielded at last with great reluctance, frei 
rallies, and sullen submission; and alway 
clined to revolt when Truth ceased to 
them by her immediate presence. 

Truth, who, when she first descended 
the heavenly palaces, expected to have 
received by universal acclamation, cher 
with kindness, heard with obedience, am 
vited to spread her influence from provinc 
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the disorder and misery which they deserved, b\ 
submitting willingly to the usurpation of False- 
hood. 

Jupiter compassionated the world too much 
to grant her request, yet was willing to ease hei 
labours and mitigate her vexation. He com- 
manded her to consult the Muses by what me- 
thods she might obtain an easier reception, and 
reign without the toil of incessant war. It was 
then discovered, that she obstructed her own 
progress by the severity of her aspect, and the 
solemnity of her dictates ; and that men would 
never willingly admit her, till they ceased to 
fear her, since, by giving themselves up to 
Falsehood, they seldom made any sacrifice of 
their ease or pleasure, because she took the shape 
that was most engaging, and always suffered 
herself to be dressed and painted by Desire. 
The Muses wove, in the loom of Pallas, a loose 
and changeable robe, like that in which False- 
hood captivated her admirers ; with this they 
invested Truth, and named her Fiction. She 
now went out again to conquer with more suc- 
cess ; for when she demanded entrance of the 
Passions, they often mistook her for False- 
hood, and delivered up their charge : but when 
she had once taken possession, she was soon dis- 
robed by Reason, and shone out, in her origi- 
nal form, with -native effulgence and resistless 
dignity. 



*8 
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Fcecltnda culpa secxda nuptias 
Primum inquinavere, et genus, etdomos. 
HocforUe derivata clades 

In patriam popidumque jluxit. hor. 

Fruitful of crimes, this age first stain'd 

Their hapless offspring, and profan'd 

The nuptial bed ; from whence the woes, 

Which various and unnumber'd rose 

From this polluted fountain head, 

O'er Rome and o'er the nations spread. francis. 

The reader is indebted for this day's enter- 
tainment to an author from whom the age has 
received greater favours, who has enlarged the 
knowledge of human nature, and taught the 
passions to move at the command of virtue. 

To the Rambler. 

Sir : — When the Spectator was first pub- 
lished in single papers, it gave me so much plea- 
sure, that it is one of the favourite amusements 
of my age to recollect it ; and when I reflect on 
the foibles of those times, as described in that 
useful work, and compare them with the vices 
now reigning among us, I cannot but wish that 
you would oftener take cognizance of the man- 
ners of the better half of the human species, 
that if your precepts and observations be carried 
down to posterity, the Spectators may show 
to the rising generation what were ttve faahiona- 
ble follies of their grandmothers, tYve^xui^rofc. 
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of their mothers, and that from both they may 
draw instruction and warning. 

When I read those Spectators which took 
notice of the misbehaviour of young women at 
church, by which they vainly hope to attract 
admirers, I used to pronounce such forward 
young women Seekers, in order to distinguish 
them by a mark of infamy from those who had 
patience and decency to stay till they were sought. 

But I have lived to see such a change in the 
manners of women, that I would now be willing 
to compound with them for that name, although 
I then thought it disgraceful enough, if they 
would deserve no worse ; since now* they are too 
generally given up to negligence of domestic 
business, to idle amusements, and to wicked 
rackets, without any settled view at all but of 
squandering time. 

In the time of the Spectator, excepting 
sometimes in appearance in the ring, sometimes 
at a good and ch»sen play, sometimes on a visit 
at the house of a grave relation, the young ladies 
contented themselves to be found employed in 
domestic duties ; for then routs, drums, balls, 
assemblies, and such like markets for women, 
were not known. 

Modesty and diffidence, gentlen^ps and meek- 
ness, were looked upon as the appropriate virtues 
and characteristic graces of the sex. Arid if a 
forward spirit pushed itself into notice, it was 
exposed in print as it deserved. 

The churches were almost the only places 
where single women were to be seen by stran- 
gers. Men went thither expecting to %«fe Ocvfexew 
md perhaps too much for that only £Wpo«fe» 
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But some good often resulted, however im- 
proper might be their motives. Both sexes were 
in the way of their duty. The man must be 
abandoned, indeed, who loves not goodness in 
another ; nor were the young fellows of that age 
so wholly lost to a sense of right, as pride and 
conceit have since made them affect to be* 
When therefore they saw a fair-one, whose de- 
cent behaviour and cheerful piety showed her 
earnest in her first duties, they had the less 
doubt, judging politically only, that she would 
have a conscientious regard to her second. 

With what ardour have I seen watched for, the 
rising of a kneeling beauty ; and what additional 
charms has devotion given to her recommuni- 
cated features ! 

The men were often the better for what they 
heard. Even a Saul was once found prophesy* 
ing among the prophets whom he had set out to 
destroy. To a man thus put into good humour 
by a pleasing object, religion itself looked more 
amiable. The men seekers of the Specta- 
tor's time loved the holy place for the object's 
sake, and loved the object for her suitable beha- 
viour in it. 

Reverence mingled with their love, and they 
thought that ^ a young lady of such good princi- 
ples must be addressed only by the man who at 
least made a show of good principles, whether 
his heart was yet quite right or not. 

Nor did the young lady's behaviour, at any 

time of the service, lessen this reverence. Hei 

eyes were her own, her ears the preacher's. 

Women are always most observed when they 

seem themselves least to obaetNe, ox \,o \w§ w* 
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for observation. The eye of a respectful lover 
loves rather to receive confidence from the with- 
drawn eye of the fair-one, than to find itself 
obliged to retreat. 

mien a young gentleman's affections were thus 
laudably engaged, he pursued its natural dic- 
tates ; keeping then was a rare, at least a secret 
and scandalous vice, and a wife was the summit 
of his wishes.. Rejection was now dreaded, and 
pre-engagement apprehended. A woman whom 
he loved, he was ready to think must be ad- 
mired by all the world. His fears, his uncer- 
tainties, increased his love. 

Every inquiry he made into the lady's domes- 
tic excellence, which, when a wife is to be cho- 
sen, will surely not be neglected, confirmed him 
in his choice. He opens his heart to a common 
friend, and honestly discovers the state of his 
fortune. His friend applies to those of the young 
lady, whose parents, if they approve his pro- 
posals, disclose them to their daughter. 

She perhaps is not an absolute stranger to the 
passion of the young gentleman. His eyes, his 
assiduities, his constant attendance at a church, 
whither, till of late, he used seldom to come, 
and a thousand little observances that he paid 
her, had very probably first forced her to regard, 
and then inclined her to favour him. 

That a young lady should be in love, and the 
love of the young gentleman undeclared, is an 
heterodoxy which prudence, and even policy, 
must not allow. But, thus applied to, she is all 
resignation to her parents. Charming resigna- 
tion, which inclination opposes not. 

Her relations applaud her for Ivex dotey \ ItveB&a. 



dares his passion ; tlie consciousness 
north, and his application to her pai 
Brora her any douln of his dncanty 
owns herself obliged to him for his got 
The inquiries of her friends iuto his 
have taught her that his good opinion 
he valued. 

She tacitly allmi-sof'his future visit.;: 
them : the regard of each for the otl 
finned ; and when he presses for the 
her hand, he receives a declaration of 
acqui licence with her duty, and a ir 
knowledgruetit of esteem for him. 

He applies to her parents therefore 
day ; and think* himself under o'tligatit 
for the cheerful and atfietionutc ma 
uliich tliev receive his agreeable applit 

With this prospect of future tiapp 
marriage is celebrated. Graliil-itiijiis 
from every quarter. Parents and ret 
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light, nor do they ever occasionally quit it bu 
they find the pleasure of returning to it aug- 
mented in proportion to the time of their 
absence from it. 

Oh, Mr. Rambler ! forgive the talkativeness 
of an old man ! When 1 courted and married 
my Lsetitia, then £ blooming beauty, every thing 
passed just so ! But how is the case now ? The 
ladies, maidens, wives, and widows, are engrossed 
by places of open resort and general entertain- 
ment, which fill every quarter of the metropolis, 
and being constantly frequented, make home 
irksome. Breakfasting-places, dining-places, 
routs, drums, concerts, balls, plays, operas, mas- 
querades for the evening, and even for all night ; 
and, lately, public sales of the goods of broken 
housekeepers, which the general dissoluteness of 
manners has contributed to make very frequent, 
come in as another seasonable relief to these 
modern time-killers. 

In the summer there are in every country- 
own assemblies ; Tunbridge, Bath, Cheltenham, 
Scarborough ! What expense of dress and equi- 
age is required to qualify the frequenters for 
ich emulous appearance ! 
By the natural infection of example, the low- 
: people have places of sixpenny resort, and 
ning- tables for pence. Thus servants are 
r induced to fraud and dishonesty, to support 
•avagance, and supply their losses. 
s to the ladies who frequent those public 
28, they are not ashamed to show their faces 
ever men dare go, nor blush to try who shall 
most impudently, or who sYiaYY \au^v\o\A- 
the public walks. 



](W THE HAMIiLER. N" 97- 

The men who would make good husbands, if 
they visit those places, are frighted at wedlock, 
anil resolve to live single, except they are bought 
al a very high price. They can be spectators of 
all lhat passes, and, if they please, more than 
spectators, al the expense of others. The com- 
panion of an evening, and the companion for life, 
re nu ire very different qualifications. 

Two thousand pounds in the last age, with a 
domestic wife, would go (arther than ten thou- 
sand in this. Yet settlements are expected, that 
often, to a mercantile man especially, sink a for- 
tune into uselessness ; and pin-money is stipu- 
lated for, which makes a wife independent, and 
destroys love, by putting it out of a man's power 



to lay any obligation upon her, that migh 
gage gratitude, and kindle affection. Whi 



fit f 
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Set, dear Sir, before the youthful, the gay, the 
inconsiderate, the contempt as well as the dan- 
ger to which they are exposed* At one time or 
other, women, not utterly thoughtless, will be 
convinced of* the justice of your censure, and the 
charity of your instruction. 

But should your expostulations and reproofs 
have no effect upon those who are far gone in 
fashionable folly, they maybe retailed from their 
mouths to their nieces (marriage will not often 
have entitled these to daughters), when they, the 
meteors of a day, find themselves elbowed off the 
stage of vanity by other flutterers ; for the most 
admired women cannot have many Tunbridge, 
many Bath seasons to blaze in ; since even fine 
races, often seen, are less regarded than new 
faces; the proper punishment of showy girls, for 
rendering themselves so impoliticly cheap. 

lam, Sir, 

Your sincere admirer, &c* 

* This paper was written by Richar4spn, the author of 
" Clarissa," " Pamela," &c. and although nx*an and hack-, 
nied in style and sentiment, was the only paper which had 
a great sale during the publication of the Rambler in its 
original form. C- 
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SATURDAY, VEBRUARY 23, 1751. 



Wliicll nut Marjii,-)i!Ui lirooli'li 01 Omv's l>PBld, 
Sor growling Gaffa tram Ma haughty lord. 

To the Author of the Rambler. 

Mr. Rambler, 
You have often endeavoured to impress upon 
our renders an observation of more truth than 
lovt'lty ; that lite passes for the most part in 
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and susceptible of pain or pleasure only from 
powerful agents, and from great events. 

To an author who writes not for the improve- 
ment of a single art, or the establishment of a 
controverted doctrine, but equally intends the 
advantage, and equally courts the perusal of all 
the classes of mankind, nothing can justly seem 
unworthy of regard by which the pleasure of 
conversation may be increased, and the daily 
satisfactions of familiar life secured from inter- 
ruption and disgust. 

For this reason you would not have injured 
your reputation, if you had sometimes descended 
to the minuter duties of social beings, and en- 
forced the observance of those little civilities and 
ceremonious delicacies, which, inconsiderable as 
they may appear to the man of science, and diffi- 
cult as they may prove to be detailed with dig- 
nity, yet contribute to the regulation of the 
world, by facilitating the intercourse between 
one man and another, and of which the French 
have sufficiently testified their esteem, by term- 
ing the knowledge and practice of them Scavoir 
vivre^ the art of living. 

Politeness is one of those advantages which 
we never estimate rightly but by the inconve- 
nience of its loss. Its influence upon the man- 
ners is constant and uniform, so that, like an 
equal motion, it escapes perception. The cir- - 
cumstances of every action are so adjusted to 
each other, that we do not see where any error 
could have been committed, and rather acquiesce 
in its propriety than admire its exactness. 

But as sickness shows us the value of efcfcfe* *, 
Uttle familiarity with those w\\o wete xicwt 

a 2 



supplemental laws 01 gooa- 
to secure freedom from degenerating to 
or self-esteem from swelling into insc 
thousand incivilities may be committe 
thousand offices neglected, without any 
of conscience) or reproach from reason. 

The true effect of genuine politeness 
be rather ease than pleasure. The po* 
lighting must be conferred by nature, an 
be delivered by precept, or obtained t 
tion ; but though it be the privilege < 
small number to ravish and to charm, e 
may hope by rules and caution not to { 
and may, therefore, by the help of goi 
ing, enjoy the kindness of mankind, tl 
should have no claim to higher distinct! 

The universal axiom in which all com 
is included, and from which flow all tl 
lities which custom has established in 
nations, is, That no man shall give any j 

tohimtrlf. A riilpsnmmnri-W^ivpan, 
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ferent gradations of reverence, and all the ad- 
justments of place and precedence. These, how- 
ever, may be often violated without offence, if it 
be sufficiently evident, that neither malice nor 
pride contributed to the failure; but will not 
atone, however rigidly observed, for the tumour 
of insolence, or petulance of contempt. 

I have, indeed, not found among any part of 
mankind, less real and rational complaisance, 
than among those who have passed their time in 
paying and receiving visits, in frequenting public 
entertainments, in studying the exact measures 
of ceremony, and in watching all the variations 
of fashionable courtesy. 

They know, indeed, at what hour they may 
beat at the door of an acquaintance, how many 
steps they must attend him towards the gate, 
and what interval should pass before his visit is 
returned ; but seldom extend their care beyond 
the exterior and unessential parts of civility, nor 
refuse their own vanity any gratification, however 
expensive to the quiet of another. 

Trypherus is a man remarkable for splendour 
and expense ; a man that, having been originally 
placed by his fortune and rank in the first class 
of the community, has acquired that air of dig- 
nity, and that readiness in the exchange of com- 
pliments, which courts, balls, and levees, easily 
confer. 

But Trypherus, without any settled purposes 
of malignity, partly by his ignorance of human 
nature, and partly by the habit of contemplating 
with great satisfaction his own grandeur ax\d 
riches, is hourly giving disgust to tYiose vtaom 
chance &r expectation subject to Yus vs&taj* . 

q3 



To Eucretas, a man of birth equal U 
but of much less estate, he showed hi 
of plate, and remarked that such thii 
indeed, nothing better than costly ti 
that no man must pretend to the rank < 
tlemart without them ; and that for hi* 
his estate was smaller, he should not 
enjoying but increasing it, and would in 
a trade for his eldest son. 

He has, in imitation of some more i 
server than himself, collected a great m 
and artifices by which poverty is cancel 
and among the ladies of small fortune, r 
to talk of frippery and slight silks, and 
venience of a general mourning. 

I have been insulted a thousand txm 
catalogue of his pictures, his jewels, 
rarities, which, though he knows the 
neatness of my habitation, he seldom 
conclude by a declaration, that whereve 
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Trypherus, it is scarcely possible to find any man 
who does not frequently, like him, indulge his 
own pride by forcing others into a comparison 
with himself, when he knows the advantage is on 
his side, without considering that unnecessarily 
to obtrude unpleasing ideas, is a species of 
oppression ; and that it is little more criminal to 
deprive another of some real advantage, than to 
interrupt that forgetfulness of its absence which 
is the next happiness to actual possession. 

I am, &c. 

Eutropius* 
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Scilicet ingeniis oliqua est concordiajunctit, 

Et sennit studiifoefara quisque sui, 
Rusticus agricolatn, miles f era bella gerentem, 

Rectorem dubue navUa, puppis amaL ovm. 

Congenial passions souls together bind, 

And er'ry calling mingles with its kind ; 

Soldier unites with soldier, swain with swain, 

The mariner with him that roves the main. f. lewts. 

It has been ordained by Providence, for the 
conservation of order in the immense variety of 
nature, and for the regular propagation of the 
several classes of life with which the elements 
are peopled, that every creature should be drawn 
by some secret attraction to those of his own 
krad ; and that not only the gentle and domestic 
animal* which naturally unite into coi&pasae&> «t 
cohabit bf pairs, should continue faitYv&A, to &t&c 



1'ftlie creation require that i 



termined to proper mates by some uniform 
e of choice, or some cogent principle of 
ict; it is necessary likewise that man, whose 
r capacity demands more gratifications, 
who feels in himself innumerable wants, 
:h a life of solitude cannot supply, and innu- 
able powers to which it cannot give employ- 
it, should be led to suitable companions by 
ticular influence ; and, among many beings of 
samp nature with himsellj he may select 
ne for intimacy and tenderness, and improve 
: condition of his existence, by superadding 
endship to humanity, and the love of indivi- 
lals to TliDt of the species. 
Other animals are so formed, that they seem 
contribute very lit tit 1 to the happiness of each 
her, and know neither joy, nor grief, nor love, 
>r hatred, but as they are urged by some desire 
'mediately subservient either to the support of 
"~ *'■>» continuation f*" their 
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wilderness; his affections, not compressed into 
a narrower compass, would vanish like elemental 
fire, in boundless evaporation i he would languish 
in perpetual insensibility ; and though he might, 
perhaps, in the first vigour of youth, amuse him- 
self with the fresh enjoyments of life, yet, when 
curiosity should cease, and alacrity subside, he 
would abandon himself to the. fluctuations of 
chance, without expecting help against any cala- 
mity, or feeling any wish for die happiness of 
others. • 

To love all men is our duty, so far as it in- 
cludes a general habit of benevolence, and rea- 
diness of occasional kindness; but to love all 
equally is impossible ; at least impossible without 
the extinction of those passions whicti now pro- 
duce all our pains and all our pleasures ; without 
the disuse, if not the abolition, of some of our 
faculties, and the suppression of all our hopes and 
fears in apathy and indifference. 

The necessities of our condition require a 
thousand offices of tenderness, which mere regard 
for the species will never dictate. Every man 
has frequent grievances Which only the solicitude 
of friendship will discover and remedy ,^knd which 
would remain for ever unheeded in the mighty 
heap of human calamity, were it only surveyed 
by the eye of general benevolence, equally atten- 
tive to every misery. 

The great community of mankind is, therefore, 
necessarily broken into, smaller independent so- 
cieties ; these form distinct interests, which are 
too frequently opposed to each other, and ^rtvvdft. 
they who have entered into the league o£ \racc\\- 
cular governments falsely think it virtue to ^t«*- 
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mote, however destructive to the happiness of 
the rest of the world. 

Such unions are again separated into subordi- 
nate classes and combinations, and social life 
is perpetually branched out into minuter subdi- 
visions, till it terminates in the last ramifications 
of private friendship. 

That friendship may at once be fond and last- 
ing, it has been already observed in these papers, 
that a conformity of inclinations is necessary. 
No man can have much kindness for him by 
whom he does not believe himself esteemed, and 
nothing so evidently proves esteem as imita- 
tion. 

That benevolence is always strongest which 
arises from participation of the same pleasures, 
since we are naturally most willing to revive in 
our minds the memory of persons, with whom 
the idea of enjoyment is connected. 

It is commonly, therefore, to little purpose, 
that any one endeavours to ingratiate himself 
with such as he cannot accompany in their 
amusements and diversions. Men have been 
known to rise to favour and to fortune, only by 
being sk'ljul in the sports with which their patron 
happened to be delighted, by concurring with 
his taste for some particular species of curiosities, 
by relishing the same wine, or applauding the 
same cookery. 

Even those whom wisdom or virtue have placed 
above regard to such petty recommendations, 
must nevertheless be gained by similitude of 
manners. The highest and noblest enjoyment of 
familiar life, the communication of knowledge 
dd reciprocation of sentiment*, n\\»t &w%3% 
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presuppose a disposition to the same inquiry, 
and delight in the same discoveries. 

With what satisfaction could the politician lay 
his schemes for the reformation of laws, or his 
comparisons of different forms of government, 
before the chemist, who has never accustomed 
his thoughts to any other object than salt and 
sulphur ? or how could the astronomer, in ex- 
plaining his calculations and conjectures, endure 
the coldness of a • grammarian, who would lose 
sight of Jupiter and all his satellites, for a happy 
etymology of an obscure word, or a better expli- 
cation of a controverted line ? 

Every man loves merit of the same kind with 
his own, when it is not likely to hinder his ad- 
vancement or his reputation ; for he not only best 
understands the worth of those qualities which 
he labours to pultivate, or the usefulness of the 
art which he practises with success, but always 
feels a reflected pleasure from the praises, 
which, though given to another, belong equally 
to himself. 

There is indeed no need of research and re- 
finement to discover that men must generally 
select their companions from their own state of 
life, since there are' not many minds furnished for 
great variety of conversation, or adapted to mul- 
tiplicity of intellectual entertainments. 

The sailor, the academic, the lawyer, the 
mechanic, and the courtier, have all a cast of 
talk peculiar to their own fraternity, have fixed 
their attention upon the same events, have been 
engaged in affairs of the same sort, and make 
use of allusions and iiJus^rationswlucVv^eNX^^^^ 
only can. understand. 
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some darling subject on Wi 
pleased to converse; and he that can mo 
or best understand him, will certain I3 
corned with particular regard. 

Such partiality is not wholly to be 
nor is it culpable, unless Buffered so fa 
dominate as to produce aversion from ev 
kind of excellence, and to shade the 
dissimilar virtues. Those, therefore, w 
lot of life has conjoined, should endear 
stantly to approach towards the inch' 
each other, invigorate every motion o 
rent desire, and fan every spark oi 
curiosity. 

It has been justly observed, tha 
generally operates in little things ;• it i 
to its utmost vehemence by contrariet 
oftener than of principles ; and might 
commonly be avoided by innocent c 
which, if it was not at first- the mot 
' ♦/* Vi* the consequence of h 
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ifer tritium ridenti Flaccus amice 

et odmissus drcum pracerdia ludii* tmusits, 

with sly insinuating grace, , *' 
1 at his friend, and look'd him in the lace i 
raise a blush where secret vice he found, 
tie while he gently prob'd the wound. 
eming innocence the crowd begull'd; 
de the desperate passes, when he snuTd. 

BRYDXir. 
TO THE &AMBLER, 

is very many welf-disposed persons, 
.voidable necessity of their affairs, are 
nate as to be totally buried in the 
'here they labour under* the most de- 
norance of what is transacting among 
jart of mankind, I cannot help think- 
as a public writer, you should take 
>f these truly compassionable. objects 
consideration. 

ihappy languishers in obscurity should 
d with such accounts of the employ- 
eople of the world, as may engage 
eir several remote corners to a laud- 
tion; or, at least, so far inform and. 
em, that if by any joyful change 
•n they should be suddenly trans* 
> the gay scene, they may not gape, 
er, and stare, and be utterly at & 

R 
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loss how to behave and make a proper appear- 
ance in it. 

It is inconceivable how much the welfare of 
all the country towns in the kingdom might be 
promoted, if you would use your charitable en- 
deavours to raise in them a noble emulation of 
the manners and customs of higher life. 

For this purpose you should give a very clear 
and ample description of the whole set of polite 
acquirements; a complete history of forms, 
fashions, frolics, of routs, drums, hurricanes, 
balls, assemblies, ridottos, masquerades, auctions, 
plays, operas, puppet-shows, and bear-gardens; 
of all those delights which profitably engage the 
attention of the most sublime characters, and by 
which they have brought to such amazing perfec- 
tion the whole art and mystery of passing day 
after day, week after week, and year after year, 
without the heavy assistance of any one thing 
that formal creatures are pleased to call useful and 
necessary. 

In giving due instructions through wh?t steps 
to attain this summit of human excellence, you 
may add such irresistible arguments in its favour, 
as must convince numbers, who in other instances 
do not seem to want natural understanding, of 
the unaccountable error of supposing they were 
sent into the world for any other purpose but to 
flutter, sport, and shine. For, after all, nothing 
can be clearer than that an everlasting round of 
diversion, and the more lively and hurrying the 
better, is the most important end of human life. 

It is really prodigious, so much as the world is 

improved, that there should in these days be 

persons so ignorant and stupid a& to tacok it 
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necessary to misspend their time, and trouble 
their heads about any thing else tba*-pursuing 
the present fancy; for what else is worth living 
for? 

It is time enough surely to think of conse- 
quences when they come ; and as for the anti- 
quated notions .of duty, they are not to be met 
with in any French novel, or any book one ever 
looks into, but derived almost wholly from the 
writings of authors, who lived a vast many years 
ago ; and who, as they were totally without any 
idea of those accomplishments which now cha- 
racterize people of distinction, have been for 
some time sinking apace into utter contempt. It 
doesrnot appear that even their most zealous ad- 
mirers, for some partizans of his own sort every 
writer will have, can pretend to say they were 
ever at one ridotto. 

In the important article of diversions, the cere- 
monial of visits, the extatic delight of unfriendly 
intimacies and unmeaning civilities, they are ab- 
solutely silent. Blunt truth, and downright 
honesty, plain clothes, staying at home, hard 
work, few words, and those unenlivened with 
censure or double meaning, are what they recom- 
mend as the ornaments and pleasures of life. 
Little oaths, polite dissimulation, tea-table scan- 
dal, delightful indolence, the glitter of finery, 
the triumph of precedence, the enchantments of 
flattery, they seem to have had no notion of, and 
I cannot but laugh to think what a figure they 
would, have made in a drawing-room, and how 
frighted they would have looked at a gaming- 
table. 

The noble zeal of patriotism that &«&&&& «»>- 

r2 
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thority, and tramples on laws for sport, was 
absolutely the aversion of these tame wretches* 

Indeed one cannot discover any one thing they 
pretend to teach people, but to be wise, and 
good ; acquirements infinitely below the con- 
sideration of persons of taste and spirit, who 
know how to spend their time to so much better 
purpose. 

Among other admirable improvements, pray, 
Mr. Rambler, do not forget to enlarge on the 
very extensive benefit of playing at cards on 
Sundays; a practice of such infinite use, that we 
may modestly expect to see it prevail universally 
in alL parts of this kingdom. 

To persons of fashion, the advantage is ob- 
vious; because, as, for some strange reason or 
other, which no fine gentleman or fine lady has 
yet been able to penetrate, there is neither play, 
nor masquerade, nor bottled conjuror, nor any 
other thing worth living for, to be had on a Sun- 
day ; if it were not for the charitable assistance 
of whist or bragg, the genteel part of mankind 
must, one day in seven, necessarily suffer a total 
extinction of being. 

Nor are the persons of high rank the only 
gainers by so salutary a custom, which extends 
its good influence, in some degree, to the lower 
orders of people; but were it quite general, how 
much better and happier would the world be 
than it is even now ! 

Tis hard upon poor creatures, be they ever so 
mean, to deny them those enjoyments and liber- 
ties which are equally open for all. Yet if ser- 
vants were taught to go to cYiwseVv on this day, 
spend some part of it in reading ox w^ti»%V 
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struction in a family way, and the rest in mere 
friendly conversation, the poor wretches would 
infallibly take it into their heads, that they were 
obliged to be sober, modest, diligent, and faith- 
ful to their masters and mistresses. 

Now surely no one of common prudence, or 
humanity would wish their domestics infected 
with such strange and primitive notions, or laid 
under such unmerciful restraints : all which may, 
in a great measure, be prevented by the preva- 
lence of the good-humoured fashion, that I would 
have you recommend. For when the lower kind 
of people see their betters, with a truly laudable 
spirit, insulting and flying hi the face of those 
rude, ill-bred dictators, piety and the laws, they 
are thereby excited and admonished, as far as 
actions can admonish and excite, and taught that 
they too have an equal right of setting them at 
defiance in such instances as their particular ne- 
cessities and inclinations may require ; and thus 
is the liberty of the whole human species mightily 
improved and enlarged. 

In short, Mr. Rambler, by a faithful represen- 
tation of the numberless benefits of a modish life, 
you will have done your part in promoting, what 
esrery body seems to confess the true purpose of 
liftman existence, perpetual dissipation. 

By encouraging people to employ their whole 
attention on trifles, and make amusement their 
sole study, you will teach them how to avoid 
many very uneasy reflections. 

All the soft feelings of humanity, the sympa- 
thies of friendship, all natural temptations to 
the care of a family, and soVicitude *toov>X \>&a 
rood or ill of others, with die vrtiote twixv * 

R S 
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domestic and social affections, which create such 
daily anxieties and embarrassments, will be hap- 
pily stifled and suppressed in a round of perpetual 
delights ; and all serious thoughts, but particu- 
larly that of hereafter, be banished out of the 
world; a most perplexing apprehension, but 
luckily a most groundless one too, as it is so 
very clear a case, that nobody ever dies. 
I am, &c 

Charissba,* 
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rally attracted by the company of those who were 
of the same age with myself, and finding that my 
academical gravity contributed very little to my 
reputation, applied my faculties to jocularity and 
burlesque* Thus, in a short time, I had heated 
my imagination to such a state of activity and 
ebullition, that upon every occasion it fumed 
away in bursts of wit, and evaporations of gaiety. 
I became on a sudden the idol of the coffee- 
house, was in one winter solicited-to, accept the 
presidentship of five clubs, was dragged by vio- 
lence to every new play, and quoted in every 
controversy upon theatrical merit ; was in every 
public place surrounded by a multitude of humble 
auditors, who retailed in other places of resort 
my maxims and my jests, and was boasted as 
their intimate and companion by many, who had 
no other pretensions to my acquaintance, than 
that they had drank chocolate in the same room. 
You will not wonder, Mr. Rambler, that I 
mention my success with some appearance of 
triumph and elevation. Perhaps no kind of su- 
periority is more flattering or alluring than that 
which is conferred by the powers of conversation, 
by extemporaneous sprightliness of fancy, co- 
piousness of language, and fertility of sentiment. 
In other exertions of genius, the greater part of 
the praise is unknown and unen joyed ; the writer, 
indeed, spreads his reputation to a wider extent, 
but receives little pleasure or advantage from the 
diffusion of his name, and only obtains a kind of 
nominal sovereignty, over regions which pay no 
tribute. The colloquial wit has always his own 
radiance reflected on himself/ and enjoys all the 
pleasure which he bestows ; he fmd& V\& ^w* 
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confessed by every one that approaches him, sees 
friendship kindling with rapture, and attention 
swelling into praise. 

The desire which every man feels of import- 
ance and esteem, is so much gratified by finding 
an assembly, at his entrance, brightened with 
gladness and hushed with expectation, that the 
recollection of such distinctions can scarcely fail 
to be pleasing whensoever it is innocent. And 
my conscience does not reproach me with any 
mean or criminal effects of vanity ; since I always 
employed my influence on the side of virtue, and 
never sacrificed my understanding or my religion 
to the pleasure of applause. 

There were many whom either the desire of 
enjoying my pleasantry, or the pride of being 
thought to enjoy it, brought often into my com- 
pany : but I was caressed in a particular manner 
by Demochares, a gentleman of a large estate, 
and a liberal disposition. My fortune, being by 
no means exuberant, inclined me to be pleased 
with a friend who was willing to be entertained 
at his own charge. I became by daily invitations 
habituated to his table, and, as he believed my 
acquaintance necessary to the character of ele- 
gance, which he was desirous of establishing, I 
lived in all the luxury of affluence, without ex- 
pense or dependence, and passed my life in a 
perpetual reciprocation of pleasure, with men 
brought together by similitude of accomplish- 
ments, or desire of improvement. 

But all power has its sphere of activity, be- 
yond which it produces no effect. Demochares 
being called by his affairs into the cavxatty* ima- 
gined that he should increase \u% ^o^wrvvj^ 
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coming among his neighbours accompanied by a 
man whose abilities were so generally allowed. 
The report presently spread through half the 
country that Demochares was arrived, and had 
brought with him the celebrated Hilarius, by 
whom vuch merriment would be excited, as had 
never been enjoyed or conceived before. I knew, 
indeed, the purpose for which I was invited, and, 
as men do not look diligently out for possible 
miscarriages, was pleased to find myself courted 
upon principles of interest, and considered as 
capable of reconciling factions, composing feuds, 
and uniting a whole province in social happiness. 

After a few days spent in adjusting his domes- 
tic regulations, Demochares invited all the gen- 
tlemen of his neighbourhood to dinner, and did 
not forget to hint how much my presence was 
expected to heighten the pleasure of the feast. 
He informed me what prejudices my reputation 
had raised in my favour, and represented the 
satisfaction with which he should see me kindle 
up the blaze of merriment, and should remark 
the various effects that my fire would have upon 
such diversity of matter. 

This declaration, by which he intended to 

? sicken my vivacity, filled me with solicitude. 
felt an ambition of shining which I never knew 
before ; and was therefore embarrassed with an 
unusual fear of disgrace. I passed the night in 
planning out to myself the conversation of the 
coming day ; recollected all my topics of raillery, 
proposed proper subjects of ridicule, prepared 
smart replies to a thousand questions, accom- 
modated answers to imaginary repartees^ and. 
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formed a magazine of remarks, apophthegms, 
tales and illustrations. 

The morning broke at last in the midst of 
these busy meditations. I rose with the palpita- 
tions of a champion on the day of combat; and, 
notwithstanding all my efforts, found my spirits 
sunk under the weight of expectation. The com- 
pany soon after began to drop in, and every one, 
at his entrance, was introduced to Hilarius. 
What conception the inhabitants of this region 
had formed of a wit, I cannot yet discover: but 
observed that they all seemed, after the regular 
exchange of compliments, to turn away disap- 
pointed ; and that while we waited for dinner, 
they cast their eyes first upon me, and then upon 
each other, like a theatrical assembly waiting for 
a show. 
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I was content to mingle with the mass, to put 
round the glass in silence, and solace myself 
with my own contemplations. 

My friend looked round him ; the guests stared 
at one another; and if now and then a few 
syllables were uttered with timidity and hesita- 
tion, there were none ready to make any reply. 
All our faculties were frozen, and every minute 
took away from our capacity of pleasing, and dis- 
position to be pleased. Thus passed the hours 
to which so much happiness was decreed ; the 
hours which had, by a kind of open proclamation, 
been devoted to wit, to mirth, and to Hilarius. 

At last the night came on, and the necessity of 
parting freed us from the persecutions of each 
other. I heard them, as they walked along the 
court, murmuring at the loss of the day, and 
inquiring whether any man would pay a second 
visit to a house haunted by a wit ? 

Demochares, whose benevolence is greater 
than his penetration, having flattered his hopes 
with the secondary honour which he was to gain 
by my sprightliness and elegance, and the affec- 
tion with which he should be followed for a per- 
petual banquet of gaiety, was not able to con- 
ceal his vexation and resentment, nor would 
easily be convinced, that I had not sacrificed his 
interest to sullenness and caprice, and studiously 
endeavoured to disgust his guests, and suppressed 
my powers of delighting in obstinate and pre- 
meditated silence. I am informed that the re- 
proach of their ill reception is divided by the 
gentlemen of the country between us; some 
being of opinion, that my friend is deluded V3 
an impostor, who, though he has fousvA. w«\fc 
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art of gaining lii* favour, is afraid to speak before 
men of more penetration ; and others concluding 
that I think only London the proper theatre of 
my abilities, and disdain to exert my genius for 
the praise of rustics. 

1 believe, Mr. Rambler, that it has some- 
rimes happened to others, who have the good or 
ill fortune to be celebrated for wits, to fall under 
the same censures upon the like occasions. I 
hope therefore that you will prevent any misre- 
presentations of such failures, by remarking, 
that invention is not wholly at the command of 
its possessor; that the power of pleasing is very 
often obstructed by the desire ; that all expecta- 
tion lessens surprise, yet some surprise is neces- 
sary to gaiety; and that those who desire to 
partake of the pleasure of wit must contribute 



N° 102. THE RAMBLER. 193 



N» 102. SATURDAY, MARCH 9, 1751. 



Ipsa quoqve assiduo labuntur tetnpora motu 
Non secus ac fiumen : neque enim consistere jlumen, 
Nee lev is hora potest; sed ut unda itnpeUilur undd, 
Urgeturque prior verUente, urgelque priorem, 
Tempora sic fughint pariter, pariterque sequuntur. 

OVID. 

With constant motion as the moments glide, 
Behold in running life the rolling tide, 
For none can stem by art, or stop by pow'r, 
The flowing ocean, or the fleeting hour : 
But wave by wave pursu'd arrives on shore, 
And each impell'd behind impels before : 
'So time on time revolving we descry ; 
So minutes follow, and so minutes fly. elphinston. 

" Lifk," says Seneca, " is a voyage, in the 
progress of which we are perpetually changing 
" our scenes : we first leave childhood behind 
" us, then youth, then the years of ripened 
manhood, then the, better and more pleasing 
part of old age." The perusal of this passage 
having excited in me a train of reflections on the 
state of man, the incessant fluctuation of his 
wishes, the gradual change of his disposition to 
all external objects, and the thoughtlessness with 
which he floats along the stream of time, I sunk 
into a slumber amidst my meditations, and, on a 
sudden, found my ears filled with the tumult of 
labour, the shouts of alacrity, the shrieks of 
alarm, the whistle of winds, and the tas&v <& 
waters, 
vol. v. sr 
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My astonishment for a time repressed my 
curiosity ; but soon recovering, myseff so far as 
to inquire whither we were going, and. what was 
the cause of such clamour and confusion, I was 
told that we were launching out into the ocean of 
life ; that we had already passed the straights of 
infancy, in which multitudes had perished, some 
by the weakness and fragility of their vessels, 
and more by the folly, perverseness, or negli- 
' gence of those who undertook to steer them ; 
and that we were now on the main sea, aban- 
doned to the winds and billows, without any 
other means of security than the care of the 
pilot, whom it was always in our power to choose, 
among great numbers that offered their direction 
and assistance. 

1 then looked round with anxious eagerness ; 
and first turning my eyes behind me, saw a 
stream flowing through flowery islands, which 
every one that sailed along seemed to behold 
with pleasure ; but no sooner touched, than the 
current, which, though not noisy or turbulent, 
was yet irresistible, bore him away. Beyond 
these islands all was darkness, nor could any of 
the passengers describe the shore at which he 
first embarked. 

Before me, and on each side, was an expanse 
of waters violently agitated, and covered with 
so thick a mist, that the most perspicacious eye 
could see but a little way. It appeared to be 
full of rocks and whirlpools, for many sunk un- 
expectedly while they were courting the gale 
with full sails, and insulting those whom they 
had left behind. So numerous, indeed, were 
the dangers, and jso thick tVve faftYx&eA, tatt. \s* 
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caution could confer security. Yet there were 
many, who, by false intelligence, betrayed tlieii 
followers into whirlpools, or by violence pushei 
those whom they found in their way against the 

The current was invariable and insurmounta- 
ble ; but though it was impossible to sail against 
it, or to return to the place that was once passed, 
yet it was not so violent as to allow no opportu- 
nities for dexterity or courage, since, though 
none could retreat back from danger, yet thej 
might often avoid it by oblique direction. 

It was, however, not very common to steei 
with much care or prudence ; for by some uni- 
versal infatuation, every man appeared to think 
himself safe, though he saw his consorts everj 
moment sinking round him ; and no sooner had 
the waves closed iver them, than their fate ant 
their misconduct were forgotten ; the voyagt 
was pursued with the same jocund confidence 
every man congratulated himself upon the sound 
ness of his vessel, and believed himself able tc 
stem the whirlpool in which his friend was swal- 
lowed, or glide over the rocks on which he was 
dashed : nor was it often observed that the stghi 
of a wreck made any man change his course : ii 
he turned aside for a moment, he soon forgol 
the rudder, and left himself again to the disposa 
of chance. 

This negligence did not proceed from indif- 
ference, or from weariness of their present con 
dition ; for not one of those who thus rushet 
upon destruction, failed, when he was sinking 
to call loudly upon his associates for that heh, 
which could not now be given \iuxi-, vt& tom 
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spent their last moments in cautioning others 
against the folly by which they were intercepted 
in the midst of their course. Their benevolence 
was sometimes praised, but their admonitions 
were unregarded. 

The vessels in which we had embarked being 
confessedly unequal to the turbulence of the 
stream of life, were visibly impaired in the course 
of the voyage ; so that every passenger was cer- 
tain that, how long soever he might, by favoura- 
ble accidents, or by incessant vigilance, be pre- 
served, he must sink at last. 

This necessity of perishing might have been 
expected to sadden the gay, and intimidate the 
daring ; at least to keep the melancholy and timo- 
rous in perpetual torments, and hinder them 
from any enjoyment of the varieties and gratifi- 
cations which nature offered them as the solace 
of their labours : yet, in effect, none seemed 
less to expect destruction than those to whom it 
was most dreadful ; they all had the art of con- 
cealing their danger from themselves ; and those 
who knew their inability to bear the sight of the 
terrors that embarrassed their way, took care 
never to look forward, but found some amuse- 
ment for the present moment, and generally en- 

. tertained themselves by playing with Hope, who 
was the constant associate of die voyage of life. 
Yet all that Hope ventured to promise, even 
to those whom she favoured most, was, not that 
they should escape, but that they should sink 
last : and with this promise every one was satis- 
fied, though he laughed at the rest for seeming 
to believe it Hope, indeed, &\Nparcntly mocked 

the credulity of her companion ; fot> Va. \?*<*- 
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portion as their vessels grew leaky, she redoubled 
her assurances of safety ; and none were more 
busy in making provisions for a long voyage, 
than they whom all but themselves saw likely to 
perish soon by irreparable decay. 

In the midst of the current of life was the 
gtdph of Intemperance, a dreadful whirlpool, 
interspersed with rooks, of which the pointed 
crags were concealed under water, and the tops 
covered with herbage, on which Ease spread 
couches of repose, and with shades, where Plea- 
sure warbled the song of invitation. Within 
sight of these rocks all who sailed on the ocean 
of life must necessarily pass. Reason, indeed, 
was always at hand to steer the passengers 
through a narrow outlet by which they might 
escape ; but very few could, by her intreaties or 
remonstrances, be induced to put the rudder 
into her hand, without stipulating that she should 
approach so near unto the rocks of Pleasure, 
that they might solace themselves with a short 
enjoyment of that delicious region, after which 
they always determined to pursue their course 
without any other deviation. 

Reason was too often prevailed upon so far 
by these promises, as to venture her charge 
within the eddy of the gulph of Intemperance, 
where, indeed, the circumvolution was weak, 
but yet interrupted the course of the vessel, and 
drew it, by insensible rotations, towards the 
centre. She then repented her temerity, and 
with all her force endeavoured to retreat ; but 
the draught of the gulph was generally too 
strong to be overcome ; and the passenger,, Iv&n- 
ing danced in circles with a p\ea&l&£ w\& ^g&& 
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velocity, was at last overwhelmed and lost. 
Those few whom Reason was able to extricate, 
generally suffered so many shocks upon the 
jioints which shot out from the rocks of Plea- 
nuke, that they were unable to continue their 
course with the same strength and facility as 
before, but Moated along timorously and feebly, 
uidarigeivd by every breeze, and shattered by 
every ruffle of the water, till they sunk, by slow 
degrees, after long struggles, and bum mutable 
expedients, always repining at their own folly, 
and warning others against the first approach of 
the gulph of Intemperance. 

There were artists who professed to repair the 
breaches and stop the leaks of the vessels which 
had been shattered on the rocks of Pleasure. 
Many appeared to have great confidence in their 
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croaching waters, and harassed themselves by 
labours that scarce Hope herself could flatlet 
with success. 

As I was looking upon the various fate of the 
multitude about me, I was suddenly alarmed 
with an admonition from some unknown Power, 
" Gaze- not idly upon others when thou tltvsill 
" art sinking. Whence is tills thoughtless tran- 
" cuillity, when thou and they are equally eti- 
- (Lingered ?'* I looked, and seeing the gulph oi 
Intemperance before me, started and awaked. 
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Scire votunl Herein tlu/nth, aiijm- iinlr timeri. Juv. 
They senrcli the secrets of ilit house, am] so 

Are WOf.il i i[i|]'i! tW.n; ami li-nr'ii for ivh.1L iIil-j know. 

Curiosity is one of the permanent and cer- 
tain characteristics of a vigorous intellect. Every 
advance into knowledge opens new prospect™. 
and produces new incitements to further pro- 
gress. All the attainments possible in our pre- 
sent state are evidently inadequate to our capa- 
cities of enjoyment; conquest serves no purpose 
but that of kindling ambition, discovery has no 
effect but of raising expectation : the pralilica- 
tion of one desire encourages another; and after 
all our labours, studies, and inquiries, we are 
continually at the same distance from the com- 
pletion of our schemes, have ati\\ some nvfcws 
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portunate to be satisfied, and some faculty rest- 
less and turbulent for want of its enjoyment. 

The desire of knowledge) though often ani- 
mated by extrinsic and adventitious motives, 
seems on many occasions to operate without sub- 
ordination to any other principle; we are eager 
to sec and hear, without intention of referring 
our observations to a further end ; we climb a 
mountain for a prospect of the plain ; we run to 
the strand in a storm, that we may contemplate 
the agitation of the water ; we range from city 
to city, though we profess neither architecture 
nor fortification ; we cross seas only to view na- 
ture in nakedness, or magnificence in ruins ; we 
are equally allured by novelty of every kind, 
bya desert or a palace, a cataract or a cavern, by 
.■vi'i-i, thin;; juJl and every thini; polished, every 
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none ever departed from them but with increase 
of knowledge. 

There is, indeed, scarce any kind of ideal ac- 
quirement which may not be applied to some 
use, or which may not at least gratify pride with 
occasional superiority ; but whoever attends the 
motions of his own mind will find, that upon the 
first appearance of an object, or die first start of 
a question, his inclination to a nearer view, or 
more accurate discussion, precedes all thoughts of 
profit or of competition ; and that his desires take 
wing by instantaneous impulse, though their 
flight may be invigorated, or their efforts renewed, 
by subsequent considerations. The gratification 
of curiosity rather frees us from uneasiness than 
confers pleasure ; we are more pained by igno- 
rance than delighted by instruction. Curiosity 
is the thirst of the soul ; it inflames and torments 
us, and makes us taste every thing with joy, how- 
ever otherwise insipid, by which it may be 
quenched. 

It is evident that the earliest searchers after 
knowledge must have proposed knowledge only 
as their reward ; and that science, though per- 
haps the nurseling of interest, was the daughter 
of curiosity : for who can believe that they who 
first watched the course of the stars, foresaw the 
use of their discoveries to the facilitation of com- 
merce, or the mensuration of time? They were 
delighted with the splendour of the nocturnal 
skies* they found that the lights changed their 
places ; what they admired they were anxious to 
understand, and m time traced their revolutions. 

There are, indeed, beings in the form of men % 
who appear satisfied with their \nte\\ec\xvaX v**" 
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sessions, and seem to live without desire of 
enlarging their conceptions ; before whom the 
world passes without notice, and who are equally 
unmoved by nature or by art. 

This negligence is sometimes only the tem- 
porary effect of a predominant passion ; a lover 
finds no inclination to travel any path, but that 
which leads to the habitation of his mistress; a 
trader can spare but little attention to common 
occurrences, when his fortune is endangered by 
a storm. It is frequently the consequence of a 
total immersion in sensuality: corporeal plea- 
sures may be indulged till the memory of every 
other kind of happiness is obliterated ; the mind, 
long habituated to a lethargic and quiescent 
state, is unwilling to wake to the toil of thinking; 
and though she may sometimes be disturbed by 
the obtrusion of new ideas, shrinks back again to 
ignorance and rest. 

But, indeed, if we except them to whom the 
continual task of procuring the supports of life, 
denies all opportunities of deviation from their 
own narrow track, the number of such as live 
without the ardour of inquiry is very small, 
though many content themselves with cheap 
amusements, and waste their lives in researches 
of no importance. 

There is no snare more dangerous to busy and 
excursive minds, than the cobwebs of petty mqui- 
sitiveness, which entangle them in trivial employ- 
ments and minute studies, and detain them in a 
middle state, between the tediousness of total 
inactivity, and the fatigue of laborious efforts, 
enchant them at once with ease and novelty, and 
vitiate them with the luxury of \eanra%» T&& 
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necessity of doing something, and the fear of 
undertaking much, sinks the historian to a 
genealogist, the philosopher to a journalist of the 
weather, and the mathematician to a constructor 
of dials. 

It is happy when those who cannot content 
themselves to be idle, nor resolve to be indus- 
trious, are at least employed without injury to 
others ; but it seldom happens that we can con- 
tain ourselves long in a neutral state, or forbear 
to sink into vice, when we are no longer soaring 
towards virtue. 

. Nugaculus was distinguished in his earlier 
years by an uncommon liveliness of imagination, 
quickness of sagacity, and extent of knowledge. 
When he entered into life, he applied himself 
with particular inquisitiveness to examine the 
various motives of human actions, the compli- 
cated influence of -mingled affections, the diffe- 
rent modifications of interest and ambition, and 
the various causes of miscarriage and success, 
both in public and private affairs. 

Though his friends did not discover to what 

Eurpose all these observations were collected, or 
ow Nugaculus would much improve his virtue 
or his fortune by an incessant attention to 
changes of countenance, bursts of inconsidera- 
tion, sallies of passion, and all the other casual- 
ties by which he used to trace a character, yet 
they could not deny the study of human nature 
to be worthy of a wise man ; they therefore flat- 
tered his vanity, applauded his discoveries, and 
listened with submissive modesty to his lectures 
on the uncertainty of inclination) Xtafe vjeaiKcv^ 
of resolves, and the instability ot tdMgcc"***^* 
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ruling passion. 

Such was the first incitement of Nugaculus to 
a close inspection into the conduct of mankind. 
He had no interest in view, and therefore no 
design of supplantation ; he had no malevolence) 
and therefore detected faults without any inten- 
tion to expose them; but having once found the 
art of engaging his attention upon others, he had 
no inclination to call it back to himself, but has 
passed his time in keeping a watchful eye upon 
every rising character, and lived upon a small 
estate without any thought of increasing it- 
He is, by continual application, become a 
general master of secret history, and can give an 
account of the intrigues, private marriages, i 
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the children into discoveries ; he is a perpetual 
spy upon the doors of his neighbours ; and knows 
by long experience, at whatever distance, the 
looks of a creditor, a borrower, a lover, and a 
pimp. 

Nugaculus is not ill-natured, and therefore his 
industry has not hitherto been very mischievous 
to others, or dangerous to himself; but since he 
cannot enjoy this knowledge but by discovering 
it, and, if he had no other motive to loquacity, is 
obliged to traffic like the chemists, and purchase 
one secret with another ; he is every day more 
hated as he is more known ; for he is considered 
by great numbers as one that has their fame and 
their happiness in his power, and no man can 
much love him of whom he lives in fear. 

Thus has an intention, innocent at first, if not 
laudable, the intention of regulating his own be- 
haviour by the experience of others, by an acci- 
dental declension to minuteness, betrayed Nuga- 
culus, not only to a foolish, but vicious waste of 
a life which might have been honourably passed 
in public services, or domestic virtues. He has 
lost his original intention, and given up his mind 
to employments that engross, but do not improve 
it. 
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XUiU est juod credere de it 

None e'er rejects hyperboles of praise. 

The apparent insufficiency of every individual 
to his own happiness or safety, compels us to 
seek from one another assistance and support. 
The necessity of joint efforts for the execution of 
any great or extensive design, the variety of 
powers disseminated in the species, and the p 
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introduced and established, so that many were 
condemned to labour for the support of a few, 
then they whose possession swelled above their 
wants, naturally laid out their superfluities upon 
pleasure ; and those who could not gain friend- 
ship by necessary offices, endeavoured to pro- 
mote their interest by luxurious gratifications, 
and to create needs, which they might be courted 
to supply. 

The desires of mankind are much more nume- 
rous than their attainments, and the capacity of 
imagination much larger than actual enjoyment. 
Multitudes are therefore. unsatisfied with their 
allotment ; and he that hopes to improve his 
condition by the favour of another, and either 
finds no room for the exertion of great qualities, 
or perceives himself excelled by his rivals, will, 
by other expedients, endeavour to become 
agreeable where he cannot be important, and 
learn, by degrees, to number the art of pleasing 
among the most useful studies, and most valuable 
acquisitions. 

This art, like others, is cultivated in propor- 
tion to its usefulness, and will always flourish 
most where it is most rewarded ; for wis reason 
we find it practised with great assiduity under 
absolute governments, where honours and riches 
are in the hands of one man, whom all endeavour 
to propitiate, and who soon becomes so much 
accustomed to compliance and officiousness, as 
not easily to find, in the most delicate address, 
that novelty which is necessary to procure atten- 
tion. 

It is discovered by a very few expenmeux*, \h»X 
no mm i$ much pleased with a coro^amoxv, n*Vo 
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does not increase, in some respect, his fondness 
of himself; and, therefore, he that wishes rather 
to be led forward to prosperity by the gentle 
hand of favour, than to force his way by labour 
and merit, must consider with more care how to 
display his patron's excellencies than his own ; 
that whenever he approaches, hemayfillthe ima- 
gination with pleasing dreams, and chase away 
disgust and weariness by a perpetual succession 
of delightful images. 

This may, indeed, sometimes be effected by 
turning the attention upon advantages which are 
really possessed, or upon prospects which reason 
spreads before hope ; for whoever can deserve or 
require to be courted, has generally, either from 
nature or from fortune, gifts, which he may re- 
\- willi satisfaction, ami of which, when he i 
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will obstinately confine his patron to hear only 
the commendations which he deserves, will soon 
be forced to give way to others that regale him 
with more compass of music The greatest hu- 
man virtue bears no proportion to human vanity. 
We always think ourselves better than we are, 
and are generally desirous that others should 
think us still better than we think ourselves. To 
praise us for actions or dispositions which deserve 
praise, is not to confer a benefit, but to pay a tri- 
bute. We have always pretensions to fame, 
which, in our own hearts, we know to be dispu- 
table, and which we are desirous to strengthen 
by a new suffrage ; we have always hopes which 
we suspect to be fallacious, and of which we 
eagerly snatch at every confirmation. 

It may, indeed, be proper to. make the first 
approaches under the conduct of truth, and to 
secure credit to future encomiums, by such praise 
as may be ratified by the conscience ; but the 
mind once habituated to the lusciousness oi 
eulogy, becomes, in a short time, nice and fasti- 
dious, and, like a vitiated palate, is incessantly 
calling for higher gratifications. 
' It is scarcely credible to what degree discern- 
ment may be dazzled by the mist of pride, and 
wisdom infatuated by the intoxication of flattery ; 
or how low the genius may descend by succes- 
sive gradations of servility, and how swiftly it 
may rail down the precipice of falsehood. Nc 
man can, indeed, observe, without indignation. 
on what names, both of ancient and modem 
times, the utmost exuberance of praise has beer 
lavished, and by what hands it has been bestowed. 
It has never yet been found, thafc tVvfe v$xwtf 
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the plunderer, the oppressor, the most hateful 
of the hateful, the most profligate of the profli- 
gate, have been denied any celebrations which 
they were willing to purchase, or that wicked' 
ness and folly have not found correspondent flat- 
terers through all their subordinations, except 
when they have been associated with avarice or 
poverty, and have wanted either inclination or 
ability to hire a panegyrist. 

As there is no "character so deformed as to 
fright away from it the prostitutes of praise, there 
is no degree of encomiastic veneration which 
pride has refused. The emperors of Rome suf- 
fered themselves to be worshipped in their lives 
with altars and sacrifices ; and, in an age more 
enlightened, the terms peculiar to the praise and 
worship of the Supreme Being, have been a] 




N° 105. THE RAMBLER. 211 

who have no other rule ef thought or action, 
than his maxims and his conduct; whom the 
honour of being numbered among his acquain- 
tance, reconciles to all his vices, and all his ab- 
surdities; and who easily persuade themselves 
to esteem him, by whose regard they consider 
themselves as distinguished and exalted* 

Jt is dangerous for mean minds to venture 
themselves within the sphere of greatness* Stu- 
pidity is soon blinded by the splendour of wealth, 
and cowardice is easily fettered in the shackles 
of dependance. To solicit patronage, is, at least, 
in the event, to set virtue to sale. None can be 
pleased without praise, and few can be praised 
without falsehood : few can be assiduoug*without 
servility, and none can be servile without cor- 
ruption. 
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■Animorum 



Impulsu, et cotcd magnaque cupidine ducti. jut. 

Vain man runs headlong, to caprice fesign'd ; 
Impel! -d by passion, and with folly blind. 

I was lately considering, among other objects 
of speculation, the new attempt of an universal 
register, an office, in which every man may lodge 
an account of his superfluities and wants, of 
whatever he desires to purchase or to sell. My 
imagination soon presented to me&%\stitoa&fe va 
which this design may be exteaded,\^ Vfiftagpfei 
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and industry, and the advantages which may be 
justly hoped from a general mart of intelligence, 
when once its reputation shall be so established, 
that neither reproach nor fraud shall be feared 
from it : when an application to it shall not be 
censured as the last resource of desperation, nor 
its information suspected as the fortuitous sug- 
gestions of men obliged not to appear ignorant. 
A place where every exuberance may be dis- 
charged, and every deficiency supplied; where 
every lawful passion may find its gratifications, 
and every honest curiosity receive satisfaction ; 
where the stock of a nation, pecuniary and intel- 
lectual, may be brought together, and where all 
conditions of humanity may hope to find relief, 
pleasure, and accommodation; must equally de- 
e the attention of the merchant and i ' " 
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ness and expectation. I followed the crowd with- 
out knowing whither I should be drawn, and re- 
mained a while in the unpleasing state of an 
idler, where all other beings were busy, giving 
place every moment to those who had more im- 
portance in their looks. Ashamed to stand igno- 
rant, and afraid to ask questions, at last I saw a 
lady sweeping by me, whom, by the quickness of 
her eyes, the agility of her steps, and a mixture 
of levity and impatience, I knew to be my long- 
laved protectress Curiosity. " Great god- 
" dess," said I, " may thy votary be permitted 
" to implore thy favour; if thou hast been my 
" directress from the first dawn of reason ; if I 
* have followed thee through the maze of life 
" with invariable fidelity ; if I have turned to 
" every new call, and quitted at thy nod one 
" pursuit for another; iff have never stopped at 
" the invitations of fortune, nor forgot thy 
u authority in the bowers of pleasure ; inform 
" me now whither chance has conducted me." 

u Thou art now," replied the smiling power, 
" in the presence of .Justice and of Truth, 
" whom the father of gods and men has sent 
u down to register the demands and pretensions 
" of mankind, that the world may at last be re- 
" duced to order, and that none may complain 
" hereafter of being doomed to tasks for which 
" they are unqualified, of possessing faculties for 
" which they cannot find employment, or virtues 
" that languish unobserved for want of opportu- 
" nities to exert them, of being encumbered 
" with superfluities which they would willingly 
" resign, or of wasting away in desires which 
" ought to be satisfied. Justice \& tvoy* \a 
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" examine every man's wishes, and Truth is to 
" record them ; let us approach, and observe the 
" progress of this great transaction." 

She then moved forward, and Truth, who 
knew her among the most faithful of her follow- 
ers, beckoned her to advance, till we were placed 
near the seat of Justice. The first who required 
the assistance of the office, came forward with a 
slow pace, and tumour of dignity, and shaking a 
weighty purse in his hand, demanded to be regis- 
tered by Truth, as the Mscenas of the present 
age, the chief encourager of literary merit, to 
whom men of learning and wit might apply in 
any exigence or distress with certainty or suc- 
cour. Justice very mildly inquired, whether 
he had calculated the expense of such a declara- 
Whether he had been informed what 
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Justice heard his confession, and ordered his 
name to be posted upon the gate among cheats 
and robbers, and public nuisances, which all 
were by that notice warned to avoid. 

Another required to be made, known as the 
discoverer of a new art of education, by which 
languages and sciences. might be taught to all 
capacities, and all inclinations, without fear of 
punishment, pain of confinement, loss of any 
part of the gay mien of ignorance, or any obstruc- 
tion, of the necessary progress in dress, dancing, 
or cards. 

Justice and Truth did not trouble this great 
adept with many inquiries ; but finding his ad- 
dress awkward and his speech barbarous, ordered 
him to be registered as a tall fellow who wanted 
employment, and might serve in any post where 
the knowledge of reading and writing was not 
required. 

A man of a very grave and philosophic aspect, 
required notice to be given of his intention to set 
out, a certain day, oh a submarine voyage, and 
of his willingness to take in passengers for no 
more than double the price at which they might 
sail abeve water. His desire was granted, and 
he retired to a convenient stand, in expectation 
of filling his ship, and growing rich in a short 
time by the secrecy, safety, and expedition of the 
passage. 

Another desired to advertise the curious, that 
he had, for the advancement of true knowledge, 
contrived an optical instrument, by which those 
who laid out their industry on memorials of the 
changes of the wind, might observe tta &\£q£\ctv 
of the weather-cocks on the VutYvet^vda «& \X^ 
lunar world. 
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Another wished to be known as the author of 
an invention, by which cities or kingdoms might 
be made warm in winter by a single fire, a kettle, 
and pipe. Another had a vehicle by which a 
man might bid defiance to floods, and continue 
floating in an inundation, without any inconve- 
nience, till the water should subside. Justice 
considered these projects as of no importance 
but to their authors, and therefore scarcely con- 
descended to examine them; but Truth refused 
to admit them into the register. 

Twenty different pretenders came in one hour 
to give notice of an universal medicine, by which 
all diseases might be cured or prevented, and 
life protracted beyond the age of Nestor. But 
Justice informed them, that one universal medi- 
cine was sufficient, and that she should delay the 
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gain seldom succeeded ; for they soon lost their 
inclination to adopted children, and proclaimed 
their intentions to promote some scheme of pub- 
lic charity : a thousand proposals were imme- 
diately made, among which they hesitated till 
death precluded the decision. 

As I stood looking on this scene of confusion, 
Truth condescended to ask me, what was my 
business at her office ? I was struck with the 
unexpected question, and awaked by my efforts 
to answer it. 
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Opinionum commenta delet dies, natures judicia confirmat. 

cic. 

Time obliterates the fictions of opinion, and confirms the 
decisions of nature. > 

It is necessary to the success of flattery, that 
it be accommodated to particular circumstances 
or characters, and enter the heart on that side 
where the passions stand ready to receive it. A 
lady seldom listens with attention to any praise 
but that of her beauty ; a merchant always ex- 
pects to hear of his influence at the bank, his 
importance on the exchange, the height of his 
credit, and the extent of his traffic : and the 
author will scarcely Be pleased without lamenta- 
tions of the neglect of learning, the conspiracies 
against genius, and the slow progress o& xosxtt..* 
or some praises of the magnanimity of iftvo^e n^\o 

vol. v. u 
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encounter poverty and contempt in the cause of 
knowledge, and trust for the reward of their 
labours to the judgment and/ gratitude of poste- 
rity. 

An assurance of unfading laurels, and immor- 
tal reputation, is the settled reciprocation of 
civility between amicable -writers. To raise mo- 
iimm-tits more durable than brass, and more con- 
.tjurniiui than pyramids, has been long the com- 
mon boast of literature ; but. among the innu- 
merable architects that erect columns to them- 
selves, tar the greater part, either for want 
of durable materials, or of art to dispose them, 
see their edifices perish as they are towering to 
(.■om[)!i!tion, and those few that for a while at- 
tract the eye of mankind, are generally weak in 
the foundation, and soon sink by the saps of 
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Nbn unquam dedit 



Documenlafors m.ajora t quamfiagiti loco 

Starent superbi. WVka s**..^ --, / 

Insulting chance ne'er call'd with louder votH^^^ay 
On swelling mortals to be proud no more. *^^ ^,-' 

Of the innumerable authors whose perform- 
ances are thus treasured up in magnificent obscu- 
rity, most are forgotten, because they never de- 
served to be remembered, and owed the honours 
which they once obtained, not to judgment or to 
genius, to labour or to art, but to the prejudice 
of faction, the stratagem of intrigue, or the ser- 
vility of adulation. 

Nothing is more common than to find men 
whose works are now totally neglected, men- 
tioned with praises by their contemporaries, as 
the oracles of their age, and the legislators of 
science. Curiosity is naturally excited, their 
volumes after long inquiry are found, but seldom 
reward the labour of the search. Every period 
of time has produced these bubbles of artificial 
fame, which are kept up a while by the breath of 
fashion, and then break at once, and are annihi- 
lated. The learned often bewail the loss* of an- 
cient writers whose characters have survived 
their works; but, perhaps, if- we could now 
retrieve them, we should find them only the 
Granvilles, Montagues, Stepneys, and Sheffields 
of their time, and wonder by what infatuation 
or caprice they could be raised to notice. 

It cannot, however, be denied that many have 
sunk into oblivion, whom it were unjust to num- 
ber with this despicable class. Various kind* <a& 
literary fame seem destined to various \x*ca&N»«& 
of duration. Some spread into em\>eracvcfc v*vto 
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very speedy growth, but soon wither and d 

ly ; some rise more slowly, but last long. Pa 

nassus has its flowers of transient fragrance, i 

well as its oaks of towering height, and its lai 

rels of eternal verdure. 

mg those whose reputation is exhausted i 
time by its own luxuriance, are the wr 
ters who take advantage of present incidents < 
characters which strongly interest the passion 
and engage universal attention. It is not difl 
cult to obtain readers, when we discuss a que 
tion which every one is desirous to understate 
which is debated in every assembly, and hi 
divided the nation into parties ; or when we di: 
play the faults or virtues of him whose publ: 
_ conduct has made almost every man his enemv i 
_To the quick circulation of sut 
_pf interest and vanil 
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however trivial, swells into importance when 
■jsses immediately on our attention. He 
shall peruse the political pamphlets of any 
*eign, will wonder why they were so eagerly 
or so loudly praised. Many of the per- 
inces which had power to inflame factions, 
11 a kingdom with confusion, have now very 
effect upon a frigid critic ; and the time is 
ig, when the compositions of later hirelings 
lie equally despised. In proportion as 
who write on temporary subjects are ex- 
above * their merit at first, they are after- 
3 depressed below it ; nor can the brightest 
ace of diction, or most artful subtilty of 
ning, hope for much esteem from those 
3 regard is no longer quickened by curiosi- 
pride. 

is, indeed, the fate of controvertists, even 
they contend for philosophical or theologi- 
ruth, to be soon laid aside and slighted. 
r the question is decided, and there is no 
place for doubt and opposition ; or man- 
ieapair of understanding it, and grow weary 
sturbance, content themselves with quiet 
ance, and refuse to be harassed with labours 
i they have no hopes of recompensing with 
ledge. 

e authors of new discoveries may surely 
:t to be reckoned among those whose writ- 
are secure of veneration : yet it often hap- 
that the general reception of a doctrine 
ires the books in which it was delivered, 
i any tenet is generally received and adopted 
incontrovertible principle, we seldom look 
to the arguments upon, which \t ^a.% toax 
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of the air ; yet of those who noi 
large his theory, very few have rea 
his experiments. His name is, 
enced; but his works are negle< 
contented to know, that he conqu 
nents, without inquiring what ca 
duced against him, or by what pre 
confuted. 

Some writers apply themselv 
boundless and inexhaustible, as ex 
natural philosophy. These are a 
successive compilations, as new 
made, and former observations 1 
familiar. Others spend their lives 
language, or explanations of anl 
only afford materials for lexicograp 
mentators, who are themselves ove 
subsequent collectors, that equal, 
memory of their predecessors by 
transposition, or contraction. Ever 
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well describe it, may with most reason flat- 
his ambition. Bacon, among all his preten- 
is to the regard of posterity, seems to have 
used himself chiefly with his Essays, which 
£ home to mens business and bosoms, and of 
ich, therefore, he declares his expectation, 
t they will live as long as books last. It may, 
irever, satisfy an honest and benevolent mind 
:iave been useful, though less conspicuous ; 
will he that extends his hope to higher re- 
rds, be so much anxious to obtain praise, as 
iischarge the duty which providence assigns 
1. 
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AUernis igitur contendere versibvs ambo 

Ccepere : alternos Musce menwiissevolebant. virg. 

On themes alternate now the swains recite ; 
The Muses in alternate themes delight. 

ELPHINSTON. 

Among the various censures, which the un- 
)idable comparison of my performances with 
>se of my predecessors has produced, there is 
tie more general than that of uniformity. 
any of my readers remark the want of those 
anges of colours, which formerly fed the atten- 
n with unexhausted novelty, and of that inter- 
xture of subjects, or alternation of manner, 
which other writers relieved weariness, and 
akened expectation. 



. W..J 



***».W 1<11V 



of Dryden, destroyed the force oi 
I have endeavoured sometimes i 
sometimes to elevate; but have i 
useless attempt to disturb merrira 
i ' nity, or interrupt seriousness by < 

I shall this day publish two letters 
rent tendency, which I hope, like 
may chance to please even when 
critically approved. 



To the Rambler.* 

Dear Sir, 
Though, as my mamma tells i 
young to talk at the table, I have £ 
in listening to the conversation of 
especially when they discourse of 
I do not understand ; and have, th 
of late particularly delighted with n 
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time computed in my life, nor can imagine why 
we should be at so much trouble to count what 
we cannot keep. He did not tell me whether 
we are to count the time past, or the time to 
come ; but I have considered them both by my- 
self, and think it as foolish to count time that is 
gone, as money that is spent ; and as for the 
time which is to come, it only seems farther off 
by counting ; and, therefore, when any pleasure 
is promised me, I always think of the time as 
little as I can. 

I have since listened very attentively to every 
one that talked upon this subject, of whom the 
greater part seem not to understand it better than 
myself; for though they often hint how much the 
nation has been mistaken, and rejoice that we 
are at last growing wiser than our ancestors, 1 
have never been able to discover from them, that 
any body has died sooner or been married later 
for counting time wrong ; and, therefore, I began 
to fancy that there was a great bustle with little 
consequence. 

At last two friends of my papa, Mr Cycle, and 
Mr. Starlight, being, it seems, both of high learn- 
ing, and able to make an almanack, began to talk 
about the new style. Sweet Mr. Starlight — I 
am sure I shall love his name as long as I live ; 
for he told Cycle roundly, with a fierce look, that 
we should never be right without a year of con- 
fusion. Dear Mr. Rambler, did you ever hear 
any thing so charming? a whole year of confu- 
sion ! When there has been a rout at mamma's, 
I have thought one night of confusion worth a 
thousand nights of rest ; and if 1 can W\. *fc^ "^ 
year of confusion, a whole year, o? catte vcv ot^ 



oia style or the new ; for I am re: 
loose from the nursery in the tin 
my part among the rest ; and it ' 
if 1 cannot get a husband and a 
. * year of confusion. 

Cycle, who is neither so young 
some as Starlight, very gravely m 
all the perplexity may be avoid* 
over eleven days in the reckoning 
if it should come only to this, I 
style is a delightful thing ; for m; 
1 shall go to court when I am sixte 
! can but contrive often to leap ov< 

together, the months of restraint \ 
an end. It is strange, that with all 
have been laid against time, they c« 
it by act of parliament before. D< 
have any vote or interest, get then 
to destroy eleven months, and thei 
old as some married ladies. But t 
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whither, and come home without regartl to pre- 
scribed hours, or family-rules. 

I am, Sir, 

Your humble servant, 

Properantja. 

Mr. Rambler, 

I was seized this morning with an unusual pen- 
siveness, and, finding that books only served to 
heighten it, took a ramble into the fields, in 
hopes of relief and invigoration from the keen- 
ness of the air and brightness of the sun. 

As I wandered wrapped up in thought, my 
eyes were struck with the hospital for the recep- 
tion of deserted infants, which I surveyed with 
pleasure, till, by a natural train of sentiment, I 
began to reflect on the fate of the mothers. For 
to what shelter can they fly? Only to the arms 
of their betrayer, which perhaps are now no 
longer open to receive them ; and then how quick 
must be the transition from deluded virtue to 
shameless guilt, and from shameless guilt to hope- 
less wretchedness. 

The anguish that J felt, left me no rest till I 
had, by your means, addressed myself to the 
public on behalf of those forlorn creatures, the 
women of the town, whose misery here might 
satisfy the most rigorous censor, and whose par- 
ticipation of our common nature might surely 
induce us to endeavour, at least, their preserva- 
tion from eternal punishment. 

These were all once, if not virtuous, at least, 
innocent ; and might still have continued blame- 
less and easy, but for the arts and iits\TNiB\\w& <& 
those whose rank, fortune, or education, foTOv&vs& 
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them with means 10 corrupt or to delude i 
Let the libertine reflect a moment on the i 
tion of that woman, who, being forsaken b 
betrayer, is reduced to the necessity of tu 
prostitute for bread, and judge of the eno: 
of his guilt by the evils which it produces. 

It cannot be doubted but that numbers f 
this dreadful course of life, with shame, h 
aod regret ; but where can they hope for re 
'• The KOrid it not their Jriend, nor the « 
tote," Their sighs, and tears, and groan; 
criminal in the eve of their tyrants, the 
and the bawd, who fatten on their misery 
threaten them with want or a goal, if they 
the least design of escaping from their bon> 

"To wipe all tears from off all faces,' 
task too hard for mortals ; but to alleviate 
n the most lin 
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duced them by caresses of fondness, or magni- 
ficence of promises, go on to reduce others to 
the same wretchedness by the same means ? 

To stop the increase of this deplorable multi- 
tude, is undoubtedly the first and most pressing 
consideration. To prevent evil is the great end 
of government, the end for which vigilance and 
severity are properly employed. But surely those 
whom passion or interest have already depraved, 
have some claim to compassion, from beings 
equally frail and fallable with themselves. Nor 
will they long groan in their present afflictions, 
if none w.ere to refuse them relief, but those that 
owe their exemption from the same distress only 
to their wisdom and their virtue. 

I am, &c. 
Amicus. 



N° 108. SATURDAY, MARCH 30, 1751. 



•Snjyere aude, 



Incipe. Vivendi recte qui jrrorogat horam, 

Rusticus expectat dum dtifluat amnis : at ille 

Labitur, et labetur in omne volubUis ovum, hob. 

Begin, be bold, and venture to be wise ; 

He who defers this work from day to day, 

Does on a river's bank expecting stay, 

Ull the whole stream, which stopp'd him, should be gone, 

That runs, and as it runs, for ever will run on. 

COWLEY. 

An ancient poet, unreasonably d\%cw&«\\s& 
at the present state of things, wYxlcYv V\a «<j*\e«v 
vol. v. x 

1 



230 



Till': HAMULI 



N« 10S. 



of opinions obliged him to represent in its worst 
form, has observed of the earth, l: that its greater 
'• part is covered by the uninhabitable ocean ; 
" that of the rest some is encumbered with na- 
" ked mountains, and some lost under barren 
"sands; some scorched with unintermitted heat, 
" and some petrified with perpetual frost ; so that 
" only a few regions remain for the production of 
H fruits, the pasture of cattle, and the accommo- 

The same observation may be transferred to 
the time allotted us in our present state. When 
wc have deducted all that is absorbed. in sleep, 

all that is inevitably appropriated to the demands 
of nature, or irresistibly engrossed by the ty- 
ranny of custom ; all that passes in regulating 
the superficial decorations of life, or is given up 
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ened by rocks and waters, is capable of produc- 
ing more tban all its inhabitants are able to 
consume, our lives, though much contracted by 
incidental distraction, would yet afford us a large 
space vacant to the exercise of reason and virtue ; 
tnat we want not time, but diligence, for great 
performances ; and that we squander much of our 
allowance, even while we think it sparing and 
insufficient. 

This natural and necessary comminution of 
our lives, perhaps, often makes us insensible of 
the negligence with which we suffer them to slide 
away. We never consider ourselves as possessed 
at once of time sufficient for any great design, 
and therefore indulge ourselves in fortuitous 
amusements. We think it unnecessary to take an 
account of a few supernumerary moments, which, 
however employed, could have produced little 
advantage, and which were exposed to a thou- 
sand chances of disturbance and interruption. 

It is observable that, either by nature or by 
habit, our faculties are fitted to images of a cer- 
tain extent, to which we adjust great things by 
division, and little things by accumulation. Of 
extensive surfaces we can only take a survey, as 
the parts succeed* one another ; and atoms we 
cannot perceive till they are united into masses. 
Thus we break the vast periods of time into cen- 
turies and years ; and thus, if we would know the 
amount of moments, we must agglomerate them 
into days and weeks. 

The proverbial oracles of our parsimonious an- 
cestors have informed us, that the fatal waste oi 
fortune is by small expences, by the profusion oi 
sums too little singly to alarm our cau\\oxv, *xw 

x 2 
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which ire never suffer ourselves to consider to- 
gether. Of the same kind is the prodigality of 
life ; lie that hopes to look back hereafter with 
satisfaction upon past years, must learn to know 
the present value of single minutes, and endea- 
vour to let no particle of time fall useless to the 
ground. 

It is usual for those who are advised to the at- 
tainment of any new qualification, to look upon 
themselves as required to change the general 
course of their conduct, to dismiss business, and 
exclude pleasure, and to devote their days and 
nights to a particular attention. But all common 
ilcjrrccs of excellence arc attainable at a lower 
price; be that should steadily and resolutely 
assign to any science or language those intersti- 
tial vacancies which intervene in the most crowd- 
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advances in knowledge by short flights, betvveei 
each of which the mind may lie at rest. Fo 
every single act of progression a short time i 
sufficient ; and it is only necessary, that, when 
ever that time is afforded, it be well employed. 

Few minds will be long confined to severe anc 
laborious meditation ; and when a successful at 
tack on knowledge has been made, the student 
recreates himself with the contemplation of his 
conquest, and forbears another incursion, till the 
new-acquired truth has become familiar, and hi; 
curiosity calls upon him for fresh gratifications 
Whether the time of intermission is spent ir 
company, or in solitude, in necessary business 
or in voluntary levities, the understanding is 
equally abstracted from the object of inquiry 
but perhaps if it be detained by occupations less 
pleasing, it returns again to study with greatei 
alacrity, than' when it is glutted with ideal plea- 
sures, and surfeited with intemperance of appli- 
cation. He that will not suffer himself to be 
discouraged by fancied impossibilities, may some 
times find his abilities invigorated by the neces- 
sity of exerting them in short intervals, as the 
force of a current is increased by the contractor 
of its channel. 

From some cause like this it has probably 
proceeded, that among those who have contri- 
buted to the advancement of learning, many have 
risen to eminence in opposition to all the obsta- 
cles which external circumstances could place 
in their way, amidst the tumult of business, the 
distresses of poverty, or the dissipations of a 
wandering and unsettled state. A great part oi 
the life of Erasmus was one continual xi^x^^V 

x 3 
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nation; ill supplied with the gifts of fortune, and 
led from city to city, and from kingdom to king- 
dom, by the hopes of patrons and preferment, 
hopes which always flattered and always deceived 
hiiu ; he yet found means, by unshaken constancy 
and a vigilant improvement of those hours, which, 
in the midst of the most restless activity, will 
remain unengaged, to write more than another 
in the same condition would have hoped to read. 
Compelled by want to attendance and solicita- 
tion, and so much versed in common life, that 
he has transmitted to us the most perfect delinea- 
tion of the manners of his age ; he joined to his 
knowledge of the world, such application to 
books, that he will stand for ever in the first 
rank of literary heroes. How this proficiency 
was obtained he sufficiently discovers, by inform- 
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Gratum est, quad yyatnce civem populoque dedisti ; 

SifaciSy ut jmtrue sit idoneus, utilut agris, 

UliHs et beUorum, et jmcis rebus agendis. 

Pturimum emm intererit quibus artibus, et quibus hvnc tu 

Moribus instUuas. juv. 

Grateful the gift ! a member to the state, 

If you that member useful shall create ; 

Train'd both to war, and, when the war shall cease, 

As fond, as fit t' improve the arts of peace. 

For much it booU which way you train your boy, 

The hopeful object of your future joy. elphinston. 

To the Rambler. 

Sir, 

Though you seem to have taken a view suffi- 
ciently extensive of the miseries of life, and have 
employed much of your speculation on mournful 
subjects, you have not yet exhausted the whole 
stock of human infelicity. There is still a species 
of wretchedness which escapes your observation, 
though it might supply you with many sage 
remarks, and salutary cautions. 

T cannot but imagine the start of attention 
awakened by this welcome hint; and at this 
instant see the Rambler snuffing his candle, rub- 
bing his spectacles, stirring his fire, locking out 
interruption, and settling himself in his easy 
chair, that he may enjoy a new calamity without 
disturbance. For, whether it be that continued 
sickness or misfortune has acquainted ^ow w\^ 
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with the bitterness of being ; or that you imagine 
none but yourself able to discover what I sup- 
pose has been seen and felt by all the inhabitants 
of the world: whether you intend your writings 
as antidotal to the levity and merriment with 
which your rivals endeavour to attract the favour 
of the public ; or fancy that you have some par- 
ticular powers of dolorous declamation, and 
marble out your groans with uncommon ele- 
gance or energy ; it is certain that, whatever be 
your subject, melancholy for the most part 
bursts in upon your speculation, your gaiety is 
quickly overcast, and, though your readers^ may 
be flattered with hopes of pleasantry, they are 
seldom dismissed but with heavy hearts. 

That I may therefore gratify you with an imita- 
tion of your own syllables of sadness, I will in- 
form you, that I was condemned by some disas- 
trous influence to be an only son, born to the ap- 
parent prospect of a large fortune, and allotted 
to my parents at that time of life, when satiety 
of common diversions allows the mind to indulge 
parental affection with greater intenseness. My 
birth was celebrated by the tenants with feasts, 
and dances, and bagpipes : congratulations were 
sent from every family withm ten miles round ; 
and my parents discovered in my first cries such 
tokens of future virtue and understanding, that 
they declared themselves determined to devote 
the remaining part of life to my happiness and 
the increase of their estate. 

The abilities of my father and mother were not 

. perceptibly unequal, and education had given 
neither much advantage over the other. They 

hatfboth kept good company, rotttaA. m Onafute, 
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glittered in playhouses, and danced at court, and 
were both expert in the games that were in their 
time called in as auxiliaries against the intrusion 
of thought. 

When there is such a parity between two per- 
sons associated for life, the dejection which the 
husband, if he be not completely stupid, must 
always suffer for want of superiority, sinks him 
to submissiveness. My mamma therefore go- 
verned the family without controul ; and except 
that my father still retained some authority in 
the stables, and, now and then, after a supernu- 
merary bottle, broke a looking-glass or china 
dish to prove his sovereignty, the whole course 
of the year was regulated by her direction, the 
servants received from her all their orders, and 
the tenants were continued or dismissed at her 
discretion. 

She therefore thought herself entitled to the 
superintendance of her son's education ; and when 
my father, at the instigation of the parson, 
faintly proposed that I should be sent to school, 
very positively told him, that she should not 
suffer so fine a child to be ruined ; that she never 
knew any boys at a grammar-school that could 
come into a room without blushing, or sit. at the 
table without some awkward uneasiness; that 
they were always putting themselves into danger 
by boisterous plays, or vitiating their behaviour 
with mean company ; and that for her part, she 
would rather follow me to the grave, than see 
me tear my clothes, and hang down my head, 
and sneak about with dirty shoes and blotted 
fingers, my hair unpowdered, and. to^j V*X. \xrw- 
cocked. 
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My lather, who had no other end in his pro- 
posal than to appear wise and manly, soon ac- 
quiesced, since ) was not to live by my learning : 
for indeed lie had known very few students thai 
had not some stiffness in their manner. They 
therefore agreed, that a domestic tutor should 
be procured, and hired an honest gentleman of 
mean conversation and narrow sentiments, bill 
whom, ha\ nil; pa-sud (lie common forms of literary 
education, they implicitly concluded qualified 
to teach all that was lo be learned from a scholar- 
He thought himself sufficiently exalted by being 
placed at the same table with lii> pupil, and had 
no other view than to perpetuate his felicity by 
the utmost flexibility of submission to all my' 
mother's opinions and caprices. He frequently 
took away my book, lest I should mope with too 
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and had his bend in my shoulders, and his totter 
in my gait. ' 

Such, however, was her care, that I escaped 
all these depravities ; and when I was only twelve 
years old, had rid myself of every appearance 
of childish diffidence. I was celebrated round 
the country for the petulance of my remarks, 
and the quickness of my replies ; and many a 
scholar, five years older than myself, have I 
dashed into confusion by the steadiness of my 
countenance, silenced by my readiness of re- 
partee, and tortured with envy by the address 
with which I picked up a fan, presented a snuff- 
box, or received an empty tea-cup. 

At fourteen I was completely skilled in all the 
niceties of dress, and I coula not only enume- 
rate all the variety of silks, and distinguish the 
product of a French loom, but dart my eye 
through a numerous company, and observe every 
deviation from the reigning mode. I was univer- 
sally skilful in all the changes of expensive finery ; 
but as every one, they say, has something to 
which he is particularly born, was eminently 
knowing in Brussels lace. 

The next year saw me advanced to the trust 
and power of adjusting the ceremonial of an 
assembly. All received their partners from my 
hand, and to me every stranger applied for in- 
troduction. My heart now disdained the instruc- 
tions of a tutor, who was rewarded with a small 
annuity for life, and left me qualified, in my 
own opinion, to govern myself. 

In a short time I came to London, and as mxj 
father was well known among the \v\^vet <ta»&&% 
vf life, soon obtained admission Xo ftve mo*x 
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splendid assemblies and most crowded card- 
tables. Here I found myself universally caressed 
and applauded; the ladies praised the fancy of 
my clothes, the beauty of my form, and the 
softness of my voice ; endeavoured in every 
place to force themselves to my notice ; and in- 
vited, by a thousand oblique solicitations, my 
attendance to the playhouse, and my salutations 
in the park. I was now happy to the utmost 
extent of my conception ; I passed every morn- 
ing in dress, every afternoon in visits, and every 
night in some select assemblies, where neither 
care nor knowledge were suffered to molest us. 

After a few years, however, these delights 
became familiar, and I had leisure to look round 
me with more attention. I then found that my 
flatterers had very little power to relieve the la 
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y admitted, 1 returned to the ladies, 
i to dedicate my life to their service 
easure. But I find that I have now 
rms. Of those with whom I entered 
Id, some are married, some have re- 
tome have so much changed their 
it they scarcely pay any regard to 
, if there is any other man in the 
lew flight of beauties to whom I have 
Idresses, suffer me to pay the treat, 
tter with boys. So that I now find 
ome only to a few grave ladies, who, 
d with all that gives either use or 
life, are content to pass their hours 
ir bed and their cards, without esteem 
I, or reverence from the young. 
Dut think, Mr. Rambler, that I have 
mplain ; for surely the females ought 
te regard to the age of him whose 
massed in endeavours to please them, 
encourage folly in the boy, have no 
ish it in the man. Yet I find that, 
lavish their first fondness upon pert- 
ety, they soon transfer their regard 
lities, and ungratefully abandon their 
ream out their last years in stupidity 
)t. 

I am, &c. 

Florentulus. 
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N" 110. SATURDAY, APRIL 6, 1751. 

At nabi$ Vila thminum t/u&rentibus unam 

l,ii.i iter est, el clara dies, tl gratia simjilex. 

b'jirtu setjuimitr, gratiimurque _fiile, fruimurguejvtvril 

.■id pur am naiiunl jn-iesenlis grm/lia uit/p, 

Avr tun-nut jwriler capta, el capiendo vohtplas. 

We thro' this maze of life one Lord obey ; 
Whose light and grace, unerring, lead the w 
I5y hope and faith secure of future bliss, 
(.;!ati]y tin; joys of pmsent life we miss : 
' m ' mortals still attempt in vain, 
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selves barely admitted, 1 returned to the ladies, 
and resolved to dedicate my life to their service 
and their pleasure. But 1 find that I have now 
lost my charms. Of those with whom I entered 
the gay world, some are married, some have re- 
tired, and some have so much changed their 
opinion, that they scarcely pay any regard to 
my civilities, if there is any other man in the 
place. The new flight of beauties to whom I have 
made my addresses, suffer me to pay the treat, 
and then titter with boys. So that I now find 
myself welcome only to a few grave ladies, who, 
unacquainted with all that gives either use or 
dignity to life, are content to pass their hours 
between their bed and their cards, without esteem 
from the old, or reverence from the young. 

I cannot but think, Mr. Rambler, that 1 have 
reason to complain ; for surely the females ought 
to pay some regard to the age of him whose 
youth was passed in endeavours to please them. 
They that encourage folly in the boy, have no 
right to punish it in the man. Yet I find that, 
though they lavish their first fondness upon pert- 
ness and gaiety, they soon transfer their regard 
to other qualities, and ungratefully abandon their 
adorers to dream out their last years in stupidity 
and contempt. 

I am, &c. 

Florentulus. 
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a speedy and cheerful submission to a less penalty, 
when a greater is incurred. 

Incorporated minds will always feel some in- 
clination towards exterior acts and ritual obser- 
vances. Ideas not represented by sensible objects 
are fleeting, variable, and evanescent. We are 
not able to judge of the degree of conviction 
which operated at any particular time upon our 
own thoughts, but as it is recorded by some 
certain and definite effect. He that reviews his 
life in order to determine the probability of his 
acceptance with God, if he could once establish 
the necessary proportion between crimes and suf- 
ferings, might securely rest upon his performance 
of the expiation ; but, while safety remains the 
reward only of mental purity, he is always 
afraid lest he should decide too soon in his own 
favour, lest he should not have felt the pangs of 
true contrition ; lest he should mistake satiety for 
detestation, or imagine that his passions are sub- 
dued when they are only sleeping. 

From this natural and reasonable diffidence 
arose, in humble and timorous piety, a disposi- 
tion to confound penance with repentance, to re- 
pose on human determinations, and to receive 
from some judicial sentence the stated and regu- 
lar assignment of reconciliatory pain. We are 
never willing to be without resource ; we seek 
in the knowledge of others a succour for our own 
ignorance, and are ready to trust any that will 
undertake to direct us when we have no confi- 
dence in ourselves. 

This desire to ascertain by some outward marks 

state of the soul, and this m\\Vfc^%* to calm 
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the conscience by some settled method, have 
produced, as they are diversified in their effects 
by various tempers and principles, most of the 
disquisitions and rules, the doubts and solutions, 
that have embarrassed the doctrine of repen- 
tance, and perplexed tender and flexible minds 
with innumerable scruples concerning the neces- 
sary measures of sorrow, and adequate degrees 
of self-abhorrence ; and these rules, corrupted 
by fraud, or debased by credulity, have, by the 
common resiliency of the mind from one extreme 
to another, incited others to an open contempt 
of all subsidiary ordinances, all prudential cau- 
tion, and the whole discipline of regulated piety. 

Repentance, however difficult to be practised, 
is, if it be explained without superstition, easily 
understood. Repentance is the relinquishment of 
any practice^ from the conviction that it has qf- 
fendea God. Sorrow, and fear, and anxiety, are 
properly not parts, but adjuncts of repentance ; 
yet they are too closely connected with it to be 
easily separated ; for they not only mark its sin- 
cerity, but promote its efficacy. 

No man commits any act of negligence or ob- 
stinacy, by which his safety or happiness in this 
world is endangered, without feeling the pun- 
gency of remorse. He who is fully convinced 
that he suffers by his own failure, can never for- 
bear to trace back his miscarriage to its first cause, 
. to image to himself a contrary behaviour, and to 
form involuntary resolutions againt the like fault, 
even when he knows that he shall never again 
have the power of committing it. Danger^ cow- 
sidered as imminent, naturally producer svm&v\x^- 
pidations of impatience as leave aW Yiutnaxi xas«&J 

Y 3 
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of safety behind them: he that has one* caught an 
alarm of terror, is every moment seized witK use- 
less anxieties, adding one security to another, 
trembling with sudden doubts, and distracted by 
the perpetual occurrence of new expedients. If, 
therefore, he whose crimes have deprived him of 
the favour of God, can reflect upon his conduct 
without disturbance, or can at will banish the 
reflection ; if he who considers himself as sus- 
pended over the abyss of eternal perdition only 
by the thread of life, which must soon part by its 
own weakness, and which the wing of every mi- 
nute may divide, can cast his eyes round him 
without shuddering with horror, or panting with 
security; what can he judge ofhimself, but that 
he is not yet awakened to sufficient conviction, 
since every loss is more lamented than the loss of 
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in which miscarriage cannot be repaired, anc 
examining the only question in which mistake 
cannot be rectified. 

Austerities and mortifications are means bj 
which the mind is invigorated and roused, bj 
which the attractions of pleasure are interrupted 
and the chains of sensuality are broken. It i: 
obseKved by one of the fathers, that he tvho re- 
strains himself in the use of things lawful, toil 
never encroach upon things forbidden. Abstinence 
if nothing more, is, at least, a cautious retrea 
from the utmost verge of permission, and con 
fers that security which cannot be reasonablj 
hoped by him that dares always to hover over the 
precipice of destruction, or delights to approach 
the pleasures which he knows it fatal to partake 
Austerity is the proper antidote to indulgence 
the diseases of mind as well as body are curec 
by contraries, and to contraries we should rea- 
dily have recourse, if we dreaded guilt as wc 
dread pain. 

The completion and sum of repentance is i 
change of life. That sorrow which dictates nc 
caution, that fear which does not quicken oui 
escape, that austerity which fails to rectify oui 
affections, are vain and unavailing. But sorrow 
and terror must naturally precede reformation 
for what other cause can produce it? He, there- 
fore, that feels himself alarmed by his conscience 
anxious for the attainment of a better state, and 
afflicted, by the memory of his pa$t faults,, ma) 
justly conclude, that the great work of repen- 
tance is begun, and hope by retirement anc 
prayer, the natural and religious means o: 
strengthening his conviction, to impress wpottVi 
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mind sucli a sense of the divine presence, as may 
overpower the blandishments of secular delights, 
and enable him to advance from one degree of 
holiness to another, till death shall set hun free 
from doubt and contest, misery and temptation. 

What better can we do, than prostrate fall 
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whom the spring naturally forces my attention, 
to learn, from the great process of nature, the 
difference between diligence and hurry, between 
speed and precipitation ; to prosecute their de- 
signs with calmness, to watch the concurrence 
of opportunity, and endeavour to find the lucky 
moment which they cannot make. Youth is the 
time of enterprize and hope : having yet no oc- 
casion of comparing our force with any opposing 
power, we naturally form presumptions in our 
own favour, and imagine that obstruction and 
impediment will give way before us. "The first 
repulses rather inflame vehemence than teach 
prudence; a brave and generous mind is long 
before it suspects its own weakness, or submits 
to sap the difficulties which it expected to subdue 
by storm. Before disappointments have enforced 
the dictates of philosophy, we believe it in our 
power to shorten the interval between the first 
cause and the last effect ; we laugh at the timo- 
rous delays of plodding industry, and fancy that, 
by increasing the fire, we can at pleasure acce- 
lerate the projection. 

At our entrance into the world, when health 
and vigour give us fair promises of time sufficient 
for the regular maturation of our schemes, and a 
long enjoyment of our acquisitions, we are eager 
to seize the present moment ; we pluck every 
gratification within our reach, without suffering 
it to ripen into perfection, and crowd all the 
varieties of delight into a narrow compass : but 
age seldom fails to change our conduct ; we grow 
negligent of time in proportion as we have less 
remaining, and suffer the last paxt o£\\fe to %\ss& 
from us in languid preparations fox fataMreTSB&sst- 
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:i'ii'-.zi. cri'.j* approache* to remote advantages, 

:i< l.ori- et' some fortuitous occurrence, or 
;. ..,., v ^ .•;•.; l;brajion» of undetermined counsel: 
•*..c m .'..£7 :: -'i? that the aged, having tasted the 
?'.i >..?<.• o:' man'* conditiuu. and found them 
.\-.'::'We. i'cWTO let* anxious for their attain- 
::.-.' : : or ; ; .at frequent miscarriages have depres- 
sed :.-(.•::. :o despair, and frozen them to inac- 
tivity . ■.-: that -ii j:;« shocks them more as it ad- 
vances upon them, and they are afraid to remind 
themselves of their decay, or to discover to their 
dt hear*-, that the time of trifling is past. 

A perpetual conflict with natural desires seems 
to be the lot of our present state. In youth we 
require something of the tardiness and frigidity 
of a^e: and in age we must labour to recal the 
fire and impetuosity of youth; in youth we must 




N° 111. THE RAMBLER. 251 

too eager to be rich, generally endangers his for- 
tune in wild adventures and uncertain projects ; 
and he that hastens too speedily to reputation, 
often raises his character by artifices and fallacies, 
decks himself in colours which quickly fade, or 
in plumes which accident may shake off, or com- 
petition pluck away. 

The danger of early eminence has been ex- 
tended, by some, even to the gifts of nature ; and 
an opinion has been long conceived, that quick- 
ness of invention, accuracy of judgment, or 
extent of knowledge, appearing before the usual 
time, presage a short life. Even those who are 
less inclined to form general conclusions, from 
instances which by their own nature must be 
rare, have yet been inclined to prognosticate no 
suitable progress from the first sallies of rapid 
wits ; but have observed, that after a short effort 
they either loiter or faint, and suffer themselves 
to be surpassed by the even and regular perse- 
verance of slower understandings. 

It frequently happens, that applause abates 
diligence. Whoever finds himself to have per- 
formed more than was demanded, will be con- 
tented to spare the labour of unnecessary per- 
formances, and sit down to enjoy at ease his 
superfluities of honour. He whom success has 
made confident of his abilities, quickly claims 
the privilege of negligence, and looks contemp- 
tuously on the gradual advances of a rival, whom 
he imagines himself able to leave behind 
whenever he shall again summon his force to the 
contest. But long intervals of pleasure dis&Y^*te 
attention, and weaken constancy ; not \* Sx «b»s 
/or him that has sunk from diligence \xv\.o «\o\Nv 
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to rouse out of his lethargy, to recollect his no- 
tions, rekindle his curiosity, and engage with hii 
former ardour in the toils of study. 

Even that friendship which intends the reward 
of genius, too often tends so obstruct it. The 
pleasure of being caressed, distinguished, and 
admired, easily seduces the student from literary 
solitude. He is ready to follow the call which 
summons him to hear his own praise, and which, 
perhaps, at once flatters his appetite with cer- 
tainty of pleasures, and his ambjgon with hopes 
of patronage ; pleasures which fie conceives in- 
exhaustible, and hopes which he has not yet 
learned to distrust. 

These evils, indeed, are by no means to be 
imputed to nature, or considered as inseparable 
arly display of uncommon abiliti 
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blossom, by an imprudent exposure to the open 
world, have suddenly withered at the blast of 
infamy ; and men who might have subjected new 
regions to the empire of learning, have been 
lured by the praise of their first productions from 
academical retirement, and wasted their days in 
vice and dependence. The virgin who too soon 
aspires to celebrity and conquest, perishes by 
childish vanity, ignorant credulity, or guiltless 
indiscretion. The genius who catches at laurels 
and preferment before his time, mocks the hopes 
that he had excited, and loses those years which 
might have been most usefully employed, the 
years of youth, of spirit, and vivacity. 

It is one , of the innumerable absurdities of 
pride, that we are never more impatient of direc- 
tion, than in that part of life when we need it 
most ; we are in haste to meet enemies whom we 
have not strength to overcome, and to undertake 
tasks which we cannot perform ; and as he that 
once miscarries does not easily persuade man- 
kind to favour another attempt, an ineffectual 
struggle for fame is often followed by perpetual 
obscurity. 
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We are taught by Celsus, that health is best 
preserved by avoiding settled habits of lite, and 
deviating sometimes into slight aberrations from 
the laws of medicine; by varying the proportions 
of food and exercise, interrupting the succes- 
sions of rest and labour, and mingling hardships 
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own sentiments, soon bars all the common ave- 
nues of delight, and has no part in the general 
gratifications of mankind. 

In things which are not immediately subject to 
religious or moral consideration, it is dangerous 
to be too long or too rigidly in the right. Sen- 
sibility may, by an incessant attention to elegance 
and propriety, be quickened to a tenderness in- 
consistent with the condition of humanity, irri- 
table by the smallest asperity, and vulnerable by 
the gentlest touch* He that pleases himself too 
much with minute exactness, and submits to en- 
dure nothing in accommodations, attendance, or 
address, below the point of perfection, will, when- 
ever he enters the Growd of life, be harassed 
with innumerable distresses, from which those 
who have not in the same manner increased 
their sensations find no disturbance. His exotic 
softness will shrink at the coarseness of vulgar 
felicity, like a plant transplanted to northern 
nurseries, from the dews and sunshine of the 
tropical regions. 

There will always be a wide interval between 
practical and ideal excellence; and, therefore, 
if we allow not ourselves to be satisfied while we 
can perceive any error or defect, we must refer 
our hopes of ease to some other period of exis- 
tence. It is well known, that, exposed to a mi- 
croscope, the smoothest polish of the most solid 
bodies discovers cavities and prominences ; and 
that the softest bloom of roseate virginity repels 
the eye with excrescences and discolourations. 
The perceptions as well as the senses may be 
improved to our own disquiet, and^fe \MKsj>\srj 
diligent cultivation of me povrex* oi fcas3S«' 
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raise in time an artificial fastidiousness, which 
shall fill the imagination with phantoms of turpi- 
tude, show us (he naked skeleton nfevcry delight, 
anil present us only with the pains of pleasure, 
and the deformities of beauty. 

Peevishness, indeed, would perhaps very little 
disturb the peace of mankind, Were it always 
the consequence of superfluous delicacy; for it 
is the privilege only of deep reflection, or lively 
fancy, to destroy happiness by art and refine- 
ment. But by continual indulgence of a parti 
cular humour, or by long enjoyment of undis 
puted superiority, the dull and though ties: 
likewise ncrjuirc the power of tormenting them- 
selves and others, and become sufficiently ridi 
cukius or hateful to those who are within sidil 
of their conduct, or reach of their influence. 
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dinner without finding the meat so injudiciously 
bought, or so unskilfully dressed, such blunders in 
the seasoning, or such improprieties in the sauce, 
as can scarcely be expiated without blood ; and, 
in the transports of resentment, make very little 
distinction between guilt and innocence, but let 
fly their menaces, or growl out their discontent, 
upon all whom fortune exposes to the storm. 

It is not easy to imagine a more unhappy con- 
dition than that of dependence on a peevish man. 
In every other state of inferiority the certainty 
of pleasing is perpetually increased by a fuller 
knowledge of our duty ; and kindness and con- 
fidence are strengthened by every new act of 
trust, and proof of fidelity. But peevishness 
sacrifices to a momentary offence, the obse- 
quiousness or usefulness of half a life, and, as 
more is performed, increases her exactions. 

Chrysalus gained a fortune by trade, and re- 
tired into the country ; and, having a brother 
burdened by the number of his children, adopted 
one of his sons. The boy was dismissed with 
many prudent admonitions ; informed of his 
father's inability to maintain him in his native 
rank; cautioned against all opposition to the 
opinions or precepts of his uncle; and animated 
to perseverance by the hopes of supporting the 
honour of the family, and overtopping his elder 
brother. He had a natural ductility of mind, 
without much warmth of affection, or elevation 
of sentiment ; and therefore readily complied 
with every variety of caprice ; patiently endured 
contradictory reproofs ; heard false accusation* 
without pain, and opprobrious re\>toa*^\e%» "w&v- 
out reply: laughed- obstreperously aX Vtofe ttofc* 

z 3 
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teenth repetition of a joke ; asked questions 
about the universal decay of trade ; admired the 
strength of those heads by which the price of 
stocks is changed and adjusted: and behaved 
with such prudence and circumspection, that 
after six years the will was made, and Juvencu- 
lus was declared heir. But unhappily, a month 
afterwards, retiring at night from his uncle's 
chamber, he left the door open behind him : the 
old man tore his will, and being then perceptibly 
declining, for want of time to deliberate, left 
his money to a trading company. 

When female minds are embittered by age or 
solitude, their malignity is generally exerted in 
a rigorous and spiteful superintendence of do- 
mestic trifles. Eriphile has employed her elo- 
quence for twenty years upon the degeneracy of 
servants, the nastiness of her house, the ruin of 
her furniture, the difficulty of preserving tapestry 
from the moths, and the carelessness of the 
sluts whom she employs in brushing it. It is 
her business every morning to visit all the 
rooms, in hopes of finding a chair without its 
cover, a window shut or open contrary to her 
orders, a spot on the hearth, or a feather on the 
floor, that the rest of the day may be justifiably 
spent in taunts of contempt, and vociferations 
of anger. She lives for no other purpose but to 
preserve the neatness of a house and gardens, 
and feels neither inclination to pleasure, nor 
aspiration after virtue, while she is engrossed by 
the great employment of keeping gravel from 
grass, and wainscot from dust. Of three amia- 
ble nieces she has declared \\eraM «& vmcon- 
cileable enemy to one, because ^» \w*fcfc oSSL * 
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tulip with her hoop ; to another, because she 
spilt her coffee on a Turkey carpet ; and to the 
third, because she let a wet dog run into the 
parlour. She has broken off her intercourse of 
visits, because company makes a house dirty; 
and resolves to confine herself more to her own 
affairs, and to live no longer in mire by foolish 
lenity. 

Peevishness is generally the vice of narrow 
minds, and except when it is the effect of anguish 
and disease, by which the resolution is broken, 
and the mind made too feeble to bear the lightest 
addition to its miseries, proceeds from an unrea- 
sonable pursuasion of the importance of trifles. 
The proper remedy against it is, to consider the 
dignity of human nature, and the folly of suffer- 
ing perturbation and uneasiness from causes un- 
worthy of our notice. 

He that resigns his peace to little casualties, 
and suffers the course of his life to be inter- 
rupted by fortuitous inadvertencies, or offences, 
delivers up himself to the direction of the wind, 
and loses all that coristancy and equanimity which 
constitutes the chief praise of a wise man. 

The province of prudence lies between the 
greatest things and the least; some surpass our 
power by their magnitude, and some escape our 
notice by their number and their frequency. 
But the indispensable business of life will afford 
sufficient exercise to every understanding ; and 
such is the limitation of the human powers, that 
by attention to trifles we must let things of im- 
portance pass unobserved : when we. examine a 
mite with a glass, we see nothing but a mite. 

That it is every man's interest to \*e ^saaafc 
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will need little proof; that it is his interest to 
please others, experience will inform him. It is 
therefore not less necessary to happiness than to 
virtue, that he rid his mind of passions which 
make him uneasy to himself, and hateful to the 
world ; which enchain his intellects, and obstruct 
his improvement. 
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'isi/i/ioiir; ijjjibint rm^irnrr roliibrix : 
iin like thee to change his life! 
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Horace erects upon a clear conscience, may be 
sometimes raised by impudence or power ; and 
we should always wish to preserve the dignity of 
virtue by adorning her with graces which wicked* 
ness cannot assume. 

For this reason 1 have determined no longer to 
endure, with either patient or sullen resignation, 
a reproach, which is, at least in my opinion, 
unjust; but will lay my case honestly before 
you, that you or your readers may at length de- 
cide it. 

Whether you will be able to preserve your 
boasted impartiality, when you hear, that I am 
considered as an adversary by half the female 
world, you may surely pardon me for doubting, 
notwithstanding the veneration to which you 
may imagine yourself entitled by your age, 
your learning, your abstraction, or your virtue. 
Beauty, Mr. Rambler, has often overpowered 
the resolutions of the firm, and the reasonings 
of the wise, roused the old to sensibility, and 
subdued the rigorous to softness. 

I am one of those unhappy beings, who have 
been marked out as husbands for many different 
women, and deliberated a hundred times on the 
brink of matrimony. I have discussed all the 
nuptial preliminaries so often, that I can repeat 
the forms in which jointures are ^settled, pin-mo- 
ney secured, and provisions for younger children 
ascertained ; but am at last doomed by general 
consent to everlasting solitude, and excluded by 
an irreversible decree from all hopes of connu- 
bial felicity. I am pointed out by every moU\«t % 
as a man whose visito cannot be aamitte& ^wSjBmjnx 
reproach; who raises hopes only to ewWvVXs* *a*- 
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appointment, and makes offers only to seduce 
girls into a waste ot" that part of life, in which 
they might pain advantageous matches, and be- 
come mistresses and mothers. 

I hope you will think, that some part of this 
penal .severity may justly be remitted, when I 
inform you, that I never yet professed love to a 
woman without sincere intentions of ni;irrini:i;; 
that I have never continued an appearance of inti- 
macy from the hour that my intl fruition eliangt'J. 
but to preserve her whom 1 was leaving from the 
shock of abruptness, or the ignominy of cod- 
tcuipt ; that I always endeavoured to give the 
ladies an opportunity of seeming to discard nit : 
and that I never forsook a mistress for larger for- 
tune, or brighter beauty, but because I disco- 
vered some irregularity in her conduct, or some 
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of nature from the weakness and timidity of 
female minds ; and congratulated myself upon 
a companion superior to all common troubles 
and embarrassments. I was, indeed, somewhat 
disturbed by the unshaken perseverance with 
which she enforced her demands of an unrea- 
sonable settlement ; yet I should have consented 
to pass my life in union with her, had not my 
curiosity led me to a crowd gathered in the street, 
where I found Ferocula, in the presence of hun- 
dreds, disputing for sixpence with a chairman. 
I saw her in so little need of assistance, that it 
was no breach of the laws of chivalry to forbear 
interposition, and I spared myserf the shame of 
owning her acquaintance. I forgot some point 
of ceremony at our next interview, and soon 
provoked her to forbid me her presence. 

My next attempt was upon a lady of great 
eminence for learning and philosophy. I had 
frequently observed the barrenness and unifor- 
mity of connubial conversation, and therefore 
thought highly of my own prudence and discern- 
ment, when I selected from a multitude of 
wealthy beauties, the deep-read Misothea, who 
declared herself the inexorable enemy of igno- 
rant pertness, and puerile levity ; and scarcely 
condescended to make tea, but for the linguist, 
the geometrician, the astronomer, or the poet. 
The queen of the Amazons was only to be gain- 
ed by the hero who could conquer her in single 
combat ; and Misotbea's heart was only to bless 
the scholar who could overpower her by dispu- 
tation. Amidst the fondest transports of court- 
ship she could call for a definition of \£nx&, «xA 
treated every argument with contempt Vkak 
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could not be reduced to regular syllogism. You 
may easily imagine, that I wished this courtship 
at an eml ; but when I desired her to shorten 
my torments, and fix the day of my felicity, we 
were led into a long conversation, in which Mi- 
sothea endeavoured to demonstrate the folly of 
attributing choice and self- direction to any hu- 
man being. It was not difficult to discover the 
danger of committing myself for ever to the 
arms of one who might at any time mistake the 
dictates of passion, or the calls of appetite, for 
the decree of fate; or consider cuckoldom as 
necessary to the general system, as a link in the 
everlasting chair, of successive causes. I there- 
fore told her, that destiny had ordained us to 
part, and that nothing should have torn me from 
her but the talon " 
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and made every day new improvements in her 
schemes for the regulation of her servants, and 
the distribution of her time. 1 was convinced 
that, whatever I might suffer from Sophronia, 1 
should escape poverty; and we therefore pro- 
ceeded to adjust the settlements according to 
her own rule, fair and softly. But one morning 
her maid came to me in tears to intreat my inte- 
rest for a reconciliation to her mistress, who had 
turned her out at night for breaking six teeth in 
a tortoiseshell comb ; she had attended her lady 
from a distant province, and having not lived 
long enough to save much money, was destitute 
among strangers, and, though of a good family, 
in danger of perishing in the streets, or of being 
compelled by hunger to prostitution. I made no 
scruple of promising to restore her ; but upon 
my first application to Sophronia, was answered, 
with an air which called for approbation, that if 
she neglected her own affairs, I might suspect 
her of neglecting mine ; that the comb stood her 
in three half-crowns; that no servant should 
wrong her twice ; and that indeed she took the 
first opportunity of parting with Phillida, because, 
though she was honest, her constitution was bad, 
and she thought her very likely to fall sick. Of 
our conference 1 need not tell you the effect ; 
It surely may be forgiven me, if on this occasion 
I forgot the decency of common forms. 

From two more ladies I was disengaged by 
finding that they entertained ray rivals at the 
same time, and determined their choice by the 
liberality of our settlements. Another 1 thought 
myself justified in forsaking, because &\& \g£*fe 
my attorney a bribe to favour ber in <b»'\wx%«» > % 
vol. v.' 2 a 
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another because I could never soften her to ten- 
derness, till- she heard that most of my family 
had died young; and another, because, to in- 
crease her fortune by expectations, she repre- 
sented her sister as languishing and consumptive. 
I shall in another letter give the remaining part 
of my history of courtship. I presume that I 
should hitherto have injured the majesty of female 
virtue, had I not hoped to transfer my affection 
to higher merit. 

I am, &c. 

Hymen^eus. 
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•Audit 



Nulla unquam de morte hominis cunctatio longa est* 

jvv. 

When man's life is in debate, 

The judge can ne'er too long deliberate. drydek. 

Power and superiority are so flattering and 
delightful, that, fraught with temptation and ex- 
posed to danger as they are, scarcely any virtue 
is so cautious, or any prudence so timorous, as to 
decline them. Even those that have most reve- 
rence for the laws of right, are pleased with 
shewing that not fear, but choice regulates their 
behaviour ; and . would be thought to comply, 
rather than obey. We love to overlook the 
boundaries which we do not Vv^n. Vo ^as&\ and, 
as the Roman satirist remarks, \ve ^aX\»& \» 
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design to take the life of another, . is. yet glad t< 
have it in his hands. 

From the same principle, tending yet more t< 
degeneracy and corruption, proceeds the desir< 
of investing lawful authority with terror, an< 
governing by force rather than persuasion. Pridi 
is unwilling to believe the necessity of assigning 
any other reason than her own will ; and wouk 
rather maintain the most equitable' claims bi 
violence and penalties, than descend from thi 
dignity of command to dispute and expostulation 

It may, I think, be suspected, that this politi 
cal arrogance has sometimes found its way infc 
legislative assemblies, and mingled with delibe 
rations upon property and life. A slight perusa 
of the laws by which the measures of vindictiv 
and coercive justice are established, will disco ve 
so many disproportions between crimes and pu 
nishments, such capricious distinctions of guilt 
and such confusion of remissness and severity, a 
can scarcely be believed to have been produce* 
by public wisdom, sincerely and calmly studiou 
of public happiness. 

The learned, the judicious, the pious Boerhaav< 
relates, that he never saw a criminal dragged t< 
execution without asking himself, " Who know 
" whether this man is not less culpable than me? 
On the days when the prisons of this city ar 
emptied into the grave, let every spectator of th 
dreadful procession put the same question to hi 
own heart. Few among those who crowd ii 
thousands to the legal massacre, and look wit) 
carelessness, perhaps with triumph, on the utmos 
exacerbations of human misery, would then b 
able to return without horror wn9l tas^cfts 

2 a 8 
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For, who can congratulate himself upon a life 
passed without some act more mischievous to 
the peace or prosperity of others, than the theft 
of a piece of money ? 

It has been always the practice, when any 
particular species of robbery becomes prevalent 
and common, to endeavour its suppression by 
capital denunciations. Thus, one generation of 
malefactors is commonly cut off, and their suc- 
cessors are frighted into new expedients; the art 
of thievery is augmented with greater variety of 
fraud, and subtilized to higher degrees of dex- 
terity, and more occult methods of conveyance. 
The law then renews the pursuit in the heat of 
anger, and overtakes the offender again with 
death. By this practice, capital inflictions are 

mnlimlii rl. iind rrimps_ xptv HiffV-rpnl in thpir 
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are hourly increasing, yet few seem willing to 
despair of its efficacy, and of those who employ 
their speculations upon the present corruption of 
the people, some propose the introduction of 
more horrid, lingering, and terrific punishments ; 
some are inclined to accelerate the executions ; 
some to discourage pardons; and all seem to 
think that lenity has given confidence to wicked- 
ness; and that we can only be rescued from the 
talons of robbery by inflexible rigour, and san- 
guinary justice. 

Yet since the right of setting an uncertain and 
arbitrary value upon life has been disputed, and 
since experience of past times gives us little rea- 
son to hope that any reformation will be effected 
by a periodical havoc of our feHow-beings, per- 
haps it will not be useless to consider what con- 
sequences might arise from relaxations of the law, 
and a more rational and equitable adaptation of 
penalties to offences. 

Death is, as one of the ancients observes, 
to Twf foGBguv QoGeqorarov, of dreadful things 
the most dreadful; an evil, beyond which nothing 
can be threatened by sublunary power, or feared 
from human enmity or vengeance. This terror 
should, therefore, be reserved as the last resort 
of authority, as the strongest and most operative 
of prohibitory sanctions, and placed before the 
treasure of life, to guard from invasion what can- 
not be restored. To equal robbery with murder, 
is to reduce murder to robbery; to confound in 
common minds the gradations of iniquity, and 
incite the commission of a greater crime to pre- 
vent the detection of a less. If only murder were 
punished with death, very few robbera yio>\\& 

2 a 3 
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stain their hands with blood ; but when by tl 
last act of cruelty, no new danger is incurre 
and greater security may be obtained, upon whi 
principle shall we bid them forbear? 

It may be urged, that the sentence is oftt 
mitigated to simple robbery ; but surely this 
to confess that our laws are unreasonable in 01 
own opinion ; and, indeed, it may be observe' 
that all but murderers have, at their last bou 
the common sensations of mankind pleading 
their favour. 

From this conviction of the inequality of tl 
punishment to the offence, proceeds the frequei 
solicitation of pardons. They who would rejoii 
at the correction of a thief, are yet shocked 
the thought of destroying him. His crime shrinl 
to nothing, compared with his misery ; and Si 
verity defeats itself by exciting pity. 

The gibbet. Indeed, certainly disables tho; 
who die upon it from infesting the 
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heart is equally criminal, will scarcely believe that 
two malefactors so different in guilt can be justly 
doomed to the same punishment; nor is the 
necessity of submitting the conscience to human 
laws so plainly evinced, so clearly stated, or so 
generally allowed, but that the pious, the tender, 
and the just, will always scruple to concur with 
the community in an act which their private judg- 
ment cannot approve. 

He who knows not how often rigorous laws 
produce total impunity, and how many crimes 
are concealed and forgotten for fear of hurrying 
the offender to that state in which there is no 
repentance, has conversed very little with man- 
kind. And whatever epithets of reproach or 
contempt this compassion may incur from those 
who confound cruelty with firmness, I know not 
whether any wise man would wish it less power- 
ful, or less extensive. 

If those whom the wisdom of our laws has 
condemned to die, had been detected in their 
rudiments of robbery, they might, by proper dis- 
cipline and useful labour, have been disentangled 
from their habits, they might have escaped all 
the temptations to subsequent crimes, and passed 
their days in reparation and penitence ; and de- 
tected they might all have been, had the prose- 
cutors been certain that their lives would have 
been spared. I believe, every thief will confess, 
that he has been more than once seized and dis- 
missed; and that he has sometimes ventured 
upon capital crimes, because he knew, that those 
whom he injured would rather connive at his 
escape, than cloud their minds with the horrors 
of his death. 



1,1 
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Qiuedam parva guidem, ted non toleranda mariti*. jut. 
Some faults, though small, intolerable grow, dbydxx. 

To the Rambler. 

Sir ; — I sit down, in pursuance of my late en- 
gagement, to recount the remaining part of the ad- 
ventures that befel me in my long quest of conjugal 
felicity, which, though I have not yet been so 
happy as to obtain it, I have at least endeavoured 
to deserve by unwearied diligence, without suf- 
fering from repeated disappointments any abate- 
ment of my hope, or repression of my activity. 

You must have observed in the world a species 
of mortals who employ themselves in promoting 
matrimony, and without any visible motive of 
interest or vanity, without any discoverable im- 
pulse of malice or benevolence, without any rea- 
son but that they want objects of attention and 
topics of conversation, are incessantly busy in 
procuring wives and husbands. They fill the 
ears of every single man and woman with some 
convenient match ; and when they are informed 
of your age and fortune, offer a partner for life 
with the same readiness, and the same indiffe- 
rence, as a salesman, when he has taken measure 
by his eye, fits his customer with a coat. 

It might be expected that they should *&tol\»& 
discouraged from this officious utteY^&cioTt ^ 
resentment or contempt ; and that eterf toss 
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should determine the choice on which eo much 
of his happiness must depend, by his own judg- 
ment anil observation : yet it happens, that as 
these proposals are generally matte with a. show 
of kindness, they seldom provoke anger, but are 
at worst heard with patience, and forgotten. 
They influence weak minds to approbation ; for 
many are sure to find in a new acquaintance, 
whatever qualities report has taught them to ex- 
pect ; and in more powerful and active under- 
Maii'liiifjs they excite curiosity, and sometimes, 
by a lucky chance, bring persons of similar tem- 
pers within the attraction of each other. 

I was known to possess a fortune, and to want 
a wife, and therefore was frequently attended 
by these hymeneal solicitors, with whose impor- 
tunity I was sometimes diverted, and sometimes 
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the first interview, yet I could not suppress some 
raptures of admiration, and flutters of desire. 
I -was -easily persuaded to make nearer ap- 
proaches; but soon discovered, that an union 
with Camilla was not much to be wished. Ca- 
milla professed a boundless contempt for the 
folly, levity, ignorance and impertinence of her 
own sex ; and very frequently expressed her won- 
der that men of learning or experience could 
submit to trifle away life with beings incapable 
of solid thought. In mixed companies, she al- 
ways associated with the men, and declared her 
satisfaction when the ladies retired. If any short 
excursion into the country was proposed, she 
commonly insisted upon the exclusion of women 
from the party ; because, where they were ad- 
mitted, the time was wasted in frothy compli- 
ments, weak indigencies, and idle ceremonies. 
To show the greatness of her mind, she avoided 
all compliance with the fashion ; and to boast 
the - profundity of her knowledge, mistook the 
various textures of silk, confounded tabbies 
with damasks, and sent for ribands by wrong 
names. She despised the commerce of stated 
visits, a farce of empty form without instruction ; 
and congratulated herself, that she never learned 
to write message cards. She often applauded 
the noble sentiment of Plato, who rejoiced that 
he was born a man rather than a woman ; pro- 
claimed her approbation of Swift's opinion, that 
women are only a higher species of monkies ; 
and confessed, that when she considered the 
behaviour, or heard the conversation, of her sex, 
she could not but forgive the Turks for suspecting 
them to want souls. 
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It was the joy and pride of Camilla to have 
provoked, by this insolence, all the rage of hatred, 
and all the persecutions of calumny; nor was 
she ever more elevated with her own superiority, 
than when she talked of female anger, and female 
cunning. Well, says she, has nature provided 
that such virulence should be disabled by folly, 
and such cruelty be restrained by impotence. 

Camilla doubtless expected, that what she Tost 
on one side, she should gain on the other ; and 
imagined that every male heart would be open 
to a lady who made such generous advances to 
the borders of virility. But man, ungrateful man, 
instead of springing forward to meet her, shrunk 
back at her approach. She was persecuted 
by the ladies as a deserter, and at best re- 
ceived by the men as a fugitive. I, for my part, 
amused myself awhile with her fopperies: but 
novelty soon gave way to detestation, for nothing 
out of the common order of nature can be long 
borne. I had no inclination to a wife who had 
the ruggedness of a man without his force, and 
the ignorance of a woman without her softness ; 
nor could I think my quiet and honour to be en- 
trusted to such audacious virtue as was hourly 
courting danger, and soliciting assault. 

Afy next mistress was Nitella, a lady of gentle 
mien and soft voice, always speaking to approve, . 
and ready to receive direction from those with 
whom chance had brought her into company* 
In Nitella I promised myself an easy friend, with 
whom I might loiter away the day without dis- 
turbance or altercation. I therefore soon resolv- 
ed to address her, but v?a& &*ro\ixug£d from 
prosecuting my courtship, V| o\^tnT\b^ ^Om* 
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apartments were superstitiously regular; and 
that, unless she had notice of my visit, she was 
never to be seen. There is a kind of anxious 
cleanliness which I have always noted as the 
characteristic of a slattern ; it is the superfluous 
scrupulosity of guilt, dreading discovery, and 
shunning suspicion : it is the violence of an effort 
against habit, which, being impelled by external 
motives, cannot stop at the middle point. 

Nitella was always tricked out rather with 
nicety than elegance ; and seldom could forbear 
to discover, by her uneasiness and constraint, 
that her attention was burdened, and her imagi- 
nation engrossed: I therefore concluded that, 
being only occasionally and ambitiously dressed, 
she was not familiarized to her own ornaments. 
There are so many competitors for the fame of 
cleanliness, that it is not hard to gain information 
of those that fail, from those that desire to excel : 
I quickly found, that Nitella passed her time be- 
tween finery and dirt; and was always in a 
wrapper, nightcap, and slippers, when she was 
not decorated for immediate show. 

I was then led by my evil destiny to Charyb- 
dis, who never neglected an opportunity of seizing 
a new prey when it came within her reach. I 
thought myself quickly made happy by permis- 
sion to attend her to public places, and pleased 
my own vanity with imagining the envy which ] 
should raise in a thousand hearts, by appearing 
as the acknowledged favourite of Charybdis. She 
soon after hinted her intention to take a ramble 
for a fortnight, into a part of the kingdom which 
she had never seen. I solicited the happiness oi 
accompanying her, which, after a short tcVyvk 
vol. v. 2 b 
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tance, was indulged me. She had np other 
curiosity on her journey, than after all possible 
means of expense ; and was every moment tak- 
ing occasion to mention some delicacy, which I 
knew it my duty upon such notices to procure. 

After our return, being now more familiar, she 
told me, whenever we met, of some new diver- 
sion ; at night she had notice of a charming 
company that would breakfast in the gardens ; 
and in the morning had been informed of some 
new song in the opera, some new dress at the 
playhouse, or some performer at a concert whom 
she longed to hear. Her intelligence was such, 
•that there never was a show, to which she did 
not summon me on the second day ; and as she 
hated a crowd, and could not go alone, I was 
obliged to attend at some intermediate hour, and 
pay the price of a whole company. When we 
passed the streets, she was often charmed with 
some trinket in the toy-shops ; and from moderate 
desires of seals and snuff-boxes, rose, by degrees, 
to gold and diamonds. I now began to find the 
smile of Charybdis too costly for a private purse, 
and added one more to six-and-fbrty lovers, 
whose fortune and patience her rapacity had 
exhausted. 

Imperia then took possession of my affections ; 
but kept them only for a short time. She had 
newly inherited a large fortune, and having spent 
the early part of her life in the perusal of ro- 
mances, brought with her into the gay world all 
the pride of Cleopatra; expected nothing less 
than rows, altars, and sacrifices; and thought 
her charms dishonoured, and. \vet ^ttwec infring- 
£ by the softest opposition lo\v«c w&ygc&&l\& > 
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or the smallest transgression of her commands. 
Time might indeed cure this species of pride in 
a mind not naturally undiscerning, and vitiated 
only by false representations ; but the operations 
of time are slow ; and I therefore left her to grow 
wise at leisure, or to continue in error at her 
own expense. 

Thus I have hitherto, in spite of myself, pas- 
sed my life in frozen celibacy. My friends, 
indeed, often tell me, that I flatter my imagina- 
tion with higher hopes than human nature can 
gratify ; that I dress up an ideal charmer in all 
the radiance of perfection, and then enter the 
world to look for the same excellence in corpo- 
real beauty. But surely, Mr. Rambler, it is 
not madness to hope for some terrestrial lady 
unstained with the spots which I have been de- 
scribing ; at least, I am resolved to pursue my 
search ; for I am so far from thinking meanly of 
marriage, that I believe it able to afford the 
highest happiness decreed to our present state ; 
and if, after all these miscarriages, I find a 
woman that fills up my expectation, you shall 
hear once more from 

Yours, &c. 

Hymen^us. 



2 b 2 
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. No 116. SATURDAY, APRIL 27, 1751. 



Oplat epMppia bosjnger ; optat arare cabaUta, hor. 

Thus the slow ox would gaudy trappings claim ; 
The sprightly horse would plough. p&akcis. 

To the Rambler. 

Sir ; — I was the second son of a country gen- 
tleman by the daughter of a wealthy citizen of 
London. My father having by his marriage freed 
the estate from a heavy mortgage, and paid his 
sisters their portions, thought himself discharged 
from all obligation to further thought, and entitled 
to spend the rest of his life in rural pleasures. He 
therefore spared nothing that might contribute 
to the completion of his felicity ; he procured the 
best guns and horses that the kingdom could 
supply, paid large salaries to his groom and 
huntsman, and became the envy of the country 
for the discipline of his hounds. But, above all 
his other attainments, he was eminent for a 
breed of pointers and setting-dogs, which by 
long and vigilant cultivation he had so much 
improved, that not a partridge or heathcock 
could rest in security; and game of whatever 
species, that dared to light upon his manor, was 
beaten down by his shot, or covered with his 
nets. 
My elder brother was very e«cVj \\&oaxsA \^ 
th * chace, and, at an age vrtvetv <*W \wj% w 
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creeping like mails unwillingly to school, he could 
wind tlie horn, beat the bushes, bound over 
hedges, and swim rivers. When the huntsman 
one day broke his leg, he supplied his place with 
equal abilities, and came home with the scut in 
his hat, amidst the acclamations of the whofe 
village. I, being either delicate or timorous, less 
desirous of honour, or less capable of sylvan 
heroism, was always the favourite with my mo- 
ther; because I kept my coat clean, and my 
complexion free from freckles, and did not come 
home, like my brother, mired and tanned, nor 
carry corn in my hat to the horse, nor bring 
dirty curs into the parlour. 

My mother had not been taught to amuse 
herself with books, and being much inclined to 
despise the ignorance and barbarity of the coun- 
try ladies, disdained to learn their sentiments or 
conversation, and had made no addition to the 
notions which she had brought from the precincts 
of Cornhill. She was, therefore, always recount- 
ing the glories of the City ; enumerating the suc- 
cession of mayors ; celebrating the magnificence 
of the banquets at Guildhall ; and relating the 
civilities paid her at the Companies' feasts by 
men, of whom some are now made aldermen, 
some have fined for sheriffs, and none are worth 
less than forty thousand pounds. She frequently 
displayed her father's greatness ; told of the large 
bills which he had paid at sight ; of the sums foi 
which his word would pass upon the Exchange 
the heaps of gold which he used on Saturdaj 
night to. toss about with a shovel ; the extent o 
his warehouse, and the strength of his doors ; anc 
when she relaxed her imagination with Ionk^ 

2 b S 
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subjects, described the furniture of their country- 
house, or repeated the wit of the clerks and 
porters. 

By these narratives I was fired with the splen- 
dour and dignity of London, and of trade. I 
therefore devoted myself to a shop, and warmed 
my imagination from year to year with inquiries 
about the privileges of a freeman, the power of 
the common council, the dignity of a wholesale 
dealer, and the grandeur of mayoralty, to which 
my mother assured me that many had arrived 
who began the world with less than myself. 

I was very impatient to enter into a path, which 
led to such honour and felicity ; but was forced 
for a time to endure some repression of my eager- 
ness, for it was my grandfather's maxim, that a 
young man seldom makes much money, tvko is out 
of his time before two-and-ttventy. They thought 
it necessary, therefore, to keep me at home till 
the proper age, without any other employment 
than that of learning merchants' accounts, and 
the art of regulating books ; but at length the 
tedious days elapsed, I was transplanted to town, 
and, with great satisfaction to myself, bound to 
a haberdasher. 

My master, who had no conception of any vir- 
tue, merit, or dignity, but that of being rich, had 
all the good qualities which naturally arise from 
a close and unwearied attention to the main 
chance; his desire to gain wealth was so well 
tempered by the vanity of showing it, that, with- 
out any other principle of action, he lived in the 
esteem of the whole commercial world ; and was 
always treated with tespecX \yj live only men, 
'vhoae good opinion \\e va\\xs& ox w&ste&, <&«»& 
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who were universally allowed to be richer than 
himself. 

By his instructions I learned in a few weeks to 
handle a yard with great dexterity, to wind tape 
neatly upon the ends of my fingers, and to make 
up parcels with exact frugality of paper and 
packthread; and soon eaught from my fellow- 
apprentices the true grace of a counter-bow, the 
careless air with which a small pair of scales is 
to be held between the fingers, and the vigour 
and sprightliness with which the box, after the 
riband has been cut, is returned into its place. 
Having no desire for any higher employment, 
and therefore applying all my powers to the 
knowledge of my trade, I was quickly master of 
all that could be known, became a critic in 
small wares, contrived new variations of figures, 
and new mixtures of colours, and was sometimes 
consulted by the weavers when they projected 
fashions for the ensuing spring. 

With all these accomplishments, in the fourth 
year of my apprenticeship I paid a visit to my 
friends in the country, where I expected to be 
received as a new ornament of the family, and 
consulted by the neighbouring gentlemen as a 
master of pecuniary knowledge, and by the 
ladies as an oracle of the mode. But unhappily, 
at the first public table to which I was invited, 
appeared a student of the Temple, and an officer 
of the guards, who looked upon me with a smile 
of contempt, which destroyed at once all my 
hopes of distinction, so that I durst hardly raise 
my eyes for fear of encountering their superiority 
of mien. Nor was my courage revived by any 
opportunities of displaying my knowledge \ ^s*. 
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h greater powers of language ; and by one or 
ler of the company was so happily amused, 
it I was neither heard nor seen, nor was able 
give any other proof of my existence than 
it I put round the glass, and was in my turn 
•m it ted to name the toast. 
My mother indeed endeavoured to comfort me 
my vexation, by telling me, that perhaps these 
>wy talkers were hardly able to pay every one 
own ; that he who has money in his pocket 
ids not care what any man says of him ; that, 
[ minded my trade, the time will come when 
ryers and soldiers' would be glad to borrow 
: of my purse ; and that it is fine, when a 
n can set his hands to his sides, and say he i« 
rth forty thousand pounds every day oi the 
ir. These and many more such consolations 
I encouragements I received from my good 
>ther, which, however, did not much allay my 
easiness ; for having by some accident heard, 
it the country ladies despised her as a cit, I 
I therefore no longer much reverence for her 
inions, but considered her as one whose igno- 
ice and prejudice had hurried me, though 
;hout ill intentions, into a state of meanness 
i ignominy, from which I could not find any 
ssibility of rising to the rank which my ances- 
•s had always held. 

[ returned, however, to my master, and busied 
'self among thread, and silks, and laces, but 
;hout my former cheerfulness and alacrity. I 
I now no longer any felicity in contemplating 
i exact disposition of my powdered curls, the 
lal plaits of my ruffles, or the glossy black- 
is of my shoes ; nor heard with u\y fotrosx 
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elevation those t 

times condescended to pay me upon my readiriE 
in twistii'r; a paper, or counting out the change. 
The term of Young- Man, with which I was 
sometimes honoured, ae I carried a parcel to the 
door of ii coach, tortured my imagination ; I 
grew negligent of ray person, and sullen in my 
temper ; often mistook the demands of the cus- 
tomers, treated their caprices and objections 
with contempt, and received and dismissed rhtm 
with surly silence. 

My master was afraid lest the shop should 
suffer by this change of my behaviour ; anil, 
therefore, after some expostulations, posted me 
in the warehouse, and preserved mo from tlie 
(lander and reproach of desertion, to which my 
discontent would certainly have urged me, had 
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N° 117. TUESDAY, APRIL SO, 1751. 



"0<r<rav sir OvXufxiru fiifjuurav Qspsv aincq in'Oavn 
ffixiw slvoalputeoY, h ougavos djAffarif tin. hom. 

The gods they challenge, and affect the skies : 

Heav'd on Olympus, tott'ring Ossa stood ; 

On Ossa, Pelion nods with all his wood. pore. 

To the Rambler. 

Sir : — Nothing has more retarded the ad- 
vancement of learning than the disposition of 
vulgar minds to ridicule and vilify what they can- 
not comprehend. All industry must be excited 
by hope ; and as the student often proposes no 
other reward to himself than praise, he is easily 
discouraged by contempt and insult. He who 
brings with him into a clamorous multitude the 
timidity of recluse speculation, and has never 
hardened his front in public life, or accustomed 
his passions to the vicissitudes and accidents, the 
triumphs and defeats of mixed conversation, will 
blush at the stare of petulant incredulity, and 
suffer himself to be driven, by a burst of laugh- 
ter, from the fortresses of demonstration. The 
mechanist will be afraid to assert before hardy 
contradiction, the possibility of tearing down 
bulwarks with a silkworm's thread; and the 
astronomer of relating the rapidity of light, the 
distance of the fixed stars, and the he'vsJcvX. oil \ta& 
lunar mountains. 
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fix® npouKuvu ; " when the wind blows, wor- 
" ship its echo." This could not but be under- 
stood by his disciples as an inviolable injunction 
to live in a garret, which I have found frequently 
visited by the echo and the wind. Nor was the 
tradition wholly obliterated in the age of Augus- 
tus, for Tibullus evidently congratulates him- 
self upon his garret, not without some allusion 
to the Pythagorean precept s 



Quamjuvat immites vcntos audire cubantem 
Aut, gelidas hybernus aquas cumjuderii ausler, 
Securum somnos, imbrc juvanle> sequi / 

How sweet in sleep to pass the careless hours, 
Lull'd by the beating winds and dashing show'rs ! 

And it is impossible not to discover the fond- 
ness of Lucretius, an earlier writer, for a garret, 
in his description of the lofty towers of serene 
learning, and of the pleasure with which a wise 
man looks down upon the confused and erratic 
state of the world moving below hint : 

Scd nil dulcius est, bene quant munila tensre 
Editd doctrind sapienUtm temjda serena ; 
Despicere wide queas alios, passimt/ue indere 
JEiTare, atque viam palanteis qu&rere viice. 

— — 'Tis sweet thy lab'ring steps to guide 
To virtue's heights, with wisdom well supply'd, 
And all the magazines of learning fortify *d ; 
From thence to look below on human kind, 
Bewilder'd in the idaze of life, and blind, dryden. 



■} 



The institution has, indeed, continued to our 
own time : the garret is still the usual receptacle 
of the philosopher and poet ; but thia, VvVs, \waxcj 
ancient customs, it perpetuated otvYy \y*j *xv *£kv 

vol* v. 2 c 
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dental imitation, without knowledge of the ori- 
ginal reason for which it was established : 

Causa latet : res at notiisima. 

The cause is secret, but th' effect is known, addisos. 

Conjectures have, indeed, been advanced con- 
cerning these habitations of literature, but with- 
out much satisfaction to the judicious inquirer. 
Some have imagined, that the garret is generally 
chosen by the wits as most easily rented ; and 
concluded that no man rejoices in his aerial 
abode, but on the days of payment. Others sus- 
pect, that a garret is chiefly convenient, as it is 
remoter than any other part of the house from 
the outer door, which is often observed to be in- 
fested by visitants, who talk incessantly of beer, 
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ages, and separate nations. Of an universal 
practice, there must still be presumed an univer- 
sal cause, which however recondite and abstruse, 
may be perhaps reserved to make me illus- 
trious by its discovery, and you by its promul- 
gation. 

It is universally known that the faculties of the 
mind are invigorated or weakened by the state of 
the body, and that the body is in a great mea- 
sure regulated by the various compressions of the 
ambient element. The effects of the air in the 
production or cure of corporal maladies have 
been acknowledged from the time of Hippocrates ; 
but no man has yet sufficiently considered how 
far it may influence the operations of the genius, 
though every day affords instances of local under- 
standing, of wits and reasoners, whose faculties 
are adapted to some single spot, and who, when 
they are removed to any other place, sink at 
once into silence and stupidity. I have disco- 
vered, by a long series of observations, that in- 
vention and elocution suffer great impediments 
from dense and impure vapours, and that the te- 
nuity of a defecated air at a proper distance from 
the surface of the earth, accelerates the fancy, 
and sets at liberty those intellectual powers 
which were before shackled by too strong attrac- 
tion, and unable to expand themselves under the 
pressure of a gross atmosphere. I have found 
dulness to quicken into sentiment in a thin ether : 
as water, though not very hot, boils in a receiver 
partly exhausted; and heads, in appearance 
empty, have teemed with notions \x$ow x\i\x\% 
ground, as the flaccid sides of a. footo^^**^ 
Save swelled out into stiffness an& e*fc«os£w^ 

2c 2 



292 THE RAMBLER. N" 117' 

For this reason I never think myself qualified 
to judge decisively of any man's faculties, whom 
1 have only known in one degree of elevation ; 
but take some opportunity of attending him from 
the cellar to the garret, and try upon him all the 
various degrees of rarefaction and condensation, 
tension and laxity. If he is neither vivacious 
aloft, nor serious below, I then consider him as 
hopeless ; but as it seldom happens, that I do 
not find the temper to which the texture of his 
brain is fitted, I accommodate him in time with 
a tube of mercury, first marking the point most 
favourable to his intellects, according to rules 
■ which I have long studied, and which I may, 
perhaps, reveal to mankind in a complete treatise 
of barometrical pneumatology. 

Another cause of the gaiety and sprightliiiess 
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actuate our languor by taking a few turns round 
the centre in a garret. 

If you imagine that I ascribe to air and motion 
effects which they cannot produce, I desire you 
to consult your own memory, and consider whe- 
ther you have never known a man acquire repu- 
tation in his garret, which, when fortune or a 
patron had placed him upon the first floor, he 
was unable to maintain; and who never reco- 
vered his former vigour of understanding, till he 
was restored to his original situation. That a gar- 
ret will make every man a wit, I am, very far from 
supposing; I know there are some wno would 
continue blockheads even on the summit of the 
Andes, or on the peak of Teneriffe. But let not 
any man be considered as unimprovable till this 
potent remedy has been tried ; for perhaps he 
was formed to be great only in a garret, as the 
joiner of Aretaeus was rational in no other place 
but in his own shop. 

I think a frequent removal to various distances 
from the centre, so necessary to a just estimate 
of intellectual abilities, and consequently of so 
great use in education, that if I hoped that the 
public could be persuaded to so expensive an 
experiment, I would propose that there should 
be a cavern dug, and a tower erected, like those 
which Bacon describes in Solomon's house, for 
the expansion and concentration of understand- 
ing, according to the exigence of different em- 
ployments, or constitutions. Perhaps some that 
fume away in meditations upon time and space 
in the tower, might compose tables of interest at 
a certain depth ; and he that ujou.\wA ^ws^ 
stagnates in silence, or creep* lnxfl^ato^^€F^ 

2c 3 
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at the height of half a mile, ferment into merri- 
ment, sparkle with repartee, and froth with decla- 
mation. 

Addison observes, that we may find the heat 
of Virgil's climate in some lines of his Georgic : 
so, when I read a composition, I immediately 
determine the height of the author's habitation. 
As an elaborate performance is commonly said 
to smell of the lamp, my commendation of a 
noble thought, a sprightly sally, or a bold figure, 
is to pronounce it fresh from the garret ; an ex- 
pression which would break from me upon the 
perusal of most of your papers, did I not believe, 
that you sometimes quit the garret, and ascend 
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" You see," says African us, pointing at the 
earth, from the celestial regions, " that the 
globe assigned to the residence and habitation 
of human beings is of small dimensions ; how 
then can you obtain from the praise of men, 
" any glory worthy of a wish ? Of this little 
world the inhabited parts are neither nume- 
rous nor wide ; even the spots where men are 
to be found are broken by intervening deserts, 
and the nations are so separated as that no- 
" thing can be transmitted from one to another. 
With the people of the south, by whom the 
opposite part of the earth is possessed, you 
" have no intercourse ; and by how small a tract 
" do you communicate with the countries of the 
" north ! The territory which you inhabit is no 
" more than a scanty island, enclosed by a small 
" body of water, to which you give the name of 
" the great sea and the Atlantic ocean. And 
" even in this known and frequented continent, 
what hope can you entertain, that your renown 
will pass the stream of Ganges, or the cliffs of 
" Caucasus ? or by whom will your name be ut- 
" tered in the extremities of the north or south, 
" toward the rising or the setting sun ? So nar- 
" row is the space to which your fame can be 
" propagated, and even there how long will it 
" remain?" 

He then proceeds to assign natural causes, 
why fame is not only narrow in its extent, but 
short in its duration ; he observes the difference 
between the computation of time in earth and 
heaven, and declares that, according to the celestial 
chronology, no human honour* can \a»X a «w^«> 
year. 
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Such are the objections by which Tully has 
made a shew of discouraging the pursuit of fame; 
objections which sufficiently discover his tender- 
ness and regard for his darling phantom. Homer, 
when the plan of his poem made the death of 
Fatroclus necessary, resolved, at least, that he 
should die with honour; and therefore brought 
down against him the patron god of Troy, and. 
left to Hector only the mean task of giving the 
last blow to an enemy whom a divine hand had 
disabled from resistance. Thus Tully ennobles 
fame, which he professes to degrade, by opposing 
it to celestial happiness; he confines not its ex- 
tent but by the boundaries of nature, nor con- 
tracts its duration but by representing it small in 
the estimation of superior beings. He still ad- 
mits It the highest and noblest of terrestrial 
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years, have generally sufficient amplitude to fill 
our imaginations. 

A little consideration will indeed teach us, that 
fame has other limits than mountains and oceans; 
and that he who places happiness in the frequent 
repetition of his name, may spend his life in pro- 
pagating it, without any danger of weeping for 
new worlds, or necessity of passing the Atlantic 
sea. 

The numbers to whom any real and percepti- 
ble good or evil can be derived by the greatest 
power, or most active diligence, are inconsider- 
able; and where neither benefit nor mischief 
operate, the only motive to the mention or re- 
membrance of others is curiosity; a passion, 
which, though in some degree universally associ- 
ated to reason, is easily confined, overborne, or 
diverted from any particular object. 

Among the lower classes of mankind, there 
will be found very little desire of any other know- 
ledge, than what may contribute immediately to 
the relief of some pressing uneasiness, or the 
attainment of some near advantage. The Turks 
are said to hear with wonder a proposal to walk 
out, only that they may walk back ; and inquire 
why any man should labour for nothing ? so those 
whose condition has always restrained them to 
the contemplation of their own necessities, and 
who have been accustomed to look forward only 
to a small distance, will scarcely understand, 
why nights and days should be spent in studies, 
which end in new studies, and which, according 
to Malherbe's observation, do not tend to lessen, 
the price of bread; nor will the trade* ot \&ax*fc- 
facturer easily be persuaded, that much ^s»swb» 



238 THK RAMBLER. N* 118. 

can arise from the mere knowledge of actions, 
performed in remote regions, or in distant times; 
or that any thing can deserve their inquiry, of 
which x*eo; o'ov duoioftsv, ou'Si ti iSjtM, we can 
only hear the report, but which cannot influence 
our lives by any consequences - 

The truth is, that very few have leisure from 
indispensable business, to employ their thoughts 
upon narrative or characters; and among thow 
to whom fortune has given the liberty of living 
more by their own choice, many create to them- 
selves engagements, by the indulgence of some 
petty ambition, the admission of some insatiable 
desire, or the toleration of some predominant 
passion. The man whose whole wish is to accu- 
mulate money, has no other care than to collect 
inUirsf, fii r^i'.i.iili.- M'dirilins, and to engage for 
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with as much content as he that heaps up gold, 
or solicits preferment, digs the field, or beats the 
anvil ; and some yet lower in the ranks of intel- 
lect, dream out their days without pleasure or • 
business, without joy or sorrow, nor ever rouse 
from their lethargy to hear or think. 

Even of those who have dedicated themselves 
to knowledge, the far greater part have confined 
their curiosity to a few objects, and have very 
little inclination to promote any fame, but that 
which their own studies entitle them to partake. 
The naturalist has no desire to know the opinions 
or conjectures of the philologer : the botanist 
looks upon the astronomer as a being unworthy 
of his regard: the lawyer scarcely hears the 
name of a physician without contempt ; and .he 
that is growing great and happy by electrifying 
a bottle, wonders how the world can be engaged 
by trifling prattle about war or peace. 

If, therefore, he that imagines the world filled 
with his actions and praises, shall subduct from 
the number of his encomiasts, all those who are 
placed below the flight of fame, and who hear in 
the vallies of life no voice but that of necessity ; 
all those who imagine themselves too important 
to regard him, and consider the mention of his 
name as an usurpation of their time ; all who are 
too much or too little pleased with themselves, 
to attend to any thing external ; all who are at- 
tracted by pleasure, or chained down by pain, to 
unvaried ideas ; all who are withheld from attend- 
ing his triumph by different pursuits ; and all 
who slumber in universal negligence; he will 
find his renown straightened by nearec \w&ta 
than the rocks of Caucacus, and \»etc€\Nfe \b»*» 
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no man can be venerable or formidable, but to a 
small part of his fellow-creatures. 

That we may not languish in our endeavours 
after excellence, it is necessary that, as Africanus 
counsels his descendant, "we raise our eyes U> 
" higher prospects, and contemplate our future 
" and eternal state, without giving up our hearts 
" to the praise of crowds, or fixing our hopes on 
" such rewards as human power can bestow." 
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no caution. Those who are convinced, that no 
reason for preference can be found, will never 
harass their thoughts with doubt and delibera- 
tion ; they will resolve, since they are doomed to 
misery, that no needless anxiety shall disturb 
their quiet ; they will plunge at hazard into the 
crowd, and snatch the first hand that shall be 
held toward them. 

That the world is over-run with vice, cannot 
be denied ; but vice, however predominant, has 
not yet gained an unlimited dominion. Simple 
and unmingled good is not in our power, but we 
may generally escape a greater evil by suffering 
a less; and therefore, those who undertake to 
initiate the young and ignorant in the know- 
ledge of life, should be careful to inculcate the 
possibility of virtue and happiness, and to en- 
courage endeavours by prospects of success. 

You, perhaps, do not suspect, that these are 
the sentiments of one who has been subject for 
many years to all the hardships of antiquated 
virginity ; has been long accustomed to the cold- 
ness of neglect, and the petulance of insult ; has 
been mortified in full assemblies by inquiries 
after forgotten fashions, games long disused, and 
wits and beauties of ancient renown ; has been 
invited, with malicious importunity, to the second 
wedding of many acquaintances ; has been ridi- 
culed by two generations of coquettes in whispers 
intended to be heard ; and been long considered 
by the airy and gay, as too venerable for familia- 
rity, and too wise for pleasure. It is indeed 
natural for injury to provoke anger, and by con- 
tinual repetition to produce an ta&AtaaX. «&^x\^ \ 
yet I have hitherto struggled wlt\\ so mw.0ei ny^- 

vol. v. 2d 
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lencc against ray pride and ray resentment, that 
I have preserved my temper uncorrupted. I have 
nut yet made it any part of ray employment to 
collect sentences against marriage ; nor am in- 
clined to lessen the number of the few friends 
whom time has left me, by obstructing that 
happiness which I cannot partake, and venting 
my vexation in censures of the forwardness and 
indiscretion of girls, or the inconstancy, taste- 
lessness, and perfidy of men. 

It is, indeed, not very difficult to bear that 
condition to which we are not condemned by 
necessity, but induced by observation and choice; 
and therefore I, perhaps, have never yet felt all 
the malignity with which a reproach, edged with 
the appellation of old maid, swells some of those 
hearts in which it is infixed, I was not con- 
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been educated in all the wantonness of expense, 
and softness of effeminacy. He was beautiful 
in his person, and easy, in his address, and there- 
fore soon gained upon my eye, at an age when 
the sight is very little over-ruled by the under- 
standing. He had not any power in himself of 
gladdening or amusing; but supplied his want of 
conversation by treats and diversions; and his 
chief art of courtship was to fill the mind of his 
mistress with parties, rambles, music, and shows. 
We were often engaged in short excursions to 
gardens and seats, and I was for a while pleassd 
with the care which Venustulus discovered in 
securing me from any appearance of danger, or 
possibility of mischance. He never failed to 
recommend caution to his coachman, or to pro- 
mise the waterman a reward if he landed us safe ; 
and always contrived to return by daylight for 
fear of robbers. This extraordinary solicitude 
was represented for a time as the effect of his 
tenderness for me; but fear is too strong for 
continued hypocrisy. I soon discovered, that 
Venustulus had the cowardice as well as elegance 
of a female. His imagination was perpetually 
clouded with terrors, and he could scarcely re- 
frain from screams and outcries at any accidental 
surprise. He durst, not enter a room if a rat 
was heard behind the wainscot, nor cross a field 
where the cattle were frisking in the sunshine ; 
the least breeze that waved upon the river was a 
storm, and 'every clamour in the street was a cry 
*of fire. I have seen him lose his colour when 
my squirrel had broke his chain ; and was forced 
to throw water in his face on the sudden. enXxmsA 
of a black cat. Compassion onqe o\A\%e& \s\» v& 

2 d 2 
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drive away with my fan, a beetle that kept him 
in distress, and chide off a dog that yelped at his 
heels, to which he would gladly have given up 
me to facilitate his own escape. Women natu- 
rally expect defence and protection from a lover 
or a husband, and therefore you will not think 
me culpable in refusing a wretch, who would 
have burdened life with unnecessary fears, and 
flown to me for that succour which it was hit 
duty to have given. 

My next lover was Fungosa, the son of a stock- 
jobber, whose visits my friends, by the importunity 
of persuasion, prevailed upon me to allow. Fun- 
gosa was no very suitable companion ; for having 
been bred in a counting -ho use, he spoke a lan- 
guage unintelligible in any other place. He had 
no desire of any reputation but that of an acute 
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at pleasure the cock of every hat, and the sleeve 
of every coat that appeared in fashionable assem- 
blies. Flosculus made some impression upon my 
heart by a compliment which few ladies can hear 
without emotion; he commended my skill in dress, 
my judgment in suiting colours, and my art in dis- 
posing ornaments. But Flosculus was too much 
engaged by his own elegance, to be sufficiently 
attentive to the duties of a lover, or to please 
with varied praise an ear made delicate by riot 
of adulation. He expected to be repaid part of 
his tribute, and staid away three days, because I 
neglected to take notice of a new coat. I quick- 
ly found, that Flosculus was rather a rival than 
an admirer; and that we should probably live 
in a perpetual struggle of emulous finery, and 
spend our lives in stratagems to be first in 
the fashion. 

I had soon after the honour at a feast of at- 
tracting the eyes of Dentatus, one of those human 
beings whose only happiness is to dine. Denta- 
tus regaled me with foreign varieties, told me 
of measures that he had laid for procuring the 
best cook in France, and entertained me with 
bills of fare, prescribed the arrangement of dishes, 
and taught me two sauces invented by himself. 
At length, such is the uncertainty of human 
happiness, I declared my opinion too hastily 
upon a pie made under his own direction ; after 
which he grew so cold and negligent, that he was 
easily dismissed. 

Many other lovers, or pretended lovers, I have 
had the honour to lead awhile in triumph* Bwfc. 
two of them I drove from me, by d\aco\er«^^wa^ 
they had no taste or knowledge m ykh»\c\ Ntare* 

2 d 3 
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I dismissed, bscause they were drunkards ; two, 
iicciiuse they paid their addresses at the same 
time to other ladies; and six, because they at- 
tempted to influence my choice by bribing my 
maid. Two more I discarded at the second visit 
i'ur obscene allusions; and five for drollery on 
religion. In the latter part of my reign, I sen- 
tenced two to perpetual exile, for offering me 
settlements) by which the children of a former 
marriage would have been injured ; four, for re- 
presenting falsely the value of their estates; 
three, for concealing their debts ; and one, for 
raising liic rent of a decripit tenant. 

I have now sent you a narrative, which the 
ladies may oppose to the tale of Hymenieus. I 
mean not to depreciate the sex which has pro- 
duced poets iind philosophers, heroes and mar- 
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Reddilum Cyri solio Phraatem, 
Dissidens plebi, numero beatorum 
Eximit virtus, pojrulumque falsis 

Dedocet uti 
Vodibus. hor. 

True virtue can the crowd un teach 

Their false mistaken forms of speech ; 

Virtue, to crowds a foe profest, 

Disdains to number with the blest 

Phraates, by his slaves ador'd, 

And to the Parthian crown restor'd. frakcis. 

Ih the reign of Jenghiz Can, conqueror of the 
east, in the city of Samarcand lived Nouradin the 
merchant, renowned throughout all the regions 
of India, for the extent of his commerce, and 
the integrity of his dealings. His warehouses 
were filled with all the commodities of the re- 
motest nations; every rarity of nature, every 
curiosity of art, whatever was valuable, what- 
ever was useful, hasted to his hand. The streets 
were crowded with his carriages ; the sea was 
covered with his ships; the streams of Oxus 
were wearied with conveyance, and every breeze 
of the sky wafted wealth to Nouradin. 

At length Nouradin felt himself seized with a 
slow malady, which he first endeavoured to * 
divert by application, and afterwards to relieve 
by luxury and indulgence; but finding his strength 
• every day less, he was at.last teTtVEie<^ «cA os2\- 
ed for help upon the sages of p\rs*\c\ \he^ S£\*& 
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his apartments with alexiph armies, restoratives, 
and essential virtues; the pearls of the ocean 
were dissolved, the spices of Arabia were dis- 
tilled, and all the powers of nature were era- 
ployed to give new spirits to his nerves, and new 
balsam to his blood. Nouradin was tor some 
time amused with promises, invigorated with 
cordials, or soothed with anodynes ; but the 
disease preyed upon his vitals, and lie Boon dis- 
covered with indignation, that health was not to 
be bought. He was confined to his chamber, 
deserted by his physicians, and rarely visited bv 
liis lViciids ; but his unwillingness to die flattered 
him long with hopes of life. 

At length, having passed the night in tedious 
languor, he called to him Almamoulin, his only 
son, and, dismissing his attendants, " My son, ' 
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" From enjoying by the fear of raising envy, or 
" tempting rapacity, I have piled in towers, I 
" have buried in caverns, I have hidden in secret 

repositories, which this scroll will discover. 

My purpose was, after ten months more spent 
" in commerce, to have withdrawn my wealth 
" to a safer country ; to have given seven years 
" to delight and festivity, and the remaining part 
" of my days to solitude and repentance ; but 
" the hand of death is upon me ; a frigorific tor- 
" por encroaches upon my veins; I am now 
" leaving the produce of my toil, which it must 
" be thy business to enjoy with wisdom." The 
thought of leaving his wealth filled Nouradin 
with such grief, that he fell into convulsions, be- 
came delirious, and expired. 

Almamoulin, who loved his father, was touched 
a while with honest sorrow, and sat two hours 
in profound meditation, without perusing the 
paper which he held in his hand. He then re- 
tired to his own chamber, as overborne with 
affliction, and there read the inventory of his 
new possessions, which swelled his heart with 
such transports, that he no longer lamented his 
father's death. He was now sufficiently com- 
posed to order a funeral of modest magnificence, 
suitable at once to the rank of Nouradin's pro- 
fession, and the reputation of his wealth. The 
two next nights he spent in visiting the tower 
and the caverns, and found the treasures greater 
to his eye than to his imagination. 

Almamoulin had been bred to the practice of 
exact frugality, and had often looked with envy 
on the finery and expenses of other young men : 
be therefore believed, that happiness wa% ^w 
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in his power, since he could obtain all of which 
he had hitherto been accustomed to regret the 
want. He resolved to give a loose to his desires, 
to revel in enjoyment, and feel pain or uneasi- 

He immediately procured a splendid equipage, 
dressed his servants in rich embroidery, and 
covered li is horses with golden caparisons. He 
showered down silver on the populace, and suf- 
fered their acclamations to swell him with inso- 
lence. The nobles saw him with anger, the wise 
men of the state combined against him, the 
leaders of armies threatened his destruction. 
Almamoulin was informed of his danger : he 
put on the robe of mourning in the presence of 
his enemies, and appeased them with gold, and 
gems, and supplication. 
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he laid out gardens, he changed the face of the 
land, he transplanted forests, he levelled moun- 
tains, opened prospects into distant regions, 
poured fountains from the tops of turrets, and 
rolled rivers through new channels. 

These amusements pleased him for a time ; 
but languor and weariness soon invaded him. 
His bowels lost their fragrance, and the waters 
murmured without notice. He purchased large 
tracts of land in distant provinces, adorned them 
with houses of pleasure, and diversified them 
with accommodations for different seasons. 
Change of place at first relieved his satiety, but 
all the novelties of situation were soon exhaust- 
ed ; he found his heart vacant, and his desires, 
for want of external objects, ravaging himself. 

He therefore returned to Samarcand, and set 
open his doors to those whom idleness sends out 
in search of pleasure. His tables were always 
covered with delicacies ; wines of every vintage 
sparkled in his bowls, and his lamps scattered 
perfumes. The sound of the lute, and the voice 
of the singer, chased away sadness ; every hour 
was crowded with pleasure ; and the day ended 
and began with feasts and dances, and revelry 
and merriment. Almamoulin cried out, " I have 
u at last found the use of riches ; I am sur- 
" rounded by companions, who view my great- 
«• ness without envy ; and I enjoy at once the 
" raptures of popularity, and the safety of an 
" obscure station. What trouble can we feel, 
" whom all are studious to please, that they 
" may be repaid with pleasure ? What danger 
« can be dread, to whom every man \% a^rveeAT 
Such were the thoughts of A\ma\x\o>aXYc\, *a»\\R 
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" of vulgar acclamation. That they cannot 
" bestow fortitude or magnanimity, that man 
" may be certain, who stood trembling at Astra- 
" can, before a being not naturally superior to 
" himself. That they will not supply unex- 
" hausted pleasure, the recollection of forsaken 
" palaces, and neglected gardens, will easily 
" inform thee. That they rarely purchase friends, 
" thou didst soon discover, when thou wert left 
" to stand thy trial uncountenanced and alone. 
€l Yet think not riches useless ; there are pur- 
" poses to which a wise man may be delighted 
" to apply them ; they may, by a rational distri- 
" bution to those who want them, ease the pains 
" of helpless disease, still the throbs of restless 
" anxiety, relieve innocence from oppression, 
" and raise imbecility to cheerfulness and vigour. 
€t This they will enable thee to perform, and 
" this will afford the only happiness ordained 
" for our present state, the confidence of divine 
u favour, and the hope of future rewards." 
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imilatores, servum pecus / hoe. 

Away, ye imitators, servile herd ! 



ELPHINSTON. 



I have been informed by a letter from one of 
the universities, that among the youth from whom, 
the next swarm of reasoners is to \eanv ^k&sm»- 
pby, and the next flight of beautvea to ^^ ^ 
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gies and sonnets, there are many, who, instead 
of endeavouring by baoks and meditation to form 
their own opinions, content themselves with the 
secondary knowledge, which a convenient bench 
in a coffee-house can supply ; and without any 
examination or distinction, adopt the criticisms 
and remarks, which happen to drop from those 
who have risen, by merit or fortune, to reputa- 
tion ami authority. 

These humble retailers of knowledge my cor- 
respondent stigmatizes with the name of Echoes; 
and seems desirous that they should be made 
ashamed of lazy submission, and animated to 
attempts after new discoveries and original sen- 
It is very natural for young men to be vehe- 
d severe. For as they scl- 
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He that adopts the sentiments of another, 
whom he has reason to believe wiser than him- 
self, is only to be blamed when he claims the 
honours which are not due but to the author, 
and endeavours to deceive the world into praise 
and veneration ; for, to learn is the proper busi- 
ness of youth; and whether we increase our 
knowledge by books or by conversation, we are 
equally indebted to foreign assistance. 

The greater part of students are not born with 
abilities to construct systems, or advance know- 
ledge; nor can have any hope beyond that of 
becoming intelligent hearers in the schools of 
art, of being able to comprehend what others 
discover, and to remember what others teach. 
Even those to whom Providence hath allotted 
greater strength of understanding, can expect 
only to improve a single science. In every other 
part of learning, they must be content to follow 
opinions, which they are not able to examine ; 
and, even in that which they claim as peculiarly 
their own, can seldom add more than some small 
particle of knowledge to the hereditary stock de- 
volved to them from ancient time, the collective 
labour of a thousand intellects. 

In science, wljich, being fixed and limited, ad- 
mits of no ether variety than such as arises from 
new methods of distribution, or new arts of illus- 
tration, the necessity of following the traces of 
oue predecessors is indisputably evident ; but 
there appears no reason why imagination should 
be subject to the same restraint. It might be 
conceived, that of those who profess to forsake 
the narrow paths of truth, every one T0&3 &esv&& 
towards a different point, since, tV\ou^\ TC<£\Va&& 
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sand fountains unexhausted, 
imagery yet unobserved, and ra 
i bitants not hitherto described. 

It Yet, whatever hope may pc 

, evince, experience can boast 

tions to ancient fable. The w 
the travels of Ulysses, have fu 
succeeding poets with incident! 
sentiments. The Romans are 
attempted little more than tc 
own tongue the inventions of tl 
}... is, in all their writings, such t 

;■ * rence of allusions to the tales oi 

that they must be confessed o 
power of giving pleasure which 
nor can we wonder that they 
in the graces of diction, when 
rarely they were employed i 
thoughts. 

The warmest admirers of tl 
poet can extol him for little r 
with which he has, by makir 
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When Ulysses visited the infernal regions, he 
found, among the heroes that perished at Troy, 
his competitor Ajax, who, when the arms of 
Achilles were adjudged to Ulysses, died by his 
own hand in the madness of disappointment. He 
still appeared to resent, as on earth, his loss and 
disgrace. Ulysses endeavoured to pacify him 
with praises and submission ; but Ajax walked 
away without reply. This passage has always 
been considered as eminently beautiful ; because 
Aiax, the haughty chief, the unlettered soldier, 
of unshaken courage, of immoveable constancy, 
but without the power of recommending his own 
virtues by eloquence, or enforcing his assertions by 
any other argument than the sword, had no way of 
making his anger known, but by gloomy sullen- 
ness and dumb ferocity. His hatred of a man 
whom he conceived to have defeated him only 
by volubility of tongue, was therefore naturally 
shown by silence, more contemptuous and pierc- 
ing than any words that so rude an orator could 
have found, and by which he gave his enemy no 
opportunity of exerting the only power in which 
he was superior. 

When Mneas is sent by Virgil to the shades, 
he meets Dido the queen of Carthage, whom his 
perfidy had hurried to the grave ; he accosts her 
with tenderness and excuses ; but the lady turns 
away, like Ajax, in mute disdain. She turns 
away like Ajax ; but she resembles him in none 
of those qualities which give either dignity or 

Sropriety to silence. She might, without any 
eparture from the tenor of her conduct, have 
burst out, like other injured women, Vc&o &&- 
mour, reproach, and denunciation; \wfcNVr^fcV«& 

2i 3 
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his imagination full of Ajax, and therefore could 
not prevail on himself to teach Dido any other 
mode of resentment. 

It' Virgil could be thus seduced by imitation, 
there will be little hope that common wiu should 
escape ; and accordingly we find that, besides the 
universal and acknowledged practice of copying 
the ancients, there has prevailed in every age a 
particular species of fiction. At one time, all 
truth was conveyed in allegory ; at another, no- 
thing was seen but in a vision ; at one period, all 
the poets followed sheep, and every event pro- 
duced a pastoral ; at another, they busied them- 
selves wholly in giving directions to a painter. 

It is indeed easy to conceive why any fashion 
should IhToin,- popular, by which idleness is fa- 
voured, and imbecility assisted; but surely no 
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one of the most pleasing vehicles o£$ajftjri]rfion. 
But I am very far from extending tnVsame re- 
spect to his diction or his stanza. His style waft 
in his own time allowed to be vicious, so darken- 
ed with old words and peculiarities of phrase, 
and so remote from common use, that Jonson 
boldly pronounces him to have written no lan- 
guage. His stanza is at once difficult and un- 
pleasing ; tiresome to the ear by its uniformity, 
and to the attention by its length. It was at 
first formed in imitation of the Italian poets, 
without due regard to the genius of our lan- 
guage. The Italians have little variety of termi- 
nation, and were forced to contrive such a stanza 
as might admit the greatest number of* similar 
rhymes ; but our words end with so much diver- 
sity, that it is seldom convenient for us to bring 
more than two of the same sound together. If it 
be justly observed by Milton, that rhyme obliges 
poets to express their thoughts in improper terms, 
these improprieties must always be multiplied, as 
the difficulty of rhyme is increased by long con- 
catenations. 

The imitators of Spenser are inSeed not very 
rigid censors of themselves, for they seem to con- 
clude that, when they have disfigured their lines 
with a few obsolete syllables, they have accom- 
plished their design, without considering that 
they ought not only to admit old words, but to 
avoid new. The laws of imitation are broken by 
every word introduced since the time of Spenser, 
as the character of Hector is violated by quoting 
Aristotle in the play. It would indeed be diffi- 
cult to exclude from a long poem «\\ motasr& 
phrases, though it is easy to *pxu&Xfe \1 ^ft&v 
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gleanings of antiquity. Perhaps, however, the 
style of Spenser might by long labour be justly 
copied ; but life is surely given us for higher 
purposes than to gather what our ancestors have 
wisely thrown away, and to learn what is of do 
value, but because it has been forgotten. 
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incidents, and variations, in a speculative scheme. 
Experience soon shows us the tortuosities of ima- 
ginary rectitude, the complications of simplicity, 
and the asperities of smoothness. Sudden diffi- 
culties often start up from the ambushes of art, 
stop the career of activity, repress the gaiety of 
confidence, and when we imagine ourselves al- 
most at the end of our labours, drive us back to 
new plans and different measures. 

There are many things which we every day see 
others unable to perform, and perhaps have even 
ourselves miscarried in attempting ; and yet can 
hardly allow to be difficult ; nor can we forbear 
to wonder afresh at every new failure, or to pro- 
mise certainty of success to our next essay ; but 
when we try, the same hindrances recur, the 
same inability is perceived, and the vexation of 
disappointment must again be suffered. 

Of the various kinds of speaking or writing, 
which serve necessity, or promote pleasure, none 
appears so artless or easy as simple narration ; 
for what should make him that knows the whole 
order and progress of an affair unable to relate 
it ? Yet we hourly find such as endeavour to 
entertain or instruct us by recitals, clouding 
the facts which they intend to illustrate, and 
losing themselves and their auditors in 
wilds and mazes, in digression and confusion. 
When we have congratulated ourselves upon 
a new opportunity of inquiry, and new means . 
of information, it often happens that with- 
out designing either deceit or concealment, with- 
out ignorance of the fact, or unwillingness to dis- 
close it, the relator fills the eat witYv exta^ m^»> 
harasses the attention with fru\t\e&* ykw8&3o«dr** 
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and disturbs the imagination by a tumult of 
events, without order of time, or train of conse- 
quence. 

It is natural to believe) upon the same prin- 
ciple, that no writer has a more easy task than 
the historian. The philosopher has the works of 
omniscience to examine; and is therefore en- 
gaged in disquisitions, to which finite intellects 
are utterly unequal. The poet trusts to bis in- 
vention, and is not only in danger of those incon- 
sistencies to which every one is exposed by de- 
parture from truth ; but may be censured as well 
for deficiencies of matter, as for irregularity of 
disposition, or impropriety of ornament, out 
the happy historian has no other labour than of 
gathering what tradition pours down before him, 
or records treasure for his use. He has only the 
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ceased to recommend them, are of no other use 
than chronological memoirs, which necessity 
may sometimes require to be consulted, but 
which fright away curiosity, and disgust delicacy. 

It is observed, that our nation, which has pro- 
duced so many authors eminent for almost every 
other species of literary excellence, has been 
hitherto remarkably barren of historical genius ; 
and, so far has this defect raised prejudices 
against us, that some have doubted whether an 
Englishman can stop at that mediocrity of style, 
or confine his mind to that even tenour of ima- 
gination, which narrative required. 

They who can believe that nature has so capri- 
ciously distributed undertanding, have surely no 
claim to the honour of serious confutation. The 
inhabitants of the same country have opposite 
characters in different ages; the prevalence or 
neglect of any particular study can proceed only 
from the accidental influence of some temporary 
cause ; and if we have failed in history, we can 
have failed only because history has not hitherto 
been diligently cultivated. 

But how is it evident, that we have not his- 
torians among us, whom we may venture to 
place in comparison with any that the neigh- 
bouring nations can produce ? The attempt of 
Raleigh is deservedly celebrated for the labour of 
his researches, and the elegance of his style ; but 
he has endeavoured to exert his judgment more 
than his genius, to select facts rather than adorn 
them ; and has produced an historical disserta- 
tion, but seldom risen to the majesty of hvetasrj. 

The works of Clarendon deserve ttvote te®^- 
His diction i§ indeed neither enactvnxXfcfcV^^ 
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suited to the purpose of history. It is the effu- 
sion of a mind crowded with ideas, and desirous 
of imparting them ; and therefore always accu- 
mulating words, and involving one clause and 
sentence in another. But there is in his negli- 
gence a rude, inartificial majesty, which without 
the nicety of laboured elegance, swells the mind 
by its plenitude and diffusion. His narration is 
not perhaps sufficiently rapid, being stopped too 
frequently by particularities, which, though they 
might strike the author who was present at the 
transactions, will not equally detain the attention 
of posterity. But his ignorance or carelessness of 
the art of writing is amply compensated by his 
knowledge of nature and of policy ; the wisdom 
of his maxims, the justness of his reasonings, and 
the variety, distinctness, and strength of his cha- 
racters. 

But none of our writers can, in my opinion 
justly contest the superiority of Knoiles, who, in 
his history of the Turks, has displayed all the 
excellencies that narration can admit. His style, 
though somewhat obscured by time, and some- 
times vitiated by false wit, is pure, nervous, ele- 
vated, and clear. A wonderful multiplicity of 
events is so artfully arranged, and so distinctly 
explained, that each facilitates the knowledge of 
the next. Whenever a new personage is intro- 
duced, the reader is prepared by his character for 
his actions ; when a nation is first attacked, or 
city besieged, he is made acquainted with its his* 
tory, or situation ; so that a great part of the 
world is brought into view. The descriptions of 
this author are without mmutefcfe^ wd the di- 
BEMiojm without ostentation. C*&&x*?t& *ws*x 
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are so artfully woven into the contexture of his 
principal story, that they cannot be disjoined 
without leaving it lacerated and broken. There 
is ndthing turgid in his dignity, nor superfluous 
in his copiousness.' His orations only, which he 
feigns, like the ancient historians, to have been 
pronounced on remarkable occasions, are tedious 
and languid ; and since they are merely the volun- 
tary sports of imagination, prove how much the 
most judicious and skilful may be mistaken, in 
the estimate of their own powers. - 

Nothing could have sunk this author in obscu- 
rity but the remoteness and barbarity of the peo- 
ple whose story he relates. It seldom happens, 
that all circumstances concur to happiness or 
fame. The nation which produced this great 
historian, has the grief of seeing his genius em- 
ployed upon a foreign and uninteresting subject ; 
and that writer, who might have secured per- 
petuity to his name, by a history of his own 
country, has exposed himself to the danger of 
oblivion, by recounting enterprizes and revolu- 
tions of which none desire to be informed. 
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deluded by projects of honour and distinction, 
that I often resolve to admit them no more into 
my heart ; yet, how determinately soever ex- 
cluded, they always recover their dominion by 
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other adhesion of trade, I hope I shall be always 
wise enough to retain my punctuality, and amidst 
all my new arts of politeness, continue to despise 
negligence, and detest falsehood. 

When the death of my brother had dismissed 
me from the duties of a shop, I considered my- 
self as restored to the rights of my birth, and 
entitled to the rank and reception which my 
ancestors obtained. I was, however, embarrassed 
with many difficulties at my first re-entrance into 
the world ; for my haste to be a gentleman in- 
clined me to precipitate measures; and every 
accident that forced me back towards my old 
station, was considered by me as an obstruction 
of my happiness. 

It was with no common grief and indignation, 
that I found my former companions still daring 
to claim my notice, and the journeymen and 
apprentices sometimes pulling me by the sleeve 
as I was walking in the street, and, without any 
terror of my new sword, which was, notwithstand- 
ing, of an uncommon size, inviting me to partake 
of a bottle at the old house, and entertaining me 
with histories of the girls in the neighbourhood. 
I had always, in my officinal state, been kept in 
awe by lace and embroidery ; and imagined that, 
to fright away these unwelcome familiarities, no- 
thing was necessary, but that I should, by splen- 
dour of dress, proclaim my reunion with a higher 
rank. I therefore sent for my tailor ; ordered a 
suit with twice the usual quantity of lace ; and, 
that I might not let my persecutors increase 
their confidence, by the habit of accosting me<> 
staid at home till it was made. 

2f2 
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This week of confinement I passed in practis- 
ing a forbidding frown, a smile of condescension, 
ii slight salutation, and an abrupt departure ; and 
in four mornings was able to turn upon my heel, 
with so much levity and sprjghtliness, that I 
made no doubt of discouraging ail public attempts 
upon my dignity. I therefore issued- forth in my 
new coat, with a resolution of dazzling intimacy 
to a fitter distance ; and pleased myself with the 
timidity and reverence, which I should impress 
upon all who had hitherto presumed to harass 
me with their freedoms. But, whatever was the 
cause, I did not find myself received with any 
new degree of respect; those whom I intended 
to drive from me, ventured to advance with their 
usual phrases of benevolence ; and those whose 
el solicited, grew more supercilioi 
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now retired from business, the freedom of my 
company. 

I was now detected in trade, and therefore re* 
solved to stay no longer. I hired another apart* 
ment, and changed my servabts. Here I lived 
very 'happily for three months, and, with secret 
satisfaction, often overheard the family celebrat- 
ing the greatness and felicity of the esquire ; 
though the conversation seldom ended without 
some complaint of my covetousness, or some 
remark upon my language, or my gait. I now 
began to venture into the public walks, and to 
know the faces of nobles and beauties ; but 
could not observe, without wonder, as I passed 
by them, how frequently they were talking of a 
tailor. I longed, however, to be admitted to 
conversation, and was somewhat weary of walk- 
ing in crowds without a companion, yet continued 
to come and go with the rest, till a lady, whom 
I endeavoured to protect in a crowded passage, 
as she was about to step into her chariot, 
thanked me for my civility, and told me, that as 
she had often distinguished me for my modest 
and respectful behaviour, whenever I set up for 
myself, I might expect to see her among my 
first customers. * 

Here was an end of all my ambulatory pro- 
jects. I indeed sometimes entered the walks 
again, but was always blasted by this destruc- 
tive lady, whose mischievous generosity recom- 
mended me to her acquaintance. Being therefore 
forced to practise my adscititious character upon 
another' stage, I betook myself to a coffee-house 
frequented by wits, amongwhom Ytearafck^*- 
short time the cant of criticism, «n\ XafiftR^** 
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loudly and volubly of nature, and manners, and 
sentiment, and diction, and similies, and con- 
trasts, and action, and pronunciation, that I 
was often desired to lead 'the hiss and clap, and 
was feared and liated by the players and the 
poets. Many a sentence have I hissed, which I 
did not understand, and many a groan have I 
uttered, when the ladii-s were weeping in the 
boxes. At last a malignant author, whose per- 
formance I had persecuted through the nine 
nights, wrote an epigram upon Tape the critic, 
which drove me from the pit for ever. 

My desire to be a fine gentleman still con- 
tinued : I therefore, after a short suspense, 
chose a now set of friends at the gaming- tub I e. 
and was for some time pleased with the civility 
and openness with which I found myself treated. 
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destined to the glories of the chase. 1 was 
afraid of thorns in the thicket, and of dirt in the 
marsh ; I shivered on the brink of a river while 
the sportsmen crossed it, and trembled at the 
sight of a five-bar-gate. When the sport and 
danger were over, I was still equally discon- 
certed ; for I was. effeminate, though not deli- 
cate, and could only join a feebly whispering 
voice in the clamours of their triumph. 

A fall, by which my ribs were broken, soon 
recalled me to domestic pleasures, and I exerted 
all my art to obtain the favour of the neighbour- 
ing ladies; but wherever I came, there was 
always some unlucky conversation upon ribbons, 
fillets, pins, or thread, which drove all my stock 
of compliments out of my memory, and over- 
whelmed me with shame and dejection. 

Thus I passed the ten first years after the 
death of my brother, in which I have learned at 
last to repress that ambition, which I could 
never gratify ;' and, instead of wasting more of 
ray life in vain endeavours after accomplishments, 
which, if not early acquired, no endeavours can 
obtain, I shall confine my care to those higher 
excellencies which are in every man's power, 
and, though I cannot enchant affection by ele- 
gance and ease, hope to secure esteem by honesty 
and truth. 

I am, &c. 

MlSOCAPELUS. 
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To range in sik-niv tlniin;jh ibicIi huihtiftil wood, 
And muse what's worthy of the wise Bod good. 

The season of the year is now come, in which 
the theatres are shut, ami the card-tables for- 
saken : the regions of luxury are for a while un- 
peopled, and pleasure leads out her votaries lo 
groves and gardens, to still scenes and erratic 
gratifications. Those who have passed many 
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which they have been accustomed to hope for 
delight ; and who, till fashion proclaims the 
liberty of returning to the seats of mirth and 
elegance, must endure the rugged 'squire, the 
sober hoqsewife, the loud huntsman, or the 
formal parson, the roar of obstreperous jollity, 
or the dulness of prudential instruction ; without 
any retreat but to the gloom of solitude, where 
they will yet find greater inconveniences, and 
must learn, however unwillingly, to endure 
themselves. 

In winter the life of the polite and gay may 
be said to roll on with a strong and rapid cur- 
rent ; they float along from pleasure to pleasure, 
without the trouble of regulating their own mo- 
tions, and pursue the course of the stream in all 
"the felicity of inattention; content that they 
find themselves in progression, and careless 
whither they are going. But the months of sum- 
mer arg a kind of sleeping stagnation without 
wind or tide, where they are left to force them- 
selves forward by their own labour, and to direct 
their passage by their own skill ; and where, if 
they have not some internal principle of activity, 
they must be stranded upon shallows, or lie tor- 
pid in a perpetual calm. 

There are, indeed, some to whom this univer- 
sal dissolution of gay societies affords a welcome 
opportunity of quitting, without disgrace, the 
post which they have found themselves unable 
to maintain ; and of seeming to retreat only at 
the call of nature, from assemblies where, after 
a short triumph of uncontested superiority, they 
are overpowered by some new intcud&t fc? %r&\kc 
elegance or sprightlier vivacity, "fry \)fc\&^,Va^ 
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less of victory, and yet ashamed to confess a 
conquest, the summer is regarded us a release 
from the fatiguing service of celebrity, a dis- 
mission to more certain joys and a safer empire. 
They now solace tjiemselves with the Influence 
which they shall obtain, where they hare no 
rival to fear ; and with the lustre which they 
shall effuse, when nothing -can be seen of 
brighter splendour. They imagine, while they 
are preparing for their journey, the admiration 
with which the rustics will crowd about them ; 
plan the laws of a new assembly ; or contrive to 
delude provincial ignorance with a fictitious 
mode. A thousand pleasing expectations swirm 
in the fancy ; and all the approaching weeks are 
filled with distinctions, honours, and authority. 
But others, who have lately entered the world, 
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indeed should the powers which have made havoc 
in the theatres, or borne down rivalry in courts, 
be degraded to a mean attack upon the untra- 
velled heir, or ignoble contest with the ruddy 
milkmaid. 

How then must four long months be worn 
away ? Four months, in which there will be no 
routs, no shows, no ridottos; in which visits 
must be regulated by the weather, and assem- 
blies will depend upon the moon ! The Platonists 
imagine, that the future punishment of those who 
have in this life debased their reason by subject- 
tion to their senses, and have preferred the gross 
gratifications of lewdness and luxury, to the pure 
and sublime felicity of virtue and contemplation, 
will arise from the predominance and solicitations 
of the same appetites, in a state which can fur- 
nish no means of appeasing them. I cannot but 
suspect that this month, bright with sunshine, 
and fragrant with perfumes ; this month, which 
covers the meadow with verdure, and decks the 
gardens with all the mixtures of colorific radi- 
ance ; this month, from which the man of fancy 
expects new infusions of imagery, and the natu- 
ralist new scenes of observation ; this month will 
chain down multitudes to the Platonic penance 
of desire without enjoyment, and hurry them 
from the highest satisfactions, which they have 
yet learned to conceive, into a state of hopeless 
wishes and pining recollection, where the eye of 
vanity will look round for admiration to no pur- 
pose, and the hand of avarice shuffle cards in a 
bower with ineffectual dexterity. 

From the tediousness of this mctaxu&uft^ %>&%- 
pension of life, I would wittingly \rce&ecN* <W» 
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who are exposed to it, only by experience ; who 
want not inclination to wisdom or virtue, though 
they have been dissipated by negligence, or mis- 
led by example ; and who would gladly find the 
way to rational happiness, though it should be 
necessary to struggle with habit, and abandon 
fashion. To these many arts of spending time 
might be recommended, which would neither 
sadden the present hour with weariness, nor the 
future with repentance. 

It would seem impossible to a solitary specu- 
latist, that a human being can want employment 
To be born in ignorance with a capacity of know- 
ledge, and to be placed in the midst of a world 
filled with variety, perpetually pressing upon 'the 
senses and irritating curiosity, is surely a sufficient 
security against the languishment of inattention. 
Novelty is indeed necessary to preserve eagerness 
and alacrity; but art and nature have stores 
inexhaustible by human intellects ; and every 
moment produces something new to him, who 
has quickened his faculties by diligent ob- 
servation. 

Some studies, for which the country and the 
summer afford peculiar opportunities, I shall 
perhaps endeavour to recommend in a future 
essay ; but if there be any apprehension not apt 
to admit unaccustomed ideas, or any attention so 
stubborn and inflexible, as not easily to comply 
with new directions, even these obstructions can- 
not exclude the pleasure of application; for 
there is a higher and nobler employment, to 
which all faculties are adapted by him who gave 
them. The duties of Ye\w*ra, %yivc*t*W end re- 
uJ&rJy performed, wi\\ tw»fcy* ^ waSBWwfc. \a 



N° 125. THE RAMBLER. 337 

exalt the meanest, and to exercise the highest 
understanding. That mind will never be vacant, 
which is frequently recalled by stated duties to 
meditations on eternal interests ; nor can any 
hour be long, which is spent in obtaining some 
new qualification for celestial happiness. 
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Descriptas servare vices, operumque colores, 

Cur ego, si nequeo ignaroque, poeta salutor f h or. 

But if, through weakness, or my want of art, 
I can't to every different style impart 
The proper strokes and colours it may claim, 
Why am I honour'd with a poet's name ? 

FRANCIS. 

It is one of the t maxims of the civil law, that 
definitions are hazardous. Things modified by 
human understandings, subject to varieties of 
complication, and changeable as experience ad- 
vances knowledge, or accident influences caprice, 
are scarcely to be included in any standing form 
of expression, because they are always suffering 
some .alteration of their state. Definition is, in- 
deed, not the province of man ; every thing is 
set above or below our faculties. The works 
and operations of nature are too great in their 
extent, or too much diffused in their relations, 
and the performances of art too mcoTi«XaxvV *&& 
uncertain, to be reduced to any ta\&ra£va»x» 
vol. v. 2 o , 
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idea. It is impossible to impress upon our minds 
an adequate and just representation of an object 
so great, that we can never take it into our view, 
or so mutable, that it is always changing under 
our eye, and has already lost its form while we 
are labouring to conceive it. 

Definitions have been no less difficult or un- 
certain in criticisms than in law. Imagination, 
a licentious and vagrant faculty, unsusceptible of 
limitations, and impatient of restraint, has always 
endeavoured to baffle the logician, to perplex tie 
confines of distinction, and burst the enclosures 
of regularity. There is, therefore, scarcely any 
species of writing, of which we can tell what is 
its essence, and what are its constituents ; every 
new genius produces some innovation, which, 
ited and approved, subverts the rules 
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means universally necessary, that the personages 
should be either mean or corrupt, nor always 
requisite, that the action should be trivial, nor 
ever, that it should be fictitious. 

If the two kinds of dramatic poetry had been 
defined only by their effects upon the mind, 
some absurdities might have been prevented, 
with which the compositions of our greatest 
poets are disgraced, who, for want of some set- 
tled ideas and accurate distinction, have unhap- 
pily confounded tragic with comic sentiments. 
They seem to have thought, that as the mean- 
ness of personages constituted comedy, their 
greatness was sufficient to form a tragedy ; and 
that nothing was necessary but that they should 
crowd the scene with monarchs, and generals, 
and guards ; and make them talk, at certain in- 
tervals, of the downfall of kingdoms, and the rout 
of armies. They have not considered, that 
thoughts or incidents, in themselves ridiculous, 
grow still more grotesque by the solemnity of 
such characters ; that reason and nature are uni- 
form and inflexible ; and that what is despicable 
and absurd, will not, by any association with 
splendid titles, become rational or great; that 
the most important affairs, by an intermixture 
of an unseasonable levity, may be made con- 
temptible ; and that the robes of royalty can 
give no dignity to nonsense or to folly. 

"Comedy," says Horace, "sometimes raises 
" her voice ;" and Tragedy may likewise on pro- 
per occasions abate her dignity ; but as the comic 
personages can only depart from their famvlvacdx^ 
of style, when the more violent passion* «ce \n&. 
in motion, the heroes and queens o£ tra^efc^ 

2 g 2 
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should never descend to trifle, but in the hour* 
of case, and intermissions of danger. Yet in the 
tragedy of Don Sebastian, when the king of 
Portugal is in the hands of his enemy, and having 
just drawn the lot, by which he is condemned to 
die, breaks out into a wild boast that his dust 
shall take possession of Africk, the dialogue 
proceeds thus between the captive and his con- 

\tithif Mdiii-li. What shall I do to conquer thee? 

Seb. ' Impossible ! 
Souls tnow no conquerors. 

if. JIM. I'll shew thee for a monster thro' mj Afrit. 

.1*. Xo thou canst only shew me for a man : 
A riii- i» stored with monsters; man's a prodigy 
Thy subjects have not seen. 

M. M,4. Thou tallt'M as if , 
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A thousand instances of such impropriety 
;ht be produced, were not one scene in Au- 
gj-Zebe sufficient to exemplify it. Indamora, 
aptive queen, having Aureng-Zebe for her 
*r, employs Arimant, to whose charge she 
1 been entrusted, and whom she had made 
sible of her charms, to carry her message to 
rival. 

Arimant, with a letter in his hand : Indamora. 

Arim. And I the messenger to him from you ? 
our empire you to tyranny pursue : 
ou lay commands both cruel and unjust, 
'o serve my rival, and betray my trust. 

Ind. You first betray'd your trust in loving me : 
k nd should hot I my own advantage see ? 
erving my love, you may my friendship gain ; 
ou know the rest of your pretences vain, 
ou must, my Arimant, you must be kind : 
Pis in your nature, and your noble mind. 

Arim. I'll to the king and straight my trust resign. 

hid. His trust you may, but you shall never mine, 
[eaven made you love me for no other end, 
ut to become my confident and friend : 
is such, I keep no secret from your sight, 
iiid therefore make you judge how ill I write ; 
Lead it, and tell me freely then your mind, 
f 'tis indited, as I meant it, kind. 
Arim . I ask not heav'n mi/freedom to restore,—-^ Reading. 

ut only for your sake I'll read no more. 

nd yet I mus t 

ess for my own, than for your sorrow, sad [Reading. 

nether line like this, would make me mad 

eav'n ! she goes on — yet more — and yet more kind ! 

[As reading. 
ach sentence is a dagger to my mind. 
e me this night • [Reading. 
hank fortune, who did such a friend jrrovide ; 
>r faithful Arimant shall be your guide, 
ot only to be made an instrument, 
ut pre-epgag'd without my, own comewO. 

2u3 
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I ml. Unknown t' engage you, still augments my score, 
Ami i'in- von scope of meriting (he more. 
Arim. The best of men 

tvonL' merit, but in hope they may possess : 

The iiiiiil paper rather let me tear, 

Than, like BelieroptiDn, my own senlence bear. 

lull. Yon may; but 'twill not be your best advices 
'Twill only give me pains of writing twice. 
You kooiv yiiii must obey roe, soon or late : 
Why •Jiouid vou vainly struggle with your fate.? 

Arim. I ibank thee, Heav'n ! thou liast been 
rl'rous kind ! 
Why am I thus 10 slavery design'd. 
And yet am cheated with a free-born mind ! 
Or make thy orders with my reason suit, 
Or let mc live by sense, a glorious brute.— [ffle/rvwu< 
You frown, and I obey with speed, before 
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has added much to the force and efficacy of the 
drama, it has at least been able to escape many 
faults, which either ignorance had overlooked, or 
indugence had licensed. The later tragedies in- 
deed have faults of another kind, perhaps more 
destructive to delight, though less open to cen- 
sure. That perpetual tumour of phrase with 
which every thought is now expressed by every 
personage, the paucity of adventures which re- 
gularity admits, and the unvaried equality of 
Sowing dialogue, has taken away from our pre- 
sent writers almost all that dominion over the 
passions which was the boast of their predecessors. 
Yet they may at least claim this commendation, 
that they avoid gross faults, and that if they 
cannot often move terror or pity, they are always 
careful not to provoke laughter. 
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Nihil est aliud magnum quam multa minuta. 

VET. AUCT. 

- Sands form the mfrftptain, moments make the year. 

YOUNG. 

To the Rambler. 

Sir: — Among other topics of conversation 
which your papers supply, 1 was lately engaged 
in a discussion of the character given by Tran- 
quilla of her lover Venustulus, whom, wo\*n&ev- 
landing the severity of Ins nustte^ \V\fe ^gre»^ 



i: 



1 ;'■ 1 Another was of opinion, that a 

3?v he afraid of crossing the rivei 

, .. weather, and declared, that fi 

I' there were coaches and a b 

* • never be seen tottering in a wc 

which he might be thrown by 
tation, or which might be ov< 
c- negligence, or by the force 
or the rush of a larger vessel. . 
he said, to keep the security 
dry ground ; for it was a maxi 
no wise man ever perished by 1 
in the dark. . 

The next was humbly of opi: 
quilla had seen, like him, the < 
about the meadows in the hot i 
not have thought meanly of I 
venturing his safety among tl 
bour then told us, that for hi 
ashamed to confess, that he c< 



.26. THK KAMKLER. 345 

•aced by a precipitate retreat from a dog ; 
here was always a possibility that a dog 
it be mad; and that surely, though there 
no danger but of being bit by a fierce ani- 

there was more wisdom in flight than con- 
By all these declarations another was 
uraged to confess, that if he had been ad- 
id to the honour of paying his addresses to 
quill a, he should have been likely to incur 
same censure ; for, among all the animals 
i which nature has impressed deformity and 
>r, til ere is none whom he durst not encoun- 
ither than a beetle. 
ius, Sir, though cowardice is universally de- 

too close and anxious an attention to per- 
. safety, there will be found scarcely any fear, 
;ver excessive in its degree or unreasonable in 
)ject, which will be allowed tocharacterise a 
rd! Fear is a passion which every man feels 
*equently predominant in his own breast, 
he is unwilling to hear it censured with great 
•ity ; and, perhaps, if we confess the truth, 
fame restraint which would hinder a man 

declaiming against the frauds of any em- 
nent among those who profess it, should 
)ld him from treating fear with contempt 
ig human beings. 

it, since fortitude is one of those virtues 
h the condition of our nature makes hourly 
isary, I think you cannot better direct your 
mitions than against superfluous and panic 
rs. Fear is implanted in us as a preservative 
evil ; but its duty, like that of other passions, 
t to over-bear reason, but to assist it ; nor 
Id it be suffered to tyrannize in live VcnttguKfe- 
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ui none inadequate to on 
T . Death indeed continual 1) 

! hovers commonly unseen, 

i v - sight by useless curiosity. 

if- There is always a poi 

* c however solicitous, must 

because one terror often c» 
once knew one of the spe< 
whose reigning disturbant 
house-breakers. His inqi 
years employed upon the 
ring a window, or a door ; i 
he spent in establishing th< 
to a lock. He had at last, 
dition of pew expedients, c< 
could never be rorced : for 
by another with such intric 
that he was himself not alw 
them in the proper metho< 
this fortification, till being 
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who are unwilling to suffer the reproach of 
cowardice have wisely dignified with the name 
of antipathy. A man who talks with intrepidity 
of the monsters of the wilderness while they 
are out of sight, will readily confess his antipathy 
to a mole, a weasel, or a frog. He has indeed 
no dread of harm from an insect or a worm, but 
his antipathy turns him pale whenever they ap- 
proach nim. He believes that a boat will tran- 
sport him with as much safety as his neighbours, 
but he cannot conquer his antipathy to the wa- 
ter. Thus he goes on without any reproach from 
his own reflections, and every day multiplies 
antipathies, till he becomes contemptible to 
others, and burdensome to himself. 

It is indeed certain, that impressions of dread 
may sometimes be unluckily made by objects not 
in themselves justly formidable ; but when fear 
is discovered to be groundless, it is to be eradi- 
cated like other false opinions, and antipathies 
are generally superable by a single effort. He 
that has been taught to shudder at a mouse, if 
he can persuade himself to risk one encounter, 
will find his own superiority, and exchange his. 
terrors for the pride of conquest. 

I am. Sir, &c. 

Thraso. 

Sir :— As you profess to extend your regard 
to the minuteness of decency, as well as to the 
dignity of science, I cannot forbear to lay before 
you a mode of persecution by which I have been 
exiled to taverns and coffee-houses, and deterred 
from entering the doors of my friends. * 

Among the ladies who please \\\ems>e\NS& x*SJQ& 
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splendid furniture, or elegant entertainment, it 
is a practice very common, to ask every guest 
how lie likes the carved work of the cornice, or 
the figures of the tapestry ; the china at the 
table, or the plate on the side-board ; and on all 
occasions In inquire his opinion of their judg- 
ment and their choice. Melaoia has laid her 
new watch in the window nineteen times, that 
she may desire me to look upon it. Culista has 
an art of dropping her snuff-box by drawing out ' 
her handkerchief, that when I pick it up I may 
admire it; and Fulgent Ja lias conducted me, by 
mistake, into the wrong room, at every visit I 
have paid since her picture was put into a ne» 

I hope, Mr. Rambler, you will inform ttieai. 
that no man should be denied the privilege of 
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ir : — Your great predecessor, the Specta- 
, endeavoured to diffuse among his female 
iers a desire of knowledge ; nor can I charge » 
, though you do not seem equally attentive to 
ladies, with endeavouring to discourage 
n from any laudable pursuit. But, however 
er he or you may excite our curiosity, you 
b not yet informed us how it may be gratified. 
i world seems to have formed an universal 
spiracy against our understandings ; our ques- 
s are supposed not to expect answers, our 
lments are confuted with a jest, and we are 
ted like beings who transgress the limits of 
nature whenever we aspire to seriousness or 
rovement. 

inquired yesterday of a gentleman eminent 
astronomical skill, what made the day long 
lummer, and short in winter ; and was told 
; nature protracted the days in summer, lest 
es should want time to walk in the park; and 
nights in winter, lest they should not have 
rs sufficient to spend at the card-table, 
hope you do not doubt but I heard such in- 
flation with just contempt, and I desire you 
liscover to this great master of ridicule, that 
is far from wanting any intelligence which he 
Id have given me. I asked the question with 
>ther intention than to set him free from the 
2ssi ty of silence, and gave him an opportu- 
of mingling on equal terms with a polite 
mbly, from which, however uneasy, he could 
then escape, by a kind introduction of the 
r subject on which I believed him able to 
tk with propriety. I am, &c. 

Genero^k. 
ol. v. 2 H 
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■a dtiiitU i ultima primi 
'ei, hie vir, et Ulcjwa: 



Succeeding years thy early fame destroy ; 
Thou, wlm began'st a man, wilt end a boy. 

Politian, & name eminent among- the re- 
stovers of polite literature, when he published a 
collection of epigrams, prefixed to many of them 
the year of his age at which they were composed. 
I If might design by this information, either in 
boast the early maturity of his genius, or to 
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the progress of a body driven by a blow. It 
moves for a time with great velocity and vigour, 
but the force of the first impulse is perpetually 
decreasing, and, though it should encounter no 
obstacle capable of quelling it by a sudden stop, 
the resistance of the medium through which it 
passes, and the latent inequalities of the smooth- 
est surface, will in a short time, by continued 
retardation, wholly overpower it* Some hin- 
drances will be found in every road of life, but 
he that fixes his eyes upon any thing at a distance, 
necessarily loses sight of all that fills up the 
intermediate space, and therefore sets forward 
with alacrity and confidence, nor suspects a 
thousand obstacles by which he afterwards finds 
his passage embarrassed and obstructed. Some 
are indeed stopt at once in their career by a 
sudden shock of calamity, or diverted to a dif- 
ferent direction by the cross impulse of some 
violent passion ; but far the greater part languish 
by slow degrees, deviate at first into slight obli- 
quities, and themselves scarcely perceive at what 
time their ardour forsook them, or when they 
lost sight of their original design. 

Weariness and negligence are perpetually pre- 
vailing by silent encroachments, assisted by 
different causes, and not observed till they can- 
not, without great difficulty, be opposed. La- 
bour necessarily requires pauses of ease and 
relaxation, and the deliciousness of ease com- 
monly makes us unwilling to return to labour. 
We, perhaps, prevail upon ourselves to renew 
our attempts, but eagerly listen to every ali- 
ment for frequent interpositions of fcm\*s««v«fck % 
for, when indolence has once entete&xa^o^^ 1 
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mind, it can scarcely be dispossessed but by 
such eilbrts as very few are willing to exert. 

It is the tale of industry to be equally endan- 
gered by misiMfj-iiige and success by confidence 
and despondency. He that engages in a great 
undertaking, with a false opinion of its facility. 
or too high conceptions of his own strength. H 
easily discouraged by the first hindrance of his 
advances, tic-cause he had promised himself .in 
equat and perpetual progression without impedi- 
ment or disturbance ; when unexpected inter- 
ruptions break in upon him, he is in the state of 
a man surprised by a tempest, where he pur- 
posed only to bask in the calm, or sport in the 
shallows. 

It is not only common to find the difficulty of 
an enterprise greater, but the profit less, than 
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of report with a new name, as an intruder upon 
their retreat, and disturber of their repose ; that 
some are engaged in complications of interest 
which they imagined endangered by every inno- 
vation ; that many yield themselves up implicitly 
to every report which hatred disseminates or 
folly scatters; and that whoever aspires to the 
notice of the public, has in almost every man an 
enemy and a rival ; and must struggle with the 
opposition of the daring, and elude the strata- 
gems of the timorous, must quicken the frigid, 
and soften the obdurate, must reclaim perverse- 
ness, and inform stupidity. 

It is no wonder that when the prospect of re- 
ward has vanished, the zeal of enterprize should 
cease ; for who would persevere to cultivate the 
soil which he has, after long labour, discovered 
to be barren ? He who hath pleased himself 
with anticipated praises, and expected that he 
should meet in every place with patronage or 
friendship, will soon remit his vigour, when he 
finds that, from those who desire to be considered 
as his admirers, nothing can be hoped but cold 
civility, and that many refuse to own his excel- 
lence, lest they should be too justly expected to 
reward it. 

A man, thus cut off from the prospect of that 
port to which his address and fortitude had been 
employed to steer him, often abandons himself 
to chance and to the wind, and glides careless 
and idle down the current of life, without reso- 
lution to make another effort, till he is swallowed 
up .by the gulph of mortality. 

Others are betrayed to the same * faoei&a^- *^ 
themselves by a contrary fallacy . \t "«*•* *^ * 

2 h S 
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Hannibal, that he wanted nothing to the com- 
pletion of his martial virtues, but that when he 
had gained a victory he should know how to use 

. it. The folly of desisting too soon from success- 
ful labours, and the haste of enjoying advan- 
tages before they are secured, are often fatal to 

. men of impetuous desire, to men whose con- 
sciousness of uncommon powers fills them with 
presumption, and who, having borne opposition 
down before them, and left emulation panting 
behind, are early persuaded to imagine that they 
have reached the heights of perfection, and that 
now, being no longer in danger from competitors, 
they may pass the rest of their days in the en- 
joyment of their acquisitions, in contemplation 
of their own superiority, and in attention to 
their own praises, and look unconcerned from 
their eminence upon the toils and contentions of 
meaner beings. 

It is not sufficiently considered in the hour of 
exultation, that all human excellence is compa- 
rative ; that no man performs much but in pro- 
portion to what others accomplish, or to the 
time and opportunities which have been allowed 
him ; and that he who stops at any point of ex- 
cellence is every day sinking in estimation, be- 
cause his improvement grows continually more 
incommensurate to his life. Yet, as no man 
willingly quits opinions favourable to himself, 
they who have once been justly celebrated, ima- 
gine that they still have the same pretensions to 
regard, and seldom perceive the diminution of 
their character while there is time to recover it. 

Nothing then remains but mixraom w\d remorse ; 
for if the spendthrift' a poverty ^ «»A»»«t^Vj 
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the reflection that he once was rich, how must 
the idler's obscurity be clouded by remembering 
that he once had lustre ! 

These errors all arise from an original mistake 
of the true motives of action. He that never 
extends his view beyond the praises or rewards 
of men, will be dejected by neglect and envy, or 
infatuated by honours and applause. But the 
consideration that life is only deposited in his 
hands to be employed in obedience to a Master 
who will regard his endeavours, not his success, 
would have preserved him from trivial elations 
and discouragements, and enabled him to pro- 
ceed with constancy and cheerfulness, neither 
enervated by commendation, nor intimidated by 
censure. 
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For Dot the brave, or wise, oi 

E'er yet bad happiness comp 

Nor Peleus, grandson of the 
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Though favour'd by the Pov. 

I With every bliss that man 
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The writers who have und< 

reconciling mankind to their 

\. * relieving the discontent produ 

'$-' distribution of terrestrial adv£ 

c; remind us that we judge too h 

?$ ; evil; that we view only the 

and determine of the whole 
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thetical systems, can be persuaded by the most 
specious, rhetorician that the lots of life are equal; 
yet it cannot be denied that every one has his 
peculiar pleasures and vexations, that external 
accidents operate variously upon different minds, 
and that no man can exactly judge from his own 
sensations, what another would feel in the same 
circumstances. 

If the general disposition of things be estimated 
by the representation which every one makes of 
his own estate, the world must be considered as 
the abode of sorrow and misery ; for how few 
can forbear to relate their troubles and distres- 
ses ? If we judge by the account which may be 
obtained of every man's fortune from others, it 
may be concluded, that we all are placed in an 
elysian region, overspread with the luxuriance of 
plenty, and fanned by the breezes of felicity ; 
since scarcely any complaint is uttered without 
censure from those that hear it, and almost all 
are allowed to have obtained a provision at least 
adequate to their virtue or their understanding, 
to possess either more than they deserve, or more 
than they enjoy. 

We are either born with such dissimilitude of 
temper and inclination, or receive so many of 
our ideas and opinions from the state of life in 
which we are engaged, that the griefs and cares 
of one part of mankind seem to the other hypo-, 
crisy, folly and affectation. Every class of society 
has its cant of lamentation, which is understood 
or regarded by none but themselves ; and every 
part of life has its uneasinesses, which those who 
do not feel them will not commiserate. Kxv esuesvv 
which soreads distraction over Y\a\f \\\fe cotwccvet- 



which can properly raise neithi 
and, though it may he suffered 
of an idle moment, should al 
prudence or interest. 

He that never had any othei 
a chest with money, or to add 
his estate, who never grieved 1 
gage, or entered a company I 
gain, would he astonished to he 
among the polite and gay by 
of wits. How would he gape 
grin with contempt, at the i 
K' who have no wish but to spe; 

* spoken before ; who if they 

j:. wealth, often exhaust their pi 

;-'■ ing those who will hear then: 

?■ are poor, neglect opportuni 

their fortunes, for the pleasur 
\ laugh ? How slowly would h< 

are men who would rather los 
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have thought of a smart reply till the time of 
producing it was past ! How little would he sus- 
pect that this child of idleness and frolic enters 
every assembly with a beating bosom, like a liti- 
gant on the day of decision, and revolves the 
probability of applause with the anxiety of a 
conspirator, whose fate depends upon the next 
night ; that at the hour of retirement he carries 
home, under a show of airy negligence, a heart 
lacerated with envy, or depressed with disappoint- 
ment ; and immures himaelf in his closet, that he 
may disencumber his memory at leisure, review 
the progress of the day, state with accuracy his 
loss or gain of reputation, and examine the causes 
of his failure or success ? 

Yet more remote from common conceptions 
are the numerous and restless anxieties, by which 
female happiness is particularly disturbed. A 
solitary philosopher would imagine ladies born 
with an exemption from care and sorrow, lulled 
in perpetual quiet, and feasted with unmingled 
pleasure; for, what can interrupt the content of 
those, upon whom one age has laboured after 
another to confer honours, and accumulate im- 
munities ; those to whom rudeness is infamy, and 
insult is cowardice ; whose eye commands the 
brave, and whose smile softens the severe ; whom 
the sailor travels to adorn, the soldier bleeds to 
defend, and the poet wears out life to celebrate ; 
who claim tribute from every art and science, 
and for whom all who approach them endeavour 
to multiply delights, without requiring from them 
any return but willingness to be pleased ? 

Surely among these favourites of xvaXxxre, tao& 
unacauainted with toil and dsmrer. teVvcvVN tdmsX 
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have fixed her residence ; they must know only 
the changes of more vivid or more gentle joys ; 
their life must always move either to the slow or 
sprightly melody of the lyre of gladness ; they 
can never assemble but to pleasure, or retire but 
to peace. 

Such would be the thoughts of every man who 
should hover at a distance round the world, and 
v know it only by conjecture and speculation. 
But experience will soon discover how easily 
those are disgusted who. have been made nice by 
plenty and tender by indulgence. He will soon 
see to how many dangers power is exposed which 
has no other guard than youth and beauty, and 
how easily th^t tranquillity is molested which 
can only be soothed with the songs of flattery. 
It is impossible to supply wants as fast as an idle 
imagination may be able, to form them, or to re- 
move all inconveniences by which elegance refined 
into impatience may be offended. None are so 
hard to please, as those whom satiety of pleasure 
make weary of themselves ; nor any so readily 
provoked as those who h#ve been always court- 
ed with an emulation of civility. 

There are indeed some strokes which the envy 
of fate aims immediately at the fair. The mis- 
tress of Catullus wept for her sparrow many cen- 
turies ago, and lapdogs will be sometimes sick in 
the present age. The most fashionable brocade 
is subject to stains ; a pinner, the pride of Brus- 
sels, may be torn by a careless washer ; a picture 
may drop from a watch ; or the triumph of a new 
suit may be interrupted on the first day of its 
enjoyment, and all d\&\ixiet\ouft of dress unex- 
pectedly obliterated by a %euen& m*>ura&%> 
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Such is the state of every age, every sex, and 
every condition : all have their cares, either from 
nature or from folly: and whoever therefore 
finds himself inclined to envy another, should 
remember that he knows not the real condition 
which he desires to obtain, but is certain that, 
by indulging a vicious passion, he must lessen 
that happiness which he thinks already to spar- 
ingly bestowed. 



N« 129. TUESDAY, JUNE 11, 1751. 



■Nunc, o nunc, Dadale, dixit, 



Materiam, qua sis ingeniosus, habes. 
Possidet en terras, et possidet aquora, Minos ; 

Nee teUus nostra, nee patet undafugce. 
Jiestat iter ccelo : tentabimus ire. 

Da veniam ecepto, Jupiter alte, meo. ovxd. 

Now, Daedalus, behold, by fate assign'd, % 
A task proportion'd to thy mighty mind ! 
Unconquer'd bars on earth and sea withstand ; 
Thine, Minos, fs the main, and thine the land. 
The skies are open— let us try the skies : 
Forgive, great Jove, the daring enterprise. 

Moralists, like other writers, instead of 
casting their eyes abroad in the living world, and 
endeavouring to form maxims of practice and 
new hints of theory, content their curiosity with 
that secondary knowledge which books afford, 
and think themselves entitled to revetetvcfc V$ '*- , 
new arangement of an ancient system ot w^^ 
vol. v. 2 I 
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iltiii-tnttiuii of established principles. The sage 
precepts of the first instructor of the world arc 
transmitted from age to age with little varia- 
tion, and echoed from one author to another, 
not perhaps without some loss of their original 
force at every repercussion. 

I know not n hctber any other reason than this 
idleness of imitation can be assigned for that 
uniform and constant partiality, by which some 
vices have hitherto escaped censure, and some 
virtues « anted recommendation; nor can I dis- 
cover why else we have been warned only a<>auiu 
part of our enemies, while the rest have beea 
suffered to steal upon us without notice ; why 
the heart has on one side been doabiy fortiiini. 
and laid open on the other to the incursions of 
error, and the ravages of vice. 

Aiiuii " i'ii' fmiurite Ionics of moral drrl.imu- 
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though therefore danger or difficulty should not 
be avoided merely because we may expose our- 
selves to misery or disgrace ; yet it may be justly 
required of us, not to throw away our lives upon 
inadequate and hopeless designs, since we might, 
by a just estimate of our abilities, become more 
useful to mankind. 

There is an irrational contempt of danger, 
which approaches nearly to the folly, if not the 
guilt, of suicide ; there is a ridiculous persever 
ranee in impracticable schemes, which is justly 
punished with ignominy and reproach. But in 
the wide regions of probability, which are the 
proper province of prudence and election, there 
is always room to deviate on either side of recti- 
tude without rushing against apparent absurdity ; 
and, according to the inclinations of nature, or 
the impressions of precept, the daring and the 
cautious may move in different directions with- 
out touching upon rashness or cowardice. 

That there is a middle path which it is every 
man's duty to find, and to keep, is unanimously 
confessed : but it is likewise acknowledged that 
this middle path is so narrow, that it cannot 
easily be discovered,' and so little beaten, that 
there are no certain marks by which it can be 
followed : the care therefore of all those who 
conduct others has been, that whenever they de- 
cline into obliquities, they should tend towards 
the side of safety. 

It can, indeed, raise no wonder that temerity 
has been generally censured ; for it is one of the 
vices with which few can be charged, and whkJx 
therefore great numbers are ready to cotAccdkv. 
It is the vice of noble and geneiou* mmo&, ^a 

2 i 2 J 
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perhaps have accomplished a thousand designs, 
which the prejudices of cowardice restrained him 
from attempting. 

It is observed in the golden verses of Pytha- 
goras, that Power is never far from necessity. 
The vigour of the human mind quickly appears, 
when there is no longer any place for doubt and 
hesitation, when diffidence is absorbed in the 
* sense of danger, or overwhelmed by some resist- 
less passion. We then soon discover, that diffi- 
culty is, for the most part, the daughter of idle- 
ness, that the obstacles with which our way 
seemed to be obstructed were only phantoms, 
which we believed real, because we durst not 
advance to a close examination ; and we learn 
that it is impossible to determine without expe- 
rience how much constancy may endure, or per- 
severance perform. 

But whatever pleasure may be found in the 
review of distresses when art or courage has sur- 
mounted them, few will be^persuaded to wish that 
they may be awakened by want or terror to the 
conviction of their own abilities. Every one should 
therefore endeavour to invigorate himself by rea- 
son and reflection, and determine to exert the latent 
force that nature may have reposited in him, be- 
fore the hour of exigence comes upon him, and 
compulsion shall torture him to diligence. It is 
below the dignity of a reasonable being to owe 
that strength to necessity which ought always to 
act at the call pf choice, or to need any other 
motive to industry than the desire of performing 
his duty. 

Reflections that may. drive away dewpivt, e»xv- 
not be wanting to him who coi\*vdeT*\voNV \n»^ 

2 i3 
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life is now advanced beyond the state of naked, 
undisciplined, uninstructed nature. Whatever 
has been effected for convenience or elegance, 
while it was yet unknown, was believed impos- 
sible ; and therefore would never have been at- 
tempted, had not some, more daring than the 
rest, adventured to bid defiance to prejudice and 
censure. Nor is there yet any reason to doubt 
that the same labour would be rewarded with, 
the same success. There are qualities in the 
products of nature yet undiscovered, and combi- 
nations in the powers of art vet untried. It is 
the duty of every man to endeavour that some- 
thing may be added by his industry to the here- 
ditary aggregate of knowledge and happiness. 
To add much can indeed be the lot of few, but 
to add something, however little, every one may 
hope ; and of every honest endeavour, it is cer- 
tain, that, however unsuccessful, it will be at 
last rewarded. 
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> 130. SATURDAY, JUNE 15, 1751. 



Nonsicjwata novo vere decentia 

JEstatis calicUe dispoliat vapor, 

Stevit solstitio cum medius dies ;— 

Utfulgor leneris qui radiat genis 

Momenta rapilur, nullaque non dies 

Formosi spolium corporis abstutit. 

Res est forma jugaac. Quis sapiens bono 

Confidatjragili f seneca. 

Not faster in the summer's ray 

The spring's frail beauty fades away, 

Than anguish and decay consume 

The smiling virgin's rosy bloom. 

Some beauty's snatch'd each day, each hour ; 

For beauty is a fleeting flow'r : 

Then how can wMom e'er confide 

In beauty's mowpitary pride ? elphinoton. 

To the Rambler. 

ft : — You have very lately observed, that in 
mmerous subdivisions of the world, -every 
and order of mankind have joys and sor- 
of their own ; we all feel hourly pain and 
ure from events which pass unheeded be- 
)ther eyes, but can scarcely communicate 
>erceptions to minds pre-occupied by dif- 
t objects, any more than the delight of 
disposed colours or harmonious sounds can 
iparted to such as want the senses of hear- 
r of sight. 

m so strongly convinced of the justness of 
emark, and have on so many occa&\ot& &fe- 
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covered with how little attention pride looks 
upon calamity of which she thinks herself not in 
danger, and indolence listens to complaint when 
it is not echoed by her own remembrance, that 
though I am about to lay the occurrences of my 
life before you, I question whether you will con- 
descend to peruse ray narrative, or without the 
help of some female speculatist, be able to under- 
stand it. 

I was born a beauty. From the dawn of rea- 
son I had my regard turned wholly upon myself, 
nor can recollect any thing earlier than praise 
and admiration. My mother, whose face had 
luckily advanced her to a condition above he;* 
birth, thought no evil so great as deformity. She 
had not the power of imagining any other defect 
than a cloudy complexion, or disproportionate 
features ; and therefore contemplated me as an 
assemblage of all that could raise envy or desire, 
and predicted with triumphant fondness the ex- 
tent of my conquests, and the number of my 
slaves. 

She never mentioned any of my young ac- 
quaintance before me, but to remark how much 
they fell below my perfection ; how one would 
have had a fine face, but that her eyes were with- 
out lustre ; how another struck the sight at a 
distance, but wanted my hair and teeth at a 
nearer view ; another disgraced an elegant shape 
with a brown skin ; some had short fingers, and 
others dimples in a wrong place. 

As she expected no happiness nor advantage 
but from beauty, she thought nothing but beauty 
worthy of her care ; axvd. \\sx vsraXsnttk YxufoAft* 
v a* chiefly exercised in coTvtuNaxvc** \&\fRta& 
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me from any accident that might deface me with 
a scar, or stain me with a freckle; she never 
thought me sufficiently shaded from the sun, or 
screened from the fire. She was severe or indul- 
gent with no other intention than the preserva- 
tion of my form ; she excused me from work, 
lest I should learn to hang down my head, or 
harden my finger with a needle ; she snatched 
away my book, because a young lady in the neigh- 
bourhood had made her eyes red with reading 
by a candle ; but she would scarcely suffer me 
to eat, lest I should spoil my shape, nor to walk, 
lest I should swell my ancle with a sprain. At 
night I was accurately surveyed from head to 
foot, lest I should have suffered any diminution 
of my charms in the adventures of the day ; and 
was never permitted to sleep till 1 had passed 
'through the cosmetic discipline, part of which 
was a regular lustration performed with bean- 
flower water and May-dews ; my hair was per- 
fumed with variety of unguents, by some of 
which it was to be thickened, and by others to 
be curled. The softness of my hands was secured 
by medicated gloves, and my bosom rubbed with 
a pomade prepared by my mother, of virtue to 
discuss pimples, and clear dicolourations. 

I was always called up early, because the 
morning air gives a freshness to the cheeks ; 
but 1 was placed behind a curtain in my mo- 
ther's chamber, because the neck is easily 
tanned by the rising sun. I was then dressed 
with a thousand precautions, and again heard 
ray own praises, and triumphed in the compli- 
ments and prognostications of alltViata^T^Oev^ 
me. 
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rable parent dismissed me to a field, in her opi- 
nion, of equal glory, with a command to show 
that I was her daughter, and not to return with- 
out a loyer. 

I went, and was received, like other pleasing 
novelties; with a tumult of applause. Every man 
who valued himself upon the graces of his per- 
son, or the elegance of his address, crowded 
about me, and wit and splendour contended for 
ray notice. I was delightfully fatigued with in- 
cessant civilities, which were made more pleasing 
by the apparent envy of those whom my pre- 
sence exposed to neglect, and returned with an 
attendant equal in rank and wealth to my utmost 
wishes, and from this time stood in the first rank 
of beauty, was followed by gazers in the Mall, 
celebrated in the papers of the day, imitated by 
all who endeavoured to rise into fashion, and 
censured by those whom age or disappointment 
forced to retire. 

My mother, who pleased herself with the 
hopes of seeing my exaltation, dressed me with 
all the exuberance of finery ; and when I repre- 
sented to her that a fortune might be expected 
proportionate to my appearance, told me that 
she should scorn the reptile who could inquire 
after the fortune of a girl like me. She advised 
me to prosecute my victories, and time would 
certainly bring me a captive who might deserve 
the honour of being enchained for ever. 

My lovers were indeed so numerous, that I had 
no other care than that of determining to whom 
I should seem to give the preference. But hav- 
ing been steadily and industriously instructed to 
preserve my heart from any impressions wlucb 
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nity; and if the attractions of innocence were 
impaired, their place was supplied by the arts of 
allurement. I was therefore preparing for a new 
attack, without any abatement of my confidence, 
when, in the midst of my hopes and schemes, I 
was seized by that dreadful malady which has so 
often put a sudden end to the tyranny of beauty. 
I recovered my health after a long confinement ; 
but when I looked again on that face which had 
been often flushed with transport at its own 
reflection, and saw all that I had learned to 
value, all that I had endeavoured to im- 
prove, all that had procured me honours or 
praises, irrecoverably destroyed, I sunk at once 
into melancholy and despondence. My pain was 
not much consoled or alleviated by my mother, 
who grieved that I had not lost my life together 
with my beauty ; and declared, that she thought 
a young woman divested of her charms had no- 
thing for which those who* loved her could desire 
to save her from the grave. 

Having thus continued my relation to the pe- 
riod from which my life took a new course, I 
shall conclude it in another letter, if, by publish- 
ing this, you show any regard for the correspon- 
dence of, 

Sir, &c. 

Victoria. 



vol. v. 2 k 
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N» 131. TUESDAY, JUNE 18, 1751. 



— Fatis accede dtisque, 



Et cole ftcices ; miseros fuge. Sidera ccelo 

Ut distant, jfamma wwn, sic utile recto. lucax. 

Still follow where auspicious fates invite ; 
Caress the happy, and the wretched slight. 
Sooner shall jarring elements unite, 
Than truth with gain, than interest with right 

r. lkwis. 

There is scarcely any sentiment in which, 
amidst the innumerable varieties of inclination, 
that nature or accident have scattered in the 
world, we find greater numbers concurring, than 
in the wish for riches : a wish indeed so preva- 
lent, that it may be considered as universal and 
transcendental, as the desire in which all other 
desires are included, and of which the various 
purposes which actuate mankind are only subor- 
dinate species and different modifications. 

Wealth is the general centre of inclination, 
the point to which all minds preserve an invaria- 
ble tendency, and from which they afterwards 
diverge in numberless directions. Whatever is 
the remote or ultimate design, the immediate 
care is to be rich ; and in whatever enjoyment 
we intend finally to acquiesce, we seldom con- 
sider it as attainable but by the means of money. 
Of wealth therefore all unanimously confess the 
value, nor is there av\^ &\«8^xecmciit but about 
the use. 
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No desire can be formed which riches do not 
assist to gratify. He that places his happiness 
in splendid equipage or numerous dependents, in 
refined praise or popular acclamations, in the 
accumulation of curiosities or the revels of lux- 
ury, in splendid edifices or wide plantations, 
must still, either by birth or acquisition, possess 
riches. They may be considered as the elemen- 
tal principles of pleasure, which may be com- 
bined with endless diversity ; as the essentia] 
and necessary substance, of which only the form 
is left to be adjusted by choice. 

The necessity of riches being thus apparent, 
it is not wonderful that almost every mind has 
been employed in endeavours to acquire them ; 
that multitudes have vied in arts by which life 
is furnished with accommodations, and which 
therefore mankind may reasonably be expected 
to reward. 

It had indeed been happy, if this predominant 
appetite had operated only in concurrence with 
virtue, by influencing none but those who were 
zealous to deserve what they were eager to pos- 
sess, and had abilities to improve their own for- 
tunes by contributing to the ease or happiness of 
others. To have riches and to have merit would 
then have been the same, and success might 
reasonably have been considered as a proof ol 
excellence. 

But we do not find that any of the wishes of 
men keep a stated proportion to their powers of 
attainment. Many envy and desire wealth, who 
can never procure it by honest industry or use- 
ful knowledge. They therefore turn their eyes 
About to examine what other method* cw& V 
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found of gaining that which alone, however im- 
potent or worthless, will be content to want. 

A little inquiry will discover that there are 
nearer ways to profit than through the intricacies 
of art, or up the steeps of labour ; what wisdom 
and virtue, scarcely receive at the close of 
life, as the recompense of long toil and repeated 
efforts, is brought within the reach of subtilty 
and dishonesty by more expeditious and com- 
pendious measures : the wealth of credulity is 
an open prey to falsehood ; and the possessions 
of ignorance and imbecility are easily stolen 
away by the conveyances of secret artifice, or 
seized by the gripe of unresisted violence. 

It is likewise not hard to discover that riches 
always procure protection for themselves, that 
they dazzle the eyes of inquiry, divert the cele- 
rity of pursuit, or appease the ferocity of ven- 
geance. When any man is incontestibly known 
to have large possessions, very few think it re- 
quisite to inquire by what practices they were 
obtained ; the resentment of mankind rages only 
against the struggles of feeble and timorous cor- 
ruption, but when it has surmounted the first 
opposition, it is afterwards supported by favour, 
and animated by applause. 

The prospect of gaining speedily what is ar- 
dently desired, and the certainty of obtaining 
by every accession of advantage an addition of 
security,- have so far prevailed upon the passions 
of mankind, that the peace of life is destroyed 
by a general and incessant struggle, for riches. 
It is observed of gold, by an old epigrammatist, 
that to have it is to be In jfeair, and to "want it is to 
6e in sorrow* Tbexe ift ^o cotl$\\Sshv \ftvv3& \& w*\. 



N° 131. THE RAMBLER. 3/J 

disquieted either with the care of gaining or o 
keeping money ; and the race of man may be 
divided in a political estimate between those 
who are practising fraud, and those who are re- 
pelling it. 

If we consider the present state of the world, 
it will be found, that all confidence is lost 
among mankind, that no man ventures to act, 
where money can be endangered upon the faith 
of another. It is impossible to see the long 
scrolls in which every contract is concluded, with 
all their appendages of seals and attestation, 
without wondering at the depravity of those be- 
ings, who must be restrained from violation of 
promise by such formal and public evidences, 
and precluded from equivocation and subter- 
fuge by such punctilious minuteness. Among 
all the satires to which folly and wickedness 
have given occasion, none is equally severe with 
a bond or a settlement. 

Of the various arts by which riches may be 
obtained, the greater part are at the first view 
irreconcileable with the laws of virtue; some 
are openly flagitious, and practised not only in 
neglect, but in defiance of faith and justice; 
and the rest are on every side so entangled with 
dubious tendencies, and so beset with perpetual 
temptations, that very few, even of those who 
are not yet abandoned, are able to preserve their 
innocence, or can produce any other claim to 
pardon, than that they have deviated from the 
right less than others, and have sooner and more 
diligently endeavoured to return. 

One of the chief characterictics of the golden 
age, of the age in which neither care tvqt taxv^s 

2r3 
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had intruded on mankind, is the community of 
possessions : strife and fraud were totally ex- 
cluded, and every turbulent passion was stilled 
by plenty and equality. Such were indeed hap- 
py times, but such times can return no more. 
Community of possession must include sponta- 
neity of production: for what is obtained by ' 
labour will be of right the property of him by 
whose labour it is gained. And while a rightful 
claim to pleasure or to affluence must be pro- 
cured either by slow industry or uncertain 
hazard, there will always be multitudes whom 
cowardice or impatience incite to more safe and 
more speedy methods, who strive to pluck the 
fruit without cultivating the tree, and to share 
the advantages of victory without partaking the 
danger of the battle. 

In latter ages, the conviction of the danger 
to which virtue is exposed while the mind con- 
tinues, open to the influence of riches, has 
determined many to vows of perpetual poverty ; 
they have suppressed desire by cutting off die 
possibility of gratification, and secured their 
peace by destroying the enemy whom they had 
no hope of reducing to quiet subjection. But, 
by debarring themselves from evil, they have 
rescinded many opportunities of good ; they 
have too often sunk into inactivity and useless- 
ness ; and, though they have forborne to injure 
society, have not fully paid their contributions 
to its happiness. 

While riches are so necessary to present con- 
venience, and so much more easily obtained by 
crimes than virtues, tive toneA ran. only be 
^ured from yielding to the coTflnM^\\wqriSwfc 
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of covetousness by the prepoixderation of un- 
changeable and eternal motives. Gold will turn 
the intellectual balance, when weighed Only 
against reputation ; but will be light and ineffec- 
tual when the opposite scale is charged with 
justice, veracity, and piety. 
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Dociles imitandis 



'Turjribus ac prams omnex sumus. ■ jtrv. 

The mind of mortals, in perverseness strong. 
Imbibes with dire docility the wrong. 

To the Rambler. 

* 

Mr. Rambler, 

I was bred a scholar, and after the usual 
-course of education, found it necessary to employ 
for the support of life that learning which I had 
almost exhausted my little fortune in acquiring. 
The lucrative professions drew my regard with 
equgl attraction; each presented ideas which 
excited my curiosity, and each imposed duties 
which terrified my apprehension. 

There is no temper more unpropitious to inte- 
rest than desultory application and unlimited 
iiquiry, by which the desires are held in a per- 
petual equipoise, and the mind fluctuates be- 
tween different purposes without determination. 
1 had books of every kind xo\m& xete, wgms*% 
which I divided my time as captvce o\ *£*»&«*&• 
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I had however no time for long pauses of con- 
sideration ; and therefore soon resolved to accept 
the office of instructing a young nobleman in 
the house of his father : I went to the seat at 
which the family then happened to reside, was 
received with great politeness, and invited to 
enter immediately on my charge. The terms 
offered were such as I should willingly have ac- 
cepted, though my fortune had allowed me 
greater liberty of choice : the respect with which 
I was treated, flattered my vanity ; and perhaps 
the splendour of the apartments, and the luxury 
of the table, were not wholly without their influ- 
ence. I immediately complied with the propo- 
sals, and received the young lord into my care. 

Having no desire to gain more than I should 
truly deserve, I very diligently prosecuted my 
undertaking, and had the satisfaction of disco- 
vering in my pupil a flexible temper, a quick 
apprehension, and a retentive memory. I did 
not much doubt that my care would, in tiftie, 
produce a wise and useful counsellor to the 
state, though my labours were somewhat ob- 
structed by want of authority, and the necessity 
of complying with the freaks of negligence, and 
of waiting patiently for the lucky moment of 
voluntary attention. To a man whose imagina- 
tion was filled with the dignity of knowledge, 
and to whom a studious life had made all the 
common amusements insipid and contemptible, 
it was not very easy to suppress his indignation, 
when be saw himself forsaken in the midst of his 
lecture, for an opportunity to catch an insect, 
and found his instructions debarred from access 
to the intellectual faculties, by the memory <& -? 
childish frolic, or the desire 01 a ne^f ^a^^fcvvw^ 
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Those vexations would have recurred less fre- 
quently, had not his mamma, by entreating at 
one time that he should be excused from his 
task as a reward for some petty compliance, and 
withholding him from his book at another, to 
gratify herself or her visitants with his vivacity, 
shown him that every thing was more pleasing 
and more important than knowledge, and that 
study was to be endured rather than chosen, 
and was only the business of those hours which 
pleasure left vacant, or discipline usurped. 

I thought it my duty to complain, in tender 
terms, of these frequent avocations; but was 
answered, that rank and fortune might reasona- 
bly hope for some indulgence ; that the retarda- 
tion of my pupil's progress would not be imputed 
to any negligence or inability of mine ; and that 
with the success which satisfied every body else, 
I might surely satisfy myself. I had now done 
my duty, and without more remonstrances con- 
tinued to inculcate my precepts whenever they 
would be heard, gained every day new influence, 
and found that by degrees my scholar began to 
feel the quick impulses of curiosity, and the 
honest ardour of studious ambition. 

At length it was resolved to pass a winter in 
London. The lady had too much fondness for 
her son to live five months without him, and too 
high an opinion of his wit and learning to refuse 
her vanity the gratification of exhibiting him to 
the public. I remonstrated against too early an 
acquaintance with cards and company ; but with 
a soft contempt of my ignorance and pedantry, 
she said that he had beeiv staea&j confined too 
litary study, at\d \X ^a& ^« *s*fe >* 
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show him the world ; nothing was more a brand 
of meanness than bashful timidity ; gay freedom 
and elegant assurance were only to be gained by 
mixed conversation, a frequent intercourse with 
strangers, and a timely introduction to splendid 
assemblies ; and she had more than once observ- 
ed, that his forwardness and complaisance began 
to desert him, that he was silent when he had 
not something of consequence to sav, blushed 
whenever he happened to find himself mistaken, 
and hung down his head in the presence of the 
ladies, without the readiness of reply, and acti- 
vity of officiousness, remarkable in young gen- 
tlemen that are bred in London. 

Again I found resistance hopeless, and again 
thought it proper to comply. We entered the 
coach, and in four days were placed in the gayest 
and most magnificent region of the town. My 
pupil, who had for several years lived at a remote 
seat, was immediately dazzled with a thousand 
beams v of novelty and show.' His imagination 
was filled with the perpetual tumult of pleasure 
that passed before him, and it was impossible to 
allure him from the window, or to overpower 
by any charm of eloquence the rattle of coaches, 
and the sounds which echoed from the doors in 
the neighbourhood. In three days his attention, 
which he began to regain, was disturbed by a 
rich suit, in which he was equipped for the re- 
ception of company, and which, having been 
long accustomed to a plain dress, he could not 
at first survey without extacy. 

The arrival of the family was now formally 
noticed ; every hour of every day brovx^Jvt tovw^. 
intimate or more distant acquavuVaxviifc* Vo n\\^ 
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door ; and my pupil was indiscriminately intro- 
duced to all, that he might accustom himself to 
change of faces, and be rid with speed of his 
rustic diffidence. He soon endeared himself to 
his mother by the speedy acquisition or recovery 
of her darling qualities ; his eyes sparkle at a 
numerous assembly, and his heart dances at the 
mention of a ball. He has at once caught the 
infection of high life, and has no other test of 
principles or actions than the quality of those to 
whom they are ascribed. He begins already to 
look down on me with superiority, and submits 
to one short lesson in a week, as an act of con- 
descension rather than obedience ; for he is of 
opinion, that no tutor is properly qualified who 
cannot speak French; and having formerly 
learned a few familiar phrases from his sister's 
governess, he is every day soliciting his mamma 
to procure him a foreign footman, that he may 
grow polite by his conversation. I am not yet 
insulted, but find myself likely to become soon 
a superfluous incumbrance, for my scholar has 
now no time for science, or for virtue ; and the 
lady yesterday declared him so much the favou- 
rite of every company, that she was afraid he 
would not have an hour in the day to dance and 
fence. 

I am, &c. 

EUMATHES. 
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Magna quidem tacris qua dat jrraccpta tibelUs 
Victrix fortunes sapientia. Dicimus autem 
Hos quoque felices, qui ferre incommoda vita, 
Nee jaclarejugum viti didictre magistrd, a ut. 

Let Stoics ethics' haughty rules advance 

To combat fortune, and to conquer chance : 

Yet happy those, though not so learn'd are thought, 

Whom life instructs, who by experience taught, 

For new to come from past misfortunes look, 

Nor shake the yoke, which galls the more 'tis shook. 

CEKXCH. 

To the Rambler. 

Sir: — You have shown, by the publication of 
my letter, that you think the life of Victoria not 
wholly unworthy of the notice of a philosopher : 
I shall therefore continue my narrative, without 
any apology for unimportance which you have 
dignified, or for inaccuracies which you are to 
correct. 

When my life appeared to be no longer in dan- 
ger, and as much of my strength was recovered 
as enabled me to bear the agitation of a coach, 
I was placed at a lodging in a neighbouring vil- 
lage, to which my mother dismissed me with a 
faint embrace, having repeated her command not 
to expose my face too soon to the sun or wind, 
and told me, that with care I might perhaps be- 
come tolerable again; The ptoses! *& \i€\w^ 
tolerable had very little power to e\ev%Xe\\\^ vw>»-- 

vol. v. 2 L 
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found no great improvement of my c 
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The condition of a young woman who has 
never thought or heard of any other excellence 
than beauty, and whom the sudden blast of 
disease wrinkles in her bloom, is indeed suffi- 
ciently calamitous. She is at once deprived of 
all that gave her eminence or power ; of all that 
elated her pride, or animated her activity; all 
that filled her days with pleasure, and her nights 
with hope ; all that gave gladness to the present 
hour, or brightened her prospects of futurity. 
It is perhaps not in the power of a man whose 
attention has been divided by diversity of pur- 
suits, and who has not been accustomed to derive 
from others much of his happiness, to image to 
himself such helpless destitution, such dismal 
inanity. Every object of pleasing contemplation 
is at once snatched away, and the soul finds 
every receptacle of ideas empty, or filled only 
with the memory of joys that can return no 
more. All is gloomy privation, or impotent de- 
sire; the faculties of anticipation slumber in 
despondency, or the powers of pleasure mutiny 
for employment. 

I was so little able to find entertainment for 
myself, that I was forced in a short time to ven- 
ture abroad, as the solitary savage is driven by 
hunger from his cavern. I entered with all the 
humility of disgrace into assemblies, where I 
had lately sparkled with gaiety, and towered 
with triumph. I was not wholly without hope, 
that dejection had misrepresented me to myself, 
and that the remains of my former face might 
yet have some attraction and influence : but the 
first circle of visits convinced live, iWx. irc^ v£yg^ 
was at an end ; that life and deatYv vr^te woXsfe^F* 

2 l 2 
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I am not yet without my charms ; others have 
whispered at my entrance, This is the celebrated 
beauty. One told me of a wash that would 
smooth the skin ; and another offered me her 
chair that I might not front the light. Some 
soothed me with the observation that none can 
tell how soon my case may be her own ; and 
some thought it proper to receive me with mourn- 
ful tenderness, formal condolence, and consola- 
tory blandishments. 

Thus I was every day harassed with all the 
stratagems of well-bred malignity ; yet insolence 
was more tolerable than solitude, and I therefore 
persisted to keep my time at the doors of my 
acquaintance, without gratifying them with any 
appearance of resentment or depression. I ex- 
pected that their exultation would in time vapour 
away ; that the joy of their superiority would 
end with its novelty ; and that I should be suf- 
fered to glide along in my present form among 
the nameless multitude, whom nature never 
intended to excite envy or admiration, nor ena- 
bled .to delight the eye or inflame the heart. 

This was naturally to be expected, and this I 
began to experience. But when I was no longer 
agitated by the perpetual ardour of resistance, 
and effort of perseverance, I found more sensi- 
bly the want cJf those entertainments which had 
formerly delighted me ; the day rose upon me 
without an engagement ; and the evening closed 
in its natural gloom, without summoning me to 
a concert or a* ball. None had any care to find 
amifsement8 for me, and I had no power o£ 
amusing myself. Idleness exposed vcve \o tm^skw- 

2l3 
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choly, and life began to languish in motionless 
indifference. 

Misery and shame are nearly allied. It was 
not without many struggles that I prevailed on 
myself to confess my uneasiness to Euphemia, 
the only friend who had never pained me with 
comfort or with pity. I at last laid my calami- 
ties before her, rather to ease my heart than 
receive assistance, " We must distinguish," said 
she, " my Victoria, those evils which are ira- 
" posed by Providence, from those to which we 
" ourselves give the power of hurting us. Of 
" your calamity a small part is the infliction of 
" Heaven, the rest is little more than the cor- 
" rosion of idle discontent. You have lost that 
" which may indeed somtimes contribute to hap- 
" piness, but to which happiness is by no means 
" inseparably annexed. You have lost what the 
" greater number of the human race never have 
" possessed ; what those on whom it is bestowed 
" for the most part possess in vain ; and what 
" you, while it was yours, knew not how to 
" use : you have only lost early what the laws 
" of nature forbid you to keep long, and have 
" lost it while your mind is yet flexible, and 
" while you have time to substitute more valua- 
" ble and more durable excellencies. Consider 
" yourself, my Victoria, as a being born to 
" know, to reason, and to act; rise at once 
" from your dream of melancholy to wisdom and 
" to piety ; you will find that there are other 
" charms than those of beauty, and other joys 
" than the praise of fools." 
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Quis sett, an adjiciant hodierrue cra&tina summa 
Tempora Dii superi ? HOft. 

Who knows if Heav'n, with ever-bounteous power, 
Shall add to-morrow to the present hour ? francis. 

I sat yesterday morning employed in delibe- 
rating on which, among the various subjects that 
occurred to my imagination, I should bestow the 
paper of to-day. After a short effort of medita- 
tion by which nothing was determined, I grew 
every moment more irresolute, my ideas wan- 
dered from the first intention, and I rather wished 
to think, than thought, upon any settled sub- 
ject; till at last I was awakened* from this dream 
of study by a summons from the press : the 
time was come for which I had been thus negli- 
gently purposing to provide, and, however du- 
bious or sluggish, 1 was now necessitated to 
write. 

Though to a writer whose design is so com- 
prehensive and miscellaneous, that he may ac- 
commodate himself with a topic from every scene 
of life, or view of nature, it is no great aggra- 
vation of his task to be obliged to a sudden com-* 
position ; yet I could not forbear to reproach 
myself for having so long neglected what was 
unavoidably to be done, and 6f which evenf 
moment's idleness increased the ttfiraatos . *\!>a8s» 
was however some pleasure uv xe^ec^«\%^Diilj 
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excuses, which, while we admit them, we know . 
to be absurd. Our firmness is, by the continual 
contemplation of misery, hourly impaired; every 
submission to our fear enlarges its dominion ; we 
not only waste that time in which the evil we 
dread might have been suffered and surmounted, 
but even where procrastination produces no 
absolute increase of our difficulties, make them 
less superable to ourselves by habitual terrors. 
When evils cannot be avoided, it is wise to con- 
tract the interval of expectation ; to meet the 
mischiefs which will overtake us if we fly ; and 
suffer only their real malignity, without the con- 
flicts of doubt, and anguish of anticipation. 

To act is far easier than to suffer ; yet we every 
day see the progress of life retarded by the vis 
inertice, the mere repugnance to motion, and 
find multitudes repining at the want of that 
which nothing but idleness hinders them from 
enjoying. The case of Tantalus, in the region 
of poetic punishment, was somewhat to be pitied, 
because the fruits that hung about him retired 
from his hand; but what tenderness can be 
claimed by those who, though perhaps they suf- 
fer the pains of Tantalus, will never lift their 
hands for their own relief ? 

There is nothing more common among this 
torpid generation than murmurs and complaints ; 
murmurs at uneasiness which only vacancy and 
suspicion. expose them to feel, and complaints of 
distresses which it is in their own power to re- 
move. Laziness is commonly associated with 
timidity. Either fear originally prohibits endea- 
vours by infusing despair of success \ ox ^cvfc Sx*.- 
quent failure of irresolute atrug^e*, *kv& ^c*» 
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arise at the same time, will frequently hesitate 
between different desires till a rival has precluded 
him, or change his course as new attractions 

frevail, and harass himself without advancing, 
[e who sees different ways to the same end, 
will, unless he watches carefully over his own con- 
duct, lay out too much of his attention upon the 
comparison of probabilities, and the adjustment 
of expedient*, and pause in the choice of his 
road till some accident intercepts his journey. 
He whose penetration extends to remote conse- 
quences, and who, whenever lie applies his at- 
tention to any design, discovers new prospects 
of advantage, and possibilities of improvement, 
will not easily be persuaded that his project is 
ripe for execution ; but will superadd one con- 
trivance to another, endeavour to unite various 
purposes in one operation, multiply complica- 
tions, and refine niceties, till he is entangled in 
his own scheme, and bewildered in the perplexity 
of various intentions. He that resolves to unite 
all the beauties of situation in a new purchase, 
must waste his life in roving to no purpose from 

Erovince to province. He that hopes in the same 
ouse to obtain every convenience, may draw 
plans and study Palladio, but will never lay a 
stone. He will attempt a treatise on some im- 
portant subject, and amass materials, consul! 
authors, and study all the dependent and colla- 
teral parts of learning, but never conclude him- 
self qualified to write. He that has abilities to 
conceive perfection, will not easily be content 
without it; and, since perfection cannot b* 
reached, will lose the opportunity of doing wcl 
in the vain hope of unattainable excellence. 
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The certainty that life cannot be long, and 
the probability that it will be much shorter than 
nature allows, ought to awaken every man to 
the active prosecution of whatever he is desirous 
to perform. It is true that no diligence can 
ascertain success; death may intercept the 
swiftest career; but he who is- cut off in the 
execution of an honest undertaking, has at least 
the honour of falling in his rank, and has fought 
the battle, though he missed the victory. 
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Caelum, nonanimum mutant* mor. 

Place may be chang'd ; but who can change bis mind ? 

It is impossible to' take a view on any side, or 
observe any of the various classes that form the 
great community of the world, without discover- 
ing the influence of example, and admitting with 
new conviction the observation of Aristotle, that 
man is an imitative being. The greater, far the 
greater number follow the track which others 
have beaten, without any curiosity after new 
discoveries, or ambition of trusting themselves 
to their own conduct. And of those who break 
the ranks and disorder the uniformity of the 
march, most return in a short time from their 
deviation, and prefer the equal and steady satis- 

faction of security toefote ll\e frolics of caprice 

and the honours of a&vewtoe. 
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In questions difficult or dangerous it is indeed 
natural to repose upon authority, and, when fear 
happens to predominate, upon the authority of 
those whom we do not in' general think wiser 
than ourselves. Very few^ have Abilities requisite 
for the discovery of abstruse truth ; and of those 
few some want leisure, and some resolution. 
But it is not so easy to find the reason of the 
universal submission to precedent where every 
man might safely judge for himself ; where no 
irreparable loss can be hazarded, nor any mis- 
chief of long continuance incurred. Vanity 
might be expected to operate where the more 
powerful passions are not awakened; the mere 
pleasure of acknowledging no superior might 
produce slight singularities, or the hope of gain- 
ing some new degree of happiness awaken the 
mind to invention or experiment. 

If in any case the shackles of prescription 
could be wholly shaken off, and the imagination 
left to act without controul, on what occasion 
should it be expected, but in the selection of 
lawful pleasure? Pleasure, of which the essence 
is choice; which compulsion dissociates from 
every thing to which nature has united it ; and 
which owes not only its vigour but its being to 
the smiles of liberty. Yet we see that the 
senses, as well as the reason, are regulated by 
credulity ; and that most will feel, or say that 
they feel, the gratifications which others have 
taught them to expect, 

At this time of universal migration, when al- 
most every one, considerable enough to attract 
regard, has retired, or is preparing with all the 
earnestness of distress to retire, into the covxxv- 

vol. v. 2 m 
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try ; when nothing is to be heard but tbe hopes 
of speedy departure, or the complaints of invo- 
luntary delay; I have often been tempted to 
inquire what happiness is to be gained, or what 
inconvenience to be avoided, by this stated re- 
cession ? Of the birds of passage, some follow 
the summer, and some the winter, because they 
live upon sustenance which only summer or win- 
ter can supply ; but of the annual flight of hu- 
man rovers it is much harder to assign the reason, 
because they do not appear either to find or seek 
any thing which is not equally afforded by the 
town and country. 

I believe that many of these fugitives may 
have heard of men whose continual wish was for 
the quiet of retirement, who watched every op- 
portunity to steal away from observation, to for- 
sake the crowd, and delight themselves with 
the society of solitude. There is indeed scarcely 
any writer who has not celebrated the happiness 
of rural privacy, and delighted himself and his 
reader with the melody of birds, the whisper of 
groves, and the murmur of rivulets; nor any 
man eminent for extent of capacity, or greatness 
of exploits, that has not left behind him some 
memorials of lonely wisdom, and silent dignity. 
But almost all absurdity of conduct arises 
from the imitation of those whom we cannot 
resemble. Those who thus testified their weari- 
ness of tumult and hurry, and hasted with so 
much eagerness to the leisure of retreat, were 
either men overwhelmed with the pressure of 
difficult employments, harassed with importuni- 
tiea, and distracted mt\i xcvvsiXx^lvtity ; or men 
wholly engrossed by speevA^vs^ %c\&t&&&i nJw&.> 
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having no other end of life but to learn and 
teach, found their searches interrupted by the 
common commerce of civility, and their reason- 
ings disjointed by frequent interruptions. Such 
men might reasonably fly to that ease and con- 
venience which their condition allowed them to 
find only in the country. The statesman who 
devoted the greater part of his time to the pub- 
lic, was desirous of keeping the remainder in his 
own power. The general, ruffled with dangers, 
wearied with labours, and stunned with accla- 
mations, gladly snatched an interval of silence 
and relaxation. The naturalist was unhappy 
where the works of Providence were not always 
before him. The reasoner could adjust his sys- 
tems only where his mind was free from the in- 
trusion of outward objects. 

Such examples of solitude very few of those 
who are now hastening from the town, have any 
pretensions to plead in their own justification, 
since they cannot pretend either weariness of * 
labour, or desire of knowledge. They, purpose 
nothing more than to quit one scene of idleness 
for another, and, after having trifled in public, 
to sleep in secresy.* The utmost that they can 
hope to gain is the change of ridiculousness to 
obscurity, and the privilege of having fewer wit- 
nesses to a life of folly. He who is not sufficiently 
important to be disturbed in his pursuits, but 
spends all his hours according to his own incli- 
nation, and has more hours than his mental 
faculties enable him to fill either with enjoyment 
or desires, can have nothing to demand of shade* 
and vallies. As bravery is said to Y**i a \jw\^ •> 
insignificancy is always a shelter. 

2 m 2 
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There are, however, pleasures and advantages 
in a rural situation, which are not confined to 
philosophers and heroes. The freshness of the 
air, the verdure of the woods, the paint of the 
meadows, and the unexhausted variety which 
summer scatters upon earth, may easily give de- 
light to an unlearned spectator. It is not neces- 
sary that he who. looks with pleasure on the 
colours of a flower should study the principles of 
vegetation, or that the Ptolemaic and Coperni- 
can system should be compared before the light 
of the sun can gladden, or its warmth invigorate. 
Novelty is itself a source of gratification; and 
. Milton justly observes, that to him who has been 
long pent up in cities, no rural object can be 
presented which will not delight or refresh some 
of his senses. 

Yet even these easy pleasures are missed by 
the greater part of those who waste their sum- 
mer in the country. Should any man pursue his 
acquaintances to their retreats, he would find few 
of them listening to Philomel, loitering in woods, 
or plucking daisies, catching the healthy gale of 
the morning, or watching the gentle coruscations 
of declining day. Some will be discovered at a 
window by the road side, rejoicing when a new 
cloud of dust gathers towards them, as at the 
approach of a momentary supply of conversation, 
and a short relief from the tediousness of unideal 
vacancy. Others are placed in the adjacent vil- 
lages, where they look only upon houses as in 
the rest of the year, with no change of objects 
but what a remove to any new street in London 
might have given them. T\te racae, set of ac- 
quaintances still settle toggfaec, wA^tefti 
life is not otherwise div«w&e& torn Vj feta^** 
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same things in a different place. They pay and 
receive visits in the usual form, they frequent 
the walks in the morning, they deal cards at 
night, they attend to the same tattle, and dance 
with the same partners ; nor can they, at their 
return to their former habitation, congratulate 
themselves on any other advantage, than that 
they have passed their time like others of the 
same rank ; and have the same right to talk of 
the happiness and beauty of the country, of hap- 
piness which they never felt, and beauty which 
they never regarded. 

To be able to procure its own entertainments, 
and to subsist upon its own stock, is not the pre- 
rogative of every mind. There are indeed un- 
derstandings so fertile and comprehensive, that 
they can always feed reflection with new supplies, 
and suffer nothing from the preclusion of adven- 
titious amusements ; as some cities have within 
their own walls enclosed ground enough to feed 
their inhabitants in a siege. But others live only 
from day to day, and must be constantly enabled, 
by foreign supplies, to keep out the encroach- 
ments of languor and stupidity. Such could not 
indeed be blamed for hovering within ^reach of 
their usual pleasure, more than any other animal 
for not quitting its native element, were not their 
faculties contracted by their own fault. But let 
not those who go into the country, merely be- 
cause they dare not be left alone at home, boast 
their love of nature, or their qualifications for 
solitude : nor pretend that they receive instanta- 
neous infusions of wisdom from the Dryads «&&. 
are able, when they leave smoke axv^. xuwafc \*^ 
hind, to act, or think, or reason for ftvexoaeV'**' 
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'E%df o$ yap pot ksTvo; ofiwq atiao Trvtyatv, 

*0; x et( ?ov /*ev xzvQzi Svi ff e<r\v y aXKo 3e jSo&f. 

HOMER. 

Who dares think one thing, and another tell, 

My heart detests him as the gates of Hell. pope. 

The regard which they whose abilities are 
employed in the works of imagination claim from 
the rest of mankind, arises in a great measure 
from their influence on futurity. Rank may be 
conferred by princes, and wealth bequeathed by 
misers or by robbers ; but the honours of a last- 
ing name, and the veneration of distant ages, 
only the sons of learning have the power of be- 
stowing. While, therefore, it continues one of 
the characteristics of rational nature to decline 
oblivion, authors never can be wholly overlooked 
in the search after happiness, nor become con- 
temptible but by their own fault. 

The man who considers himself as constituted 
the ultimate judge of disputable characters, and 
entrusted with the' distribution of the last terres- 
trial rewards of merit, ought to summon all his 
fortitude to the support of his integrity, and re- 
solve to discharge an office of such dignity with 
the most vigilant caution and scrupulous justice. 
To deliver examples to posterity, and to regulate 
the opinion of future time*, Vs. xv^ &\^qx. <st trivial v 
undertaking ; nor is ft wkj \». cowwafc \m»£ 
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atrocious treason against the great republic of 
humanity, than by falsifying its records, and mis- 
guiding its decrees. 

To scatter praise or blame without regard to 
justice, is to destroy the distinction of good and 
evil. Many have no other test of actions than 
general opinion ; and all are so far influenced by 
a sense of reputation, that they are often restrain- 
ed by fear of reproach, and excited by hope of 
honour, when other principles have lost their 
power; nor can any species of prostitution pro- 
mote general depravity more than that which 
destroys the force of praise, by showing that it 
may be acquired without deserving it, and which, 
by setting free the active and ambitious from the 
dread of infamy, lets loose the rapacity of power, 
and weakens the only authority by which great- 
ness is controlled. 

Praise* like gold and diamonds, owes its value 
only to its scarcity. It becomes cheap as it be- 
comes vulgar, and will no longer raise expecta- . 
tion, or animate enterprise. It is therefore not 
only necessary, that wickedness, even when it is 
not safe to censure it, be denied applause, but 
that goodness be commended only in proportion 
to its degree ; and that the garlands due to the 
great benefactors of mankind, be not suffered to 
fade upon the brow of him who can boast only 
petty services and easy virtues. 

Had these maxims been universally received, 
how much would have been added to the task of 
dedication, the work on which all the power of 
modern wit has been exhausted. How few of 
these initial panegyrics had appeared, Si &\& «»l- 
thor had been obliged first to fcxvi a xawsw oS. 
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virtue, then to distinguish the distinct species and 
degree of his desert, and at last to pay him only 
the honours which he might justly claim. It is 
much easier to learn the name of the last man 
whom chance has exalted to wealth and power, 
to obtain by the intervention of some of his do- 
mestics the privilege of addressing him, or, in 
confidence of the general acceptance of flattery, 
to venture on an address without any previous 
solicitation ; and, after having heaped upon him 
all the virtues to which philosophy has assigned 
a name, inform him how much more might be 
truly said, did not the fear of giving pain to his 
modesty repress the raptures of wonder and the 
zeal of veneration. 

Nothing has so much degraded literature from 
its natural rank, as the practice of indecent and 
promiscuous dedication : for what credit can he 
expect who professes himself the hireling of vani- 
ty, however profligate, and, without shame or 
scruple, celebrates the worthless, dignifies the 
mean, and gives to the corrupt, licentious, and 
oppressive, the ornaments which ought only to 
add grace to truth, and loveliness to innocence? 
Every other kind of adulteration, however shame- 
ful, however mischievous, is less detestable than 
the crime of counterfeiting characters, and fixing 
the stamp of literary sanction upon the dross and 
refuse of the world. 

Yet I would not overwhelm the authors with 

the whole load of infamy, of which part, perhaps 

the greater part, ought to fall upon their patrons. 

If he that hires a bravo, partakes the guilt of 

murder, why should \ve Wo \srfcre& *. batterer, 

hope to be exempted from Vtafc tta&oafe t& Ssta*- 
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hood ? The unhappy dedicator is seldom with- 
out some motives which obstruct, though not 
destroy, the liberty of choice ; he is oppressed by 
miseries which he - hopes to relieve, or inflamed 
by ambition which he expects to gratify. But 
the patron has no incitements equally violent ; he 
can receive only a short gratification, with which 
nothing but stupidity could dispose him to be 
pleased. The real satisfaction which praise can 
afford is by repeating aloud the whispers of con- 
science, and by shewing us that we have not en- 
deavoured to deserve well in vain. Every other 
encomium is, to an intelligent mind, satire and re- 
proach ; the celebration of those virtues which we 
feel ourselves to want, can only impress a quicker 
sense of our own defects, and shew that we have 
not yet satisfied the expectations of the world, 
by forcing us to observe how much fiction must 
contribute to the completion of our character. 

Yet sometimes the patron may claim indul- 
gence ; for it does not always happen, that the 
encomiast has been much encouraged to his at- 
tempt. Many a hapless author, when his book, 
and perhaps his dedication, was ready for the 
press, has waited long before any one would pay 
the price of prostitution, or consent to hear the 
praises destined to ensure his name against the 
casualties of time ; and many a complaint has 
been vented against the decline of learning, and 
neglect of genius, when either parsimonious pru- 
dence has declined expense, or honest indigna- 
tion rejected falsehood. But if at last, after long 
inquiry and innumerable difeppointments, he 
find a laid willing to hear of Yiia" own &wjga«!&R«. 
and taste, a statesman desirous of Yt\oV\tv%W« 
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a friendly historian will represent his conduct, or 
a lady delighted to leave to the world some memo- 
rial of her wit and beauty, such weakness cannot 
be censured as an instance of enormous depra- 
vity. The wisest man may, by a diligent solicitor, 
be surprised in the hour of weakness, and per- 
suaded to solace vexation, or invigorate hope, 
. with the music of flattery. 

To censure all dedications as adulatory and 
servile, would discover rather envy than justice. 
Praise is the tribute of merit, and he that has 
incontestably distinguished himself by any pub- 
lic performance, has a right to all die honours 
which the public can bestow. To men thus 
raised above the rest of the community, there is 
no need that the book or its author should have 
any particular relation : that the patron is known 
to deserve respect, is sufficient to vindicate him 
that pays it. To the same regard from particular 
persons, private virtue and less conspicuous ex- 
cellence may be sometimes entitled. An author 
may with great propriety inscribe his work to him 
by whose encouragement it was undertaken, or 
by whose liberality he has been enabled to pro- 
secute it, and he may justly rejoice in his own 
fortitude that dares to rescue merit from ob- 
scurity. 

Ascribus exemplis videor te cludere : misce 

Ergo aliqxdd nostris de moribus. hart. 

Thus much I will indulge thee for thy ease. 
And mingle something of our times to please. 

i) r yd en, jun. 

I know not w\\et\vet ^e&tet \ctacsaivQn may 
ii&t be indulged, and vftv*&vet V^* «& ^3k ^ 
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gratitude may not unblameably produce a dedi- 
cation; but let the writer who pours out his 
praises only to propitiate power, or attract the 
attention of greatness, be cautious lest his desire 
betray him to exuberant eulogies. We are na- 
turally more apt to please ourselves with the 
future than the past, and, while we luxuriate in 
expectation, may be easily persuaded to pur- 
chase what we yet rate, only by imagination, at 
a higher price than experience will warrant. 

But no private views of personal regard can 
discharge any man from his general obligations 
to virtue and to truth. It may happen in the vari- 
ous combinations of life, that a good' man may 
receive favours from one, who, notv/ithstanding 
his accidental beneficence, cannot be justly pro- 
posed to the imitation of others, and whom there- 
fore he must find some other way of rewarding 
than by public celebrations. Self-love has indeed 
many powers of seducement, but it surely ought 
not to exalt any individual to equality with the 
collective body of mankind, or persuade him that 
a benefit conferred on him is equivalent to every 
other virtue. Yet many upon false principles of 
gratitude, have ventured to extol wretches, whom 
all but their dependants numbered among the 
reproaches of the species, and whom they would 
likewise have beheld with the same scorn, had 
they not been hired to dishonest approbation. 

To encourage merit with praise, is the great 
business of literature ; but praise must lose its 
influence, by unjust or negligent distribution; 
and he that impairs its value may be charged 
with misapplication of the power that £feta»&\N&% 
into his hands, and with squaxvdexitv^ oYi^ja&k^&vfc 
recompence of virtue. 
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Bum vitant slulli vilia, in contratia currunt. hob. 

—Whilst fools one vice condemn, 

They run into the opposite extreme. crxkch. 

That wonder is the effect of ignorance, has 
been often observed. The awful stillness of at- 
tention, with which the mind is overspread at the 
first view of an unexpected effect, ceases when 
we have leisure to disentangle complications and 
investigate causes. Wonder is a pause of reason, 
a sudden cessation of the mental progress, which 
lasts only while the understanding is fixed upon 
some single idea, and is at an end when it re- 
covers force enough to divide the object into its 
parts, or mark the intermediate gradations from 
the first agent to the last consequence. 

It may be remarked with equal truth, that 
ignorance is often the effect of wonder. It is 
common for those who have never accustomed 
themselves to the labour of inquiry, nor invigo- 
rated their confidence by conquests over difficulty, 
to sleep in the gloomy quiescence of astonish- 
ment, without any effort to animate inquiry, or 
dispel obscurity. What they cannot immediately 
conceive, they consider as too high to be reached, 
or too extensive to be comprehended; they 
therefore content tYvems&lves with the gaze of 
folly, forbear to attetcrot vjWv^^Vw^x^Vss^s 
-* performing, and ve^gci *h» ^\«ass»* dlrtta^ 
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contemplation to more pertinacious study or 
more active (acuities. 

Among the productions of mechanic art, many 
are of a Form so different from that of their first 
materials, and many consist of parts so numerous 
and so nicely adapted to each other, that it is not 
possible to view them without amazement. But 
when wa enter the shops of artificers, observe 
the various tools by which every operation is fa- 
cilitated, and trace the progress of a manufacture 
through the different hands, that, in succession 
to each other, contribute to its perfection, we 
soon discover that every single man has an easy 
task, and that the extremes, however remote, 
of natural rudeness and artificial elegance, are 
joined by a regular concatenation of effects, of 
which every one is introduced by that which 
precedes it, and equally introduces that which is 
to follow. 

The same is the state of intellectual and ma- 
nual performances. Long calculations or complex 
diagrams affright the timorous and unexperienced 
from a second view ; but if we have skill suffi- 
cient to analyze them into simple principles, it 
will be discovered that our fear was groundless. 
Divide and conquer, is a principle equally just 
in science as in policy. Complication is a species 
of confederacy which, while it continues united, 
bids defiance to the most active and vigorous in- 
tellect; but of which every member is separately 
weak, and which may therefore be quickly sub- 
dued, if it can once be broken. 

The chief art of learning, o» Tuodta Vas. tSo- 
served, is to attempt but mt\e eX * •Cvroa. "^ 
widest excursions of the mintY axe Tnawft^S * 
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with greatest reason promise thems 
.. are least willing to hazard the enc< 

» diffidence, where the attention is n 

; by laziness, or dissipated by pleasu 

-j only from confused and general vi 

negligence snatches in haste, or fr< 
pointment of the first hopes formed 
without reflection. To expect tha 
cies of science will be pierced 1 
glance, or the eminences of fame a 
out labour, is to expect a peculu 
power denied to the rest of ma: 
suppose that the maze is inscrutabl 
or the heights inaccessible to persi 
submit tamely to the tyranny of f 
chain the mind in voluntary shack 
It is the proper ambition of the 
rature to enlarge the boundaries 
by discovering and conquering r 
the intellectual world. To the t 
undertakings, perhaps, some degr 
happiness is necessary, which nc 
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than to pursue a path already beaten, and to 
trample obstacles which others have demolished, 
why should any man so much distrust his own 
intellect as to imagine himself unequal to the 
attempt ? 

It were to be wished that they who devote their 
lives to study would at once believe nothing too 
great for their attainment, and consider nothing 
as too little for their regard ; that they would 
extend their notice alike to science and to life, 
and unite some knowledge of the present world 
to their acquaintance with past ages and remote 
events. 

Nothing has so much exposed men of learning 
to contempt and ridicule, as their ignorance of 
things which are known to all but themselves. 
Those who have been taught to consider the 
institutions of the schools, as giving the last per- 
fection to human abilities, are surprised to see 
men wrinkled with study, yet wanting to be in- 
structed in the minute circumstances of propriety, 
or the necessary forms of daily transaction ; and 
quickly shake off their reverence for modes of 
education, which they find to produce no ability 
above the rest of mankind. 

Books, says Bacon, can never teach the use of 
books. The student must learn by commerce 
with mankind to reduce his speculations to prac- 
tice, and accommodate his knowledge to the pur- 
poses of life. 

It is too common for those who have been , 
bred to scholastic professions, and passed much of 
their time in academies where nothing but lead- 
ing confers honours, to disregard eNet^ tfOwex 
qualification, and to imagine tViat \tae>j ^as^*** 

9 XI 9 
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1 '!: on a race of beings to whom tne 
unknown and equally contemptibi 
i ■ manners they must imitate, anc 
opinions they must comply, if t 
pass their time happily among thei 
To lessen that disdain with whic 
inclined to look on the common b 
world, and the unwillingness witl 
condescend to learn what is not 
any system of philosophy, it may 
to consider that, though admiral 
by abstruse researches and remoi 
yet pleasure is not given, nor a 
liated, but by softer accomplishing 
lities more easily communicable t 
us. He that can only converse u 
about which only a small part of 
knowledge sufficient to make them 
lose his days in unsocial silence, \ 
crowd of life without a compan 
can only be useful on great occai 
without exerting his abilities, and 
' ~~*« #.,*,. n f fl thousand vexat 
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merits, anil tender oiBciousness ; and therefore, 
no one should think it unnecessary to learn those 
arts by which friendship may be gained. Kind- 
ness is preserved by a constant reciprocation of 
benefits or interchange of pleasures ; but such 
benefits only can be bestowed, as others are 
capable to receive, and such pleasures only im- 
parted, as others are qualified to enjoy. 

But this descent from the pinnacles of art no 
honour will be lost; for the condescensions of 
learning are always overpaid by gratitude. An 
elevated genius employed in little things, ap- 
pears, to use the simile of Longinus, like the 
sun in his evening declination, he remits his 
splendour but retains his magnitude, and pleases 
more though he dazzles less. 
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tantum libfiU meatm tilii xirdida rum 
Atque humiles habilare casai, rtjigerc cervot. tiro. 
With me retire, and leave the pomp of courts 
For humble collages and rural sports. 

To the Rambler. 
Sir: — Though the contempt with which you 
have treated the annual migrations of the gay 
and busy part of mankind, is justified by daily 
observation, since most of those who leave the 
town, neither vary their entertainments nor en- 
large their notions'; yet I suppose "jwi. &» «*■ 
2b 3 
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intend to represent the practice itself as ridicu- 
lous, or to declare that he whose condition puts 
the distribution of his time into his own power, 
may not properly divide it between the town and 
country. 

That the country, and only the country, dis- 
plays, the inexhaustible varieties of nature, and 
supplies the philosophical mind with matter for 
admiration and inquiry, never was denied ; but 
my curiosity is very little attracted by the colour 
of a flower, the anatomy of an insect, or the 
structure of a nest ; I am generally employed 
upon human manners, and therefore fill up the 
months of rural leisure with remarks on those 
who live within the circle of my notice. If wri- 
ters would more frequently visit those regions of 
negligence and liberty, they might diversify their 
representations, and multiply their images, for 
in the country are original characters chiefly to 
be found. In cities, and yet more in courts, 
the minute discriminations which distinguish one 
from another are for the most part effaced, the 
peculiarities of temper and opinion are gradually 
worn away by promiscuous converse, as angular 
bodies and uneven surfaces lose their points and 
asperities by frequent attrition against one ano- 
ther, and approach by degrees to uniform rotun- 
dity. The prevalence of fashion, the influence 
of example, the desire of applause, and the 
dread of censure, obstruct the natural tendencies 
of the mind, and check the fancy in its first 
efforts to break forth into experiments of caprice. 
Few inclinations are so strong as to grow up 
into habits, when they mwsX s&tvx^gje with the 
constant opposition o£ ae\X\e& forma «xv\ «&*- 
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blished customs. But in the country every man 
is a separate and independent being: solitude 
flatters irregularity with hopes of secrecy; and 
wealth, removed from the mortification of com- 
parison, and the awe of equality, swells into 
contemptuous "confidence, and sets blame and 
laughter at defiance ; the impulses of nature act 
unrestrained, and the disposition dares to show 
itself in its true form, without any disguise of 
hypocrisy, or decorations of elegance. Every 
one indulges the full enjoyment of his own 
choice, and talks and lives with no other view 
than to please himself, without inquiring how 
far he deviates from the general practice, or 
considering others as entitled to any account of 
his sentiments or actions. If he builds or demo- 
lishes, opens or encloses, deluges or drains, it 
is not his care what may be the opinion of those 
who are skilled in perspective or architecture, it 
is sufficient that he has no landlord to controul 
him, and that none has any right to examine in 
what projects the lord of the manor spends his 
own .money on his own grounds. 

For this reason it is not very common to want 
subjects for rural conversation. Almost every 
man is daily doing something which produces 
merriment, wonder, or resentment, among his 
neighbours. This utter exemption from restraint 
leaves every anomalous quality to operate in its 
full extent, and suffers the natural character to 
diffuse itself to every part of life. The pride 
which, under the check of public observation, 
would have been only vented among servants and 
domestics, becomes in a country baronet the 
torment of a province, and, m«Xe&& <& \xsrca\ 
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i .',.' dom and laxity ot a rustic mc ^iw*«v. 

ble particularities of conduct or mann< 
province where I now reside, we hav 
. ij eminent for wearing a gown always o 

1 : cut and colour ; another for shaking 1 

those that visit her ; and a third for 
resolution never to let tea or coffee 
house. 

But of all the female characters 
place affords, I have found none so 
r attention as that of Mrs. Busy, a w 

lost her husband in her thirtieth yes 
since passed her time at the manor-h< 
government of her children, and th' 
mcnt of the estate. 

Mrs. Busy was married at eighte 
boarding-school, where she had passe 
like other young ladies, in needle- w 
few intervals of dancing and readi 
she became a bride she spent one ' 
her husband in town, where, having 
any conversation beyond the form 
«ieif she found nothing to engage h< 
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therefore went willingly to the ancient sent, and 
for some years studied housewifery under Mr. 
Busy's' mother, with so much assiduity, that the 
old lady, when she died, bequeathed her a cau- 
dle-cup, a soup-dish, two beakers, and a chest 
of table-linen spun by herself. 

Mr. Busy, finding the economical qualities of 
his lady, resigned nis affairs wholly into her 
hands, and devoted his life to his pointers and 
his hounds. He never visited his estates, but to 
destroy the partridges or foxes ; and often com- 
mitted such devastations in the rage of pleasure, 
that some of his tenants refused to hold their 
lands at the usual rent. Their landlady per- 
suaded them to be satisfied, and entreated her 
husband to dismiss his dogs, with many exact 
calculations of the ale drank by his companions, 
and com consumed by the horses, and remon- 
strances against' the insolence of the huntsman, 
and the frauds of the groom. The huntsman 
was too necessary to his happiness to.be dis- 
carded; and he had still continued to ravage his 
own estate, had he not caught a cold and a 
fever by shooting mallards in the fens. His fever 
was followed by a consumption, which in a few 
months brought him to the grave. 

Mrs. Busy was too much an economist to 
feel either joy or sorrow at his death. She re- 
ceived the compliments and consolations of her 
neighbours in a dark room, out of whichshe stole 
privately every night and morning to see the 
cows milked ; and, after a few days, declared that 
she thought a widow might employ herself better 
than in nursing grief;. and that, for her part, 
she was resolved that the fortunes of tat *&&■ 
dren should not be impaired by \ver ne^wA- 
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She therefore immediately applied herself to 
the reformation of abuses. She gave away the 
dogs, discharged the servants of the kennel and 
stable, and sent the horses to the next fair, but 
rated at so high a price that they returned un- 
sold. She was resolved to have nothing idle 
about her, and ordered them to be employed in 
common drudgery. They lost their sleekness 
and grace, and were soon purchased at half the 
value. 

She soon disencumbered herself from her 
weeds,, and put on a riding-hood, a coarse apron, 
and short petticoats, and has turned a large ma- 
nor into a farm, of which she takes the manage- 
ment wholly upon herself. She rises before the 
sun to order the horses to their geers, and sees 
them well rubbed down at their return from 
work ; she attends the dairy morning and even- 
ing, and watches when a calf falls that it may 
be carefully nursed ; she walks out among the 
sheep at noon, counts the lambs, and observes 
the fences, and, where she finds & gap, stops it 
with a bush till it can be better mended. In 
harvest she rides a-field in a waggon, and is 
very liberal of her ale from a wooden bottle. 
At her leisure hours she looks for goose eggs, 
airs the wool room, and turns the cheese. 

When respect or curiosity brings visitants to 
her house, she entertains them with prognostics 
of a scarcity of wheat, or a rot among the sheep, 
and always thinks herself privileged to dismiss 
them, when she is to see the hogs fed, or to 
count her poultry on the roost. 

The only things ne^rcteft. staoraX !\er are her 
fjtfldren, whom she ^ta\^\.x^^\\^\^^R. 
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lowest household duties. In my last visit I met 
Miss Busy carrying grains to a sick cow, and was 
entertained with the accomplishments of her 
eldest son, a youth of such early maturity, that, 
though he is only sixteen, she can trust him to 
sell corn in the market. Her younger daughter, 
who is eminent for her beauty, though some- 
what tanned in making hay, was busy in pour- 
ing out ale to the ploughmen, that every one 
might have an equal share. 

I could not but look with pity on this young 
family, doomed, by the absurd prudence of their 
mother, to ignorance and meanness ; but, when 
I recommended a more elegant .education, was 
answered, that- she never saw bookish or finical 
people grow rich, and that she was good for 
nothing herself till she had forgotten the nicety 
of the boarding-school. 

I am yours, &c. 

Bucolus. 
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Sit quod vis simplex duntaxat et tinurn. hor. 
Let every piece be simple and be one. 

It is required by Aristotle to the perfection of 
a tragedy, and is equally necessary to every 
other species of regular composition, that it 
should nave a beginning, a middle, ucA «& ^t&« 
" The beginning, says he, " U t\«X ^Vl\Osv\n»s» 
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tiful; that nothing stand single or indepen- 
dent, so as that it may be taken away without 
injuring the rest; but that, from the founda- 
tion to the pinnacles, one part rest firm upon 
another. 

This regular and consequential distribution is, 
among common authors, frequently neglected; 
but tiie failures of those, whose example can 
have no influence, may be safely overlooked, nor 
is it of much use to recal obscure and unregard- 
ed names to memory for the sake of sporting 
with their infamy. But if there is any writer 
whose genius can embellish impropriety, and 
whose authority can make error venerable, his 
works are the proper objects of critical inquisi- 
tion. To expunge faults where there are no ex- 
cellencies, is a task equally useless with that of 
the chemist, who employs the arts of separation 
and refinement upon ore in which no precious 
metal is contained to reward his operations. 

The tragedy of Samson Agomstes has been 
celebrated as the second work of the great au- 
thor of Paradise Lost, and opposed, with all the 
confidence of triumph, to the dramatic perform- 
ances of other nations. It contains indeed just 
sentiments, maxims of wisdom, and oracles of 
piety, and many passages written with the an- 
cient spirit of choral poetry, in which there is a 
just and pleasing mixture of Seneca's moral 
declamation, with the wild enthusiasm of the 
Greek writers. It is therefore worthy of exami- 
nation, whether a performance thus illuminated 
with genius, and enriched with learning, is com- 
posed according to the indispensable \aro% <& 
Aristotelian criticism : and, omitting aX. ^gsres*^ 

vol. v. 2 o r 
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all other consieratiohs, whether it exhibits a 
beginning, a middle, and an end. 

The beginning is undoubtedly beautiful and 
proper, opening with a graceful abruptness, and 
proceeding naturally to a mournful recital of 
facts necessary to be known : 

Samson. A little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To these dark steps, a little farther on ; 
For yonder bank hath choice of sun and shade ; 
There I am wont to sit when any chance 
Relieves me from my task of servile toil, 
Daily in the common prison else enjoin'd me. — 
— O wherefore was my bkth from heav*n foretold 
Twice by an angel ?— 

— Why was my breeding order'd and prescrib'd, 
As of a person separate to God, 
Design 'd for great exploits ; if I must die 
Betray *d, captiv'd, and both my eyes put out? 
—Whom have I to complain of but myself? 
Who this high gift of strength, committed to me, 
In what part lodg'd, how easily bereft me, 
Under the seat of silence could not keep, 
But wcaklv to a woman must reveal it. 

His soliloquy is interrupted by a chorus or com- 
pany of men of his own tribe, who condole his 
miseries, extenuate his fault, and conclude with 
a solemn vindication of divine justice. So that 
at the conclusion of the first act there is no 
design laid, no discovery made, nor any dispo- 
sition formed towards the subsequent event. 

In the' second act, Manoah, the father of 
Samson, comes to seek his son, and, being 
shown him by the chorus, breaks out into lamen- 
tations of his misery, and comparisons of his 
present with his former state, representing to 
him the ignominy which his religion suffers, by 
the festival this day ce\€toTfcte&*\^Vw^\a^lta. 
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gon, to whom the idolators ascribed his over- 
throw : 

——Thou bear'st 
Enough, and more ; the burthen of that fault ; 
Bitterly bast thou paid and still art paying 
That rigid score. A worse thing yet remains, 
This day the Philistines a pop'lar feast 
Here celebrate in Gaza ; and proclaim 
Great pomp and sacrifice, and praises loud 
To Dagon, as their God, who hath delivered 
Thee, Samson, bound and blind, into their hands, 
Them out of thine, who slew'st them many a slain. 

Samson, touched with this reproach, makes 
a reply equally penitential and pious, which his 
father considers as the effusion of prophetic con- 
fidence : 

Samson* God, be sure, 

Will not connive or linger thus provok'd, 
But will arise and bis great name assert : 
Dagon must stoop, and shall ere long receive 
Such a discomfit, as shall quite despoil him 
Of all these boasted trophies won on me. 

Manoah. With cause this hope relieves thee, and 
these words 
I as a prophecy receive ; for God, 
Nothing more certain, will not long defer 
To vindicate the glory of bis name. 

This part of the dialogue, as it might tend to 
animate or exasperate Samson, cannot, I think, 
be censured as wholly superfluous ; but the suc- 
ceeding dispute, in which Samson contends to 
die, and which his father breaks off, that he 
may go ' to solicit his release, is only valuable 
for its own beauties, and has no tendera^ \» 
introduce any thing that follows it. 

The next event of the drama \« ti&e wtw^ ° 
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before, and who has now n 
coming, than to see the man ' 
actions are so loudly celebrate 

Haraph. Much I have 

Of thy prodigious might, and 
Incredible to me ; in this displ 
That I was never present in the 
Of those encounters, where wi 
Each others force in camp or li 
And now am come to see of w 
Hath walk'd about, and each 1 
If thy appearance answer loud 

Samson challenges him to 1 
ter an interchange of reproacl 
peated defiance on one side 
contemptuous insults on tl 
retires ; we then hear it dete: 
and the chorus, that no co 
bad will proceed from their i 
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At last, in the fifth act, appears a messenger 
from the lords, assembled at the festival of Da- 
gon, with a summons by which Samson is re- 
quired to come and entertain them with* some 
proof of his strength. - Samson, after a short 
expostulation, dismisses him with a firm and 
resolute refusal ; but, during the absence of the* 
messenger, having a while defended the propriety 
of his conduct, he at last declares himself 
moved by a secret impulse to comply, and utters 
some dark presages of a great event to be brought 
to pass by his agency, under the direction of 
Providence. 

Sam*. Be of good courage ; I begin to feel 
Some rousing motions in me, which dispose' 
To something extraordinary my thoughts. 
I with this messenger will go along, 
Nothing to do, be sure, that may dishonour 
Our law, or stain my vow of Nazarite. 
If there be ought of presage in the mind, . 
This day will be remarkable in my life, 
By some great act, or of my days the last. 

While Samson is conducted off by the mes- 
senger, his father returns with hopes of success 
in his solicitation, upon which he confers with 
the chorus till their dialogue is interrupted, first 
by a shout of triumph, and afterwards by screams 
of horror and agony. As they stand deliberating 
where they shall be secure, a man who had been 
present at the show enters, and relates how 
Samson, having prevailed on his guide to suffer 
him to lean against the main pillars of the thea- 
trical edifice, tore down the roof upon the «^^r.- 
tators and himself. 

2o3 
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<Tliose two massy pillars, 



With horrible confusion, to and fro 
He tugg'd, he shook, till down they came, and drew 
The whole roof after them, with burst of thunder, 
Upon the beads of all who sat beneath. - 



•Samson, with these immixt, inevitably 



Pull'd down the same destruction on himself. 

, This is undoubtedly a just and regular catas- 
trophe, and the poem, therefore, has a begin- 
ning and an end which Aristotle himself could 
not have disapproved ; but it must be allowed 
to want a middle, since nothing passes between 
the first act and the last, that neither hastens 
or delays the death of Samson. The whole 
drama, if its superfluities were cut off, would 
scarcely fill a single act ; yet this is the tragedy 
which ignorance lias admired, and bigotry ap- 
plauded. 



N» 140. SATURDAY, JULY 20, 1751. 



■Quis lam Lutilifautor inepte est, 



Ut non hocjateatur f Hon. 

What doting bigot, to his faults so blind, 
As not to grant me this, can Milton find ? 

It is common, says Bacon, to desire the end 
without enduring the means. Every member of 
society feels and acknowledges the necessity of 
detecting crimes, yet scarce any degree of virtue 
or reputation is able to secure an informer from 
public hatred. The \eam*& ^<s&& Vaa always 
the usefulness of cx\\k& &\^\i\X\w^ 
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yet he that attempts to shew, however modestly, 
the failures of a celebrated writer, shall surely 
irritate his admirers, and incur the imputation of 
envy, captiousness and malignity. 

With this danger full in my view, I shall pro- 
ceed to examine the sentiments of Milton's tra- 
gedy, which, though much less liable to censure 
than the disposition of his plan, are, like those 
of other writers, sometimes exposed to just ex- 
ceptions for want of care, or want of discern- 
ment. 

Sentiments are proper and improper as they 
consist more or less with the character and cir- 
cumstances of the person to whom they are 
attributed, with the rules of the composition in 
which they are found, or with the settled and 
unalterable nature of things. 

It is common among the tragic poets to intro- 
duce their persons alluding to events or opinions, 
of which they could not possibly have any know- 
ledge. The barbarians of remote or newly dis- 
covered regions often display their skill in Euro- 
pean learning. The god of love is mentioned in 
Tamerlane with all the familiarity of a Roman 
epigrammatist; and a late writer has put Har- 
vey's doctrine of the circulation of the ' blood 
into the mouth of a Turkish statesman, who lived 
near two centuries before it was known even to 
philosophers or anatomists. 

Milton's learning, which acquainted him with 
the manners of the ancient eastern nations, and 
his invention, which required no assistance from 
the common cant of poetry, have preserved him 
from frequent outrages of local qt c\\xow<&<*gK»^ 
propriety. Yet he has ment\otve& Ow^V» 
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Steel, of which it is not very likely that his 
chorus should have heard, and has made Alp 
the general name of a mountain, in a region 
where the Alps could scarcely be known : 

No medicinal liquor can assuage, 

Nor breath of cooling air from snowy Alp. 

He has taught Samson the tales of Circe, and 
the Syrens, at which he apparently hints in his 
colloquy with Delilah : 



I know thy trains, 



Tho' dearly to my cost, thy gins and toils ; 
Thy fair enchanted cup, and warbling charms. 
No more on me have power. 

But the grossest error of this kind is the so- 
lemn introduction of the Phoenix in the last 
scene ; which is faulty, not only as it is incon- 
gruous to the personage to whom it is ascribed, 
but as it is so evidently contrary to reason and 
nature, that it ought never to be mentioned but 
as a fable in any serious poem : 



■Virtue giv'n for lost, 



Deprest, and overthrown, as seem'd . 
Like that self-begotten bird 
In the Arabian woods embost • 

That no second knows, nor third, 
' And lay ere while a holocaust ; 
Prom out our ashy womb now teem'd 
Revives, reflourisbes, then vigorous most 
When most unactive deem'd. 
And tho' her body die, her fame survives, 
A secular bird ages of lives. 

Another species of impropriety is the unsuit- 
aWeness of thoughts to v\*fe ^£R$cal character of 
_j&e poem. The seno\xs&fc%* «s& *^$kk&^ ^ 
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tragedy necessarily reject all pointed or epigram- 
matical expressions, all remote conceits and 
opposition of ideas. Samson's complaint is there- 
fore too elaborate to be natural : 

As in the land of darkness, yet in light, 

To lite a life half dead, a living death. 

And bury'd( but, O yet more miserable! 

Myself my sepulchre, a moving grave ! 

Bury'd yet not exempt. 

By privilege of death and burial. 

From worst of other evils, pains and wrongs. 

All allusions to low and trivial objects, with 
which contempt is usually associated, are doubt- 
less unsuitable to a species of composition which 
ought to be always awful though not always mag- 
nificent. The remark therefore of the chorus 
on good and bad news seems til" want elevation : 

Manoah. A little slay will bring some notice hither. 
Chot. Of good or bad so great, of bad the sooner ; 
For evil news rider jwit, while good news bails. 

But of all meanness, that has least to plead 
which is produced by mere verbal conceits, which 
depending only upon sounds, lose their cxis tenet 
by the change of a syllable. Of this kind is the 
following dialogue : 

Char. But had we best retire? I see a storm. 

Smni. Fair days have oft contracted wind and rain. 

C/tor. But tills another kind of tempest brings. 

Sana. Be leas abstruse, ray riddling days arc past, 

Clior. Look now for no enchanting voice, nor feat 
The bait of honied words ; a rougher tongue 
Draws hitherward, I know him by his stride, 
The giant Harapha .— 



Samson's complaint of tt 
imprisonment is not wholly \ 



From the sentiments we 1 
to the consideration of the 
imitation of the ancients, i 
dialogue remarkably simple 
dom,heightened by epithets 
yet sometimes metaphors 
where their consistency is 
served. Thus Samson conf 
a shipwreck: 

How could I once look up, 
Who, like a foolish pUol, luu 
My vessel trusted to me from 
Gloriously rigg'd; and for a 
Fool, have divulg'd the secret 
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sonent, as scarce to preserve, whether the lines 
end with or without rhymes, any appearance of 
metrical regularity : 

Or do my eyes misrepresent? Can this be he, 
That heroic, that renown'd, 
Irresistible Samson ; whom unarm' d 
No strength of man, or fiercest wild beast, could with- 
stand ; 
Who tore the lion, as the lion tears the kid ? 

Since I have thus pointed out, the faults of 
Milton, critical integrity requires that I should 
endeavour to display his excellencies, though they 
will . not easily be discovered in short quotations, 
because they consist in the justness of diffuse 
reasonings, or in the contexture and method of 
continued dialogues; this play having none of 
those descriptions, -similies, or, splendid senten- 
ces, with which other tragedies are so lavishly 
adorned. 

Yet some passages may be selected which 
seem to deserve particular notice, either as con- 
taining sentiments of passion, representations of 
life, precepts of conduct, or sallies of imagination. 
Tt is not easy to give a stronger representation of 
the weariness of despondency, than in the words 
of Samson to his father : 

* 

•I feel my genial spirits droop, 



My hopes all flat ; nature within me seems 
In all her functions weary of herself ; ' 
My race of glory run, and race of shame ; 
And I shall shortly be with them that rest. 

The reply of Samson to the flattering DeViafc 
affords a just and striking deacxv^Aoxvol^e. ^ 
tagema and allurements of fexAu&oe V^^xw^ 
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•These are thy wonted arts, 



And arts of every woman false like thee. 
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray, 
Then as repentant to submit, beseech, 
And reconcilement move with feign M remorse, 
Confess and promise wonders in her change ; 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her husband, how far urg'd his patience bears, 
His virtue or weakness which way to assail ; 
■ Then with more cautious and instructed skill 
Again transgresses, and again submits. 

When Samson has refused to make himself a 
spectacle at the feast of Dagon, he first justifies 
his behaviour to the chorus, who charge him 
with having served the Philistines, hy a very just 
distinction ; and then destroys the common ex- 
cuse of cowardice and servility, which always 
confound temptation with compulsion : 

Chor. Yet with thy strength thou serv'st the Philis- 
tines. 

Sams. Not in their idle worship, but by labour 
Honest and lawful to deserve my food 
Of those who have me in their civil power. 

Chor. Where the heart joins not, outward acts defile not. 

Sams. Where outward force constrains, the sentence 
holds, 
But who constrains me to the temple of Dagon, 
Not dragging ? The Philistine lords command. 
Commands are no constraints. If I obey them, 
I do it freely, vent'ring to displease 
God for the fear of man, and man prefer, , 

Set God behind. 

The complaint of blindness which Samson 
pours out at the begining of the tragedy is equal- 
ly addressed to the passions and the fancy. The 
enumeration of Yris m\s«*\es is succeeded by a 
very pleasing train o? \*qg&c&\ Vca&g£&, *aA <awi- 
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eluded by such expostulations and wishes, as 
reason too often submits to learn from despair : 

O first created beam, and thou great word 

Let there be light, and light was over all ; 

Why am I thus bereav'd thy prime decree ? 

The sun to me is dark, 

And silent as the moon, 

When she deserts the night, 

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave. 

Since light so necessary is to life, 

And almost life itself ; if it be true, 

That light is in the soul, 

She all in ev'ry part; why was the sight 

To such a tender ball as the eye confin'd, 

So obvious and so easy to be quench 'd, 

And not, as feeling, through all parts diffus'd, 

That she may look at will through ev'ry pore 

Such are the faults and such the beauties of 
Samson Agonistes, which I have shewn with no 
other purpose than to promote the knowledge of 
true criticism. The everlasting verdure of Mil- 
ton's laurels has nothing to fear from the blasts 
of malignity ; nor can my attempt produce any 
other effect, than to strengthen their shoots by 
lopping their luxuriance. 



END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 
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